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To its own Tune. 


o . 
H Or in my mind contented be, 


| when he hanay benny ind 200k 1 lod ll | 

Is baniſ'd from my company. 3 

Though he is baniſh'd for my ſake, — ; 21. 
I his true love will till remain -  F 


But O that I was, and I wiſh I was. , 


In the chamber where my true love . Er A 16 


1 dare nae come to my true lors, 2 
I dare nae either ſport of play, 18 
For their evil evil tongues . 


That I muſt kiſs and go my APs. 19125 5 
Kiſling is but a fooliſh fancy, We: 0 e de 
It brings two lovers into "ho 14 (0 
But O that I was, and I wiſh I was 1 
In the chamber n e 7 
VOL. th #0 : A 
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e had your tongue my daughter ar be cat and be 


Volts 
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My true love is. Kracht ** 11 
1 had nae will to fay him nae, 

For with his falſe, but ſweet deluding tongue, 
He tole wy very heart away. e 


The Lowlands of Lolland. 


V love hasbuilt a bonny ſhip, and ſet her on the ſea, 
With ſeven ſcore good marinersto bear her company ; 


| There's three ſcore is ſunk; and threeſcore dead at ſea, 


And the lowlands of Holland has twin'd my love and me. 


My love he built another ſhip, and ſet her on the main, 
And nane but twenty mariners for to bring her hame, '- 


But the weary wind began to riſe, and the ſea began to rout, | 


My love then and his bonny ſhip turn d witherſhins about. 
There ſhall neither coif come on my head, nor comb come 


in my hair; 7 
There ſhall neither coal nor ils light ſhine in my 
bower mair 
Nor will I love 3 one, uni the day I die, 


For I never lov'd a ls but one, and he's nd in 


the, ſea, 


There are mairlads in Galloway, ye nad has Girl 


0! there is nane in Galloway, there's nane at a' for me 


| Por I never lov'd a love but ane, and he's drown'd in 


8 ran | 


the fes. a . c " ; | . a , A b £497 


of 


scors $ONGS. 


| Lrzaz 8411U12. 


124K BAII III“ to Gartartan me, , 
To fee her ſiſter Ix Ax © | 
And there ſhe's met wi' DUNCAN „ GRARSy, ON 
* And he's convoy'd her hame. eee 2 
60 My bonny LI 2 AR bunte, | SOT 2 
I'll row ye in my plaidle,., + 6  - 
And ye mann gang alang wi? mee. 
ce, n be e Highland lady, 
"any z „ 1 am ſure they wad use ca” me-wiſey 
A, Gin I wad gang wi' you, Sir; e 
me. For I can neither card nor ſpin, 2 . 1 "MY 
n, Nor yet milk ewe or cow, Sir.” . IN 
„( My bonny LIZ AE BAIIIIx 
Let nane oꝰ theſe things daunt ee ? 
put. ve'll hae nae need to card or ſpin. 
7 Your mither weel can want ye.” Ex” 
Now ſhe's caſt aff her bonny ſhoen,, . 
my Made o' the gilded leather, 
And ſhe's put on her highland brogne, 
Ff een „„ 
UN And ſhe's caſt aff her bonny gw. Wo 
5 Made o' the ſilk and ſatt inn. ö 
1 be And ſhe's put on a tartan plaid. oe 
- To row amang the braken. Frog Ck, 
Fs She wad nae hae a Lawland ln, 2 77 
* Nor be an Ea ng rang Tel 2 l {2 [1 
"=: ſhe wad gang wi' DUNCAN GRANT, > | 2 
. W plaidie. |- | 8 
&E 15 35 1 
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She was nas ten miles frae the town, | | 
When ſhe began to weary ; By 
She aften looked back, and d, 
„ Farewell to Caſtlecarry. 17 75 
« The firſt place I ſaw my DUNCAN ou n 
Was near yon holland buſh. 
My father took frae me my rings, 
My rings but and my purſe, 
« But I wad nae gie my DUNCAN o | 
For a' my father's land, „ 
Though it were ten timer ten times 1 
And a' at ay command.” | 


*. *. * wn 


Now wae be to vol loggerheads, 


That dwell near Caſtlecarry, 
To let awa ſic a bonny laſs, 


A Highlandman to marry. 


O GIN my laye were yon red roſe, N 
That grows upon the caſtle wa ak | 
And 1 myſell a drap of dw. TC 
Into her bonny breaſt to fa'! . 


| Oh, there beyond expreſiion bleſt 6 
I | I'd feaſt on beauty a? the nicht: 5 
3: | Seal'd on her filk-ſaft,falds to reſ t,. 
Till flyed awa by Phoebns light, e 


1 


* I 
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Love is the cauſe of my mourning. 


ENEATH en willow e-fed ns tl 
A ſimple ſweet youth extended was laid: 
They aſk'd what ail'd him, when ſighing he ſaid, 

O love is the cauſe of my mourning! 


Long lov'd I a lady fair, gentle, and gay, 
And thought. myſelf loved for many a day ;, 
But now ſhe is married, is married away, 
And love is the cauſe of my mourning ? 
2 „ „ * 


Ar ben decd as « Ki- ue de lt the d go; 

With bride - men and maidens, with pomp and with ſhow,, | 

She ſmil'd in appearance—ſbe ſinild, but was wos ;. | 
O love is the. cauſe.of wy mourning |. 


| „„ 7 4. 7 4 
And when I had ſeen my love taken to Bed, 
And when they, all kiG'd the bridegroom and bride, 
Heavens! thought I, and muſt he then ly by her ſide & 

O love is the cauſe of n mourning ! 

Now dig me, companions, a grave drk and deep, 
Lay a ſtone at my head and a turf at my feet, 


und o PN iy down, and I'll take a long fleep, 
Nor wake for ever and ever! | — 
: — — — 
* 8 * = x | i | : 


oo morrow, fair miſtreſs, the begitmer of firifh, | / 

I took ye frae the begging, and made ye my wife: ; 8 

It was your fair outſide that firſt took my ee, | | "20 

F keel N | | 
3 | | 
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Fye on ye, ith women, the bringer -0' ſhame, _ * 
The abuſer oꝰ love, the diſgrace o' my name; 
The betrayer & him that ſo truſted in the: 


But this is the laſt time my face ye fall ſee. _ 
To the ground ſhall be razed theſe tals and theſe bowers, 


Defil'd by your luſts and your wanton rep "x = 
T'll find out à lady of tiigher degree 
And this is the laſt time my face ye Abs WG 


a OE Rr ee 
. * 7 — nf - > 


* + — 5 # 1 74 
K 3 0 2 - F #-: 5 
1 , * * * * | # 
| ö | 3 ph” « S OSD 4 - 3 4 — 2 K 41 
. - 
| I 8 - - 
— * a 
| j 1 a : 4. * . . - b * * h #5 * 3 ; ; 
5 7 1 \ . 8 & A : \\ 4 


& 
. 


j Firn. and hae ze played me this, a 
In the ſimmer mid the flowers? be 9 i 


_ Rk I fall repay ze back again, b- 5 


Bot Gin e n l W e 
Win ze not turn again? be. | ; 
As ze look to ither women, | 


Shall I en ither:men. DI A ” 
; 29449899» 


MY bonny, bonny MA v,, 
Will ye not fue upon me; 
A found, found leep I'll never get, 
Until. 1 12 ayont thee, 


* 
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T'll gie ze four - and- twenty eds milk kye, ET 
Were a' caft in ae year, MA; | 


And a bonnie bull to gang them by, 


Se That blude-red is his hair, MAy. 
TS, T hae mae houſes, I hae nae land, _ 
I hae nae gowd or fee, Sir ; an , 
I am o'er low to be your bryde, 
| Zour lown I'll never be, Sir. ; 
7 | 9-9 9 „„ + S 
— 7 5 
ih | 
0 1 - 
5 END OF PART SECOND; 
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: Apron Deary. 


A ſoldier and a laflie was wauking aſtray ; 
Cloſe down in yon meadow, yon-meadow browy 
I heard the laſs cry, My apron now, 
My apron, deary, my apron now, 
My belly bears up my apron now, 
But I being a young thing, was eaſy to woo, 
Which maks me cry out, My apron now. 
O had I ta'en counſel o? father or mother, 
Or had I adviſed wi' ſiſter or brother, © 
But I being a young thing, and eaſy to woo, 
It makes me cry out, My apron now, 
My apron, deary, Gr. : 


Your apron, deary, I muſt confeſs, 
Seems ſomething the ſhorter, tho” nactiing the leſs; 


IWAS early in the morning a morning of Mey, 
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Then had your tongue, deary, and I will prove true, 
And nae mair cry out, Your apron now. 


Your apron deary, &c.—— Y our belly, PR : 
Then had your tongue, Cc. | q 


* 


n MoRRIS. 
Nn Tu EA. 


ULD Ros Moxxts that wins in yon FO 

He's the king of good fallows, and wale of auld men, 

Has fourſcore of black ſheep, and fourſcore too | 
Auld Ro B Mo nns is the man ” * 


? 4 


DOUCHTER. 


For his eild and my eild can never agree: 


They'll never agree, and that will be ſeen; 
For he is and ruten es 


| M1 THER e oof 


Had your tongue, doughter, and lay by your pride, 
For he's be the bridegroom, and ye's be the bride : 


He ſhall ly by your ſide, and kiſs ye too; 
Auld RoB MORRIS be the mano eli bee. | 


pobenTEx, 8 70 
Auld RoB MORRIS I ken him fou weel, 
His a— ſticks out like ony peet-creel, 


He's out-ſhin'd, in-knee'd, and ringle-eye'd too; 


Auld RoB MoRa1s is the man I'll ne'er lue. 


N ITA A. 


Tho auld Ros MorR1s be an 2 man, 1 
Vet his auld braſs it will buy a-new pan; . 
Then, douchter, ye ſhoudna be ſo ill to ſnoo, 

For auld Ro B Monnis is the man * maun hes! 


9 © 


D Oo c 1 1 * vader 2. Te 
But auld RoB Mons T never win hae, 
His back is ſo ſliff, and his beard' is is grown my 115 
7 had titter die than live wi him a year; 8 855 
dae mair « $02 Monis 1 never will hear. 


. 
— 


7 ; =P 4 
Auld Go | | | | 
* « An. * 7 * N 2 o 4 f 1 W% 
4 * $ . - L % « 


J ATE i an evening forth I went, © 
A little before the ſun ga'd my. ; 
And there I chanc'd by accident, „ ̃ 
To light on a battle new begun: „ 
A man and his wife was faen in a ff, : 
I canna weel tell you how it began; g 
But ay ſhe wail'd het wretched life. 


And * . Alake, my auld goodman. 


#3 
n Bo f „4 


Thy auld goodman that thou tells « 

The country kens where he was born, 
Was but a ſilly poor vagabond, . 
And ilka ane leugh him to ſcorn; . 3 

Tor he did ſpend and mak an end 
Of gear that his forefathers wan, 
Vor- Th 85 B 


1254 


N 
— ww... 1 


— 


* 
— — 


* 


tne. 
* 
— 


r 


* 


2 
—— — 


r 
* V 
> 


8 * R 
—— — — on 
ä * 


1 = * N F 4 
— ͤ—z—u—᷑—84.—-—. ——  —— 


eo 


- - * LY 7 7 
"a ST: ML ge 
- a”; 
* * 
x W NES 2 
- ——— — r — . — 


— 
wet 
* 
4 
— Ac nat 
- — ee P et 
8 . « 2 . 


OI TOE ES Ao eager 


_ 
—— ee 
———— a EET 
aſp . —— A 


: — — 8 — = — 507-4 AR 
— 9 . —— — oe In — 1 * 


— 2 — 


— re An pes 


= — IN 


. ˙ m A. 8 


. ³·¹—ͥ³ — CO I EE" 


— — 


— — 


— mien, 7 ere Rn or 


— — — 


— 


þ 


My heart, alake, is liken to break, 


„ ers SONGS, | 


He gart the poor ſtand frae the door, 
Sae tell nae mair of thy auld goodman, _ 


fk 


When I think on my winſome Jo RN, 
His blinken ee, and gait ſae free, | 
Was naething like thee, 'thou dozen'd drone: 
His roſie face, and flaxen hair, 
And a ſkin as white as ony fwan,  _ 
Was large and tall, and comely withal, SY 
And K 85 never be like my auld Le 
e 
Why doſt thou pleen? I thee maintain, | 
For meal and mawt thou diſua want; 8 
But thy wild bees I canna — ; 
Now when our gear "gins to grow ſcant.” £7 
Of houſehold ſtuff thou haſt enough, RY TE 
Thou wants for neither pat nor pan ; bo 
Of ſicklike ware he left thee bare, B 
Sae tell nae mair o' thy auld Sodman. 


; 8 K E. 


Ves, I may tell, and fret my ſell, 


To think on theſe blyth days I had, | 
When he and I together lay | | = 
In arms into a weel made bed: | CO 


But now I figh a may be ſad, | 3 


Thy courage is cauld, thy colour wan, 


Thou falds thy feet, and fa's aſleep, 


And rheue e thy wah guodiuje; 


* 
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Then coming was the night ſae dark, 
And gane was a? the light o day; 
The carl was fear'd to miſs his mark, 
And therefore wad nae langer ſtay. 
Then up he gat, and he ran his way, 
I trow the wife the day ſhe wan. 
And ay the o'erword o the frag 
Was ever, Alake, my auld goodman. 


13 


Cons ſay that kiffing's a ſin, 
But I ſay that winaa ſtand : 
It is a moſt innocent thing, 
And allow d by the laws of the land. 


If it were a tranſgreſſion, 

The miniſters it would reprove ; 
But they, their elders and ſeſſion, 
Can do it as weel as the lave. 


Its lang ſince it came in faſhion, 
I'm ſure it will never be done, 

As lang as there's in the nation, 
A lad, laſs, wife, or a lown. 


What can I fay more to commend it, 
"4 Tho' I ſhould ſpeak all my life? 
we Yet this will I ſay in the end o't, 
Let ev'ry man kifs his ain wife, 


Let him kiſs her, clap her, and dawt her, 
And gie her benevolence du, 
And that will a thrifty wife mal her; 
And ſae I'll bid farewell to you. 
| 82 


Auld Six S1M0N che King. 


o 
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| Auld: Wife beyons.the Fire... Fog 


Prinze was wiſe wor'd in a. 
And ſhe had dochters nine or ten, _ 


That ſought the houſe baith butt Pn.” 
To fiad their mam a ſniſhing. „ 
T he auld wife beyant tlie: rem 
The auld wife anieſt the fire, 1 
The auld wife aboon the fre. 
She died for lack of ſniſhing % 
Her mill into ſome hale had fawn, 
Whatrecks, quoth ſhe, let it be gawny.. 
For I maun hae a young goodman j 
Shall fucniſh me with ſaiſhing. - 
The auld wife; &c. ; 


Her eldeſt dochter ſaid right banks; 
Fy, mother, mind that now ye re auld; . 
And if ye with a younker wald, 

He'll. waſte away your ſniſhing. 

The-auld wife, &c. 


The youngeſt dochter gae. a Hants 

RT © mother dear! your teeth's a out, 
- Beſides ha'f blind, you hae the gout, 

| Four mill can had nae A 228, 

The auld wife, &. M7 11 5 


Ye lied, „55 Gen 
Y nnn, 


* 


* 
1 2 f 


* Sniſhing, i in its litera] meaning, is muff note of tobuceo; 
but in this ſong it means nne. a huſband, 
love, MONEY, cc. f . 


* oi 
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By wanting o' my ſniſhing, | DS 
The auld wife, & c. 
Thole ye, ſays PEG, that panky ffut, 
Mother, if you can crack a nut, | 
Then we. will a“ conſent to it, 
. A | 


And they a piſtol- bullet gat; N a 
She powerfally began to crack, 5 
To win herſelf a ſniſhing, | | 4 


Braw ſport it was to fee her choẽ-w-t, 
And Tween ber e 
While frae her jaws the flaver flow't, 1 

And ay the curs'd poor ſtumpy.. . 

The auld wife, &. | 


a — delþernte queens, 
5 Which bra we ud tooth by the . 
And ſyne poor ſtumpy was at caſe, 

Im the m ene 
The au wife, &c. ' © 


* ee 8 „ 
And frae her dochters did retire, > | + 
Syne lean'd her down ayont the fire, =  * 

And died for lack of ſhiſhing, , - ' 
The auld wife, k.. 


e auld wives, notice weel this vr, e 
Aſſoan as ye're yaſt mark of mouth, "2 5328-14 1288 
rs 18 


Jcen ; 
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Ne'er do what's only fit for youth, © 4 
And leave aff thoughts of fniſhing-- g: + 
, F#lſe like this wife beyont the: fire, 
Your bairns again ſt you will conf} ire * 
Nor will ye get, unleſs ye hire, 
A young man with your ſniſhing. , 


But, cunning carlin that ſhe was, 7 


When we. bad three times toom'd: our I FL 


In ſtarted, to heeze up, our hape. He 


The carlin, 3 hes: kebbuck ben, 


Axpo and his Cutty Gun. 


F 


Ly T.n, blyth, blyth was ſſie, 
Blyth was ſhe-butt and ben; 1 
And weel he loo'd a Hawick gil, 
And leugh to ſee a tappit hens n. 
She took me in, and ſet me down, £5593 bid. 
And heght to keep me wing 6515 


She gart me birle my baw bie 
We loo'd the liquor weel enou mj 

But waes ny heart my caſh was done, 
Before that I had quencl'd my drowih, 

And laith, I was to paund my ſhoon. 


And the neiſt. chappin new. begun, 7 


Young AND wi his cutty gun. * „ 


With girdle - cakes weel toaſted h 2 
Weel does the, canny..kimmer ken 5 
They gar the feuds ge Biber aon. 4 


4 


re ca'd the bicker aft n 

Till. dawning we ne er reid ou danke 
nd ay the cleareſt drinker out, 
Was ANDRO WY his cutty gun. 


Wo e did like ony mavis ſing, ; : 
- And'as ti tironter m 
e ca'd me ay his bonny thing,  —- | 
2 And mony a ſuppy kiſs I gat⸗- 
hae been eaſt, I hae been weſt, 
| I hae been far ayom the ſun z: -—:0 
A But the blytheſt lad that &'er I ſaw,. ot 
Was Ax D RO wi' his cutty gan 
Fs beer * — — — 
Bagrie ot. Sat 
| HEN I think on this warld's petf, © 3 
And how little I hae ot to myſelf ;- * 
L. ſigh when 1 laok on my throaFbavs _ 8.1 
founny was the lid that 8 ; 
But now he. has got goud and gear enough ; , 
F weel mind tg dn wing Was nae worth: ba grout 


And ſhame fa „ Oc. 


Ir x NV was the laſs chat 3 the „ 21 
But now ſhe goes in her ſilken attire; . 3 
and the ws , wore» lien, 

n . FF „ 


r 


S Os, S'O'N'G'S: ay 


1 
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Yet a? this ſhall never danton me, 

Sae lang's I keep my fancy free; 

While I've but a penny to pay t other pot, 
"Moy the d—1 take the year and the bagrle ov. 


— 


Birks of Abergeldie. 


I Tuovenr it ance a Jonefome life, ! 
A loneſome life, a loneſome life, 
F thonght it ance a loneſome life, 
To ly ſae lang my lane, jo: | 
But wha would not my caſe regret ? 
Since I am curſed wi” a mate, 
What once I long'd for, now I hate; 
I'm quite another man, jo. 7 | 
When I was full ont nineteen years, DR, 
Out nineteen years, aut nineteen years, 1 rf 
When I was full ont nineteen years, 44. 
1 held my head fu' high, jo ; | 1 1 ; 
Then I refoly'd to tak a laſs, | | 
Neeber thought on what wad come to path, 
: Nor look'd in matrimony's glaſs, 
: Till headlong down I came, jo. 


Before the fatal marriage-day, 
So keen was I, ſo keen was I, 
I reſted neither night nor day, 
But wander'd up and down, jo 
Ta pleaſe her I took meikle care, 
Ane wad hae thought I fought nae mair, 


_—_ 
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n the wide warld to my ſhare, . 
But her wrapt in her gown, jo. 


My ain ſma” ſtock did.ſcarce defray;. 
Did ſcarce defray, did ſcarce defray,. 
My ain ſina” ſtock did ſcarce defray,, ' 


Half of the marriage-charge, jo z 
For things belauging to a honſeg 4 1 2458 
1 gave till I left ne er a ſonce: m 4 4 15, 
O but I'm turned wond'ro rous douſe,. 5 #4 "+1 
And ſiller's nae ſae large, jo. 094 ©. 


Her father, and her friends Vkewiſe, | . 
Her friends likewiſe, her friends Os 
Did had her out for prom egg PEARS en 
J thought nae labour loſt, jo. 0715 6 Rr 9 
J dreſs'd myſel from neck to heel "Mike" 

And a' was for a gilded pill; Ct ee e e EF 
Now I would wiſh the meikle deu. 7 ONS}, 
Had her, and pay the colt, jo... 3 | 


[ Her father ſent a ſhip'to ſea, 
'\ A ſhip to ſea, a ſhip to ſea,” 
When it returns, quoth he to me. © 
I'll pay you itka-plack,. . 

The ſervants grumble, / goodiife 3 

When hungry ſtomach for them amy. 


Now I em tauld by-the aud knave, 
The a een 


Alack- a- day, what will 1 do, N „ n * ; Sages 
What will T do, what will 1 do 2 „ 7 54 3 AF 
Alack-a-day what will f do? © 5 2 i: þ 
The boney-month is done, jo... CV 
171 8 . 122252 4 '; 


ds 929 


* 
3 
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My glitt'ring gold is all turn'd droſs, 

And filler ſcarcely will be braſs. * 
I've nothing but a bonny laſs, Te 
And ſhe's quite out of tune, jo. | 


Yet ſhe lays a? the blame on me, 

The blame on me, the blame on me, 

Says I brought her to miſery, 

This is a weary life, jo. 

I'd run to the wide warld's end, 

If I cou'd leave but her behind; 
I'm out o' hopes ſhe'll ever mend 

She's prov'd a very wife, jo. 


Now, bachelors, be wiſe in time, 

Be wiſe in time, be wiſe in time, 

Tho? ſhe's ca'd modeſt, fair and fine, 
And rich in goud and plate, jo ; 
Yet ye'll have cauſe to curſe hard'Fate, 
If once ſhe/catch you in her net; 

Your blazing ſtar will ſdon be ſet; . © | 
Thin tack bates yan gy bh. + Oe 


* H yy uy * Y A. 


Bob of Dunblane. | 


— SST 
And 1'll lend yon my ripling kame; 20 
For fainneſs, deary, I'll gar ye keckle, 

If ye'll go dance the Bob of Dumblane. _ 

Haſte ye gang to the ground of your trunkies, 
 Buſk ye braw, and dinna think ſhame ; 2 
' Conſider in time, if leading of monkies 1 - 
| Be better than dancing the Bob of Dumblane. i 


* 
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ge frank, my laſſie, leſt I grow fickle, 

And tak my word and offer again, 

dyne ye may chance to repent it meikle 

Ye did not accept of the Bob of Dumblane, 
he dinner, the piper, and prieſt ſhall be ready, 7 
For I'm grown dowie wi' lying my lane; L ö 
way then leave baith minny and dady, ' 
And try wi! me the Bob of Dumblane. 


— tao — canis 
Butter MA. 


J]* yonder town there wons a Mar, 
She is ſae jimp, ſae gamp, ſae gay, 
dae capornoytie, and ſae bonny ;. 
She nas been woo'd and. loo'd by mony, 
But ſhe was very ill to win; | 
She wadna hae him except he ALE IR 
Tho? he were ne'er. ſae noble of kin. 


Her bonnyneſs has been forſeen, 
In ilka town baith far and near, 
And when ſhe kirns her minny's kirn, 

She rubs her face till it grows clear; 
But when her minny did perceive | 

Sic great inlack amang the butter, 
Shame fa' that filthy face of thine, 

"Tis creeſh that gurt your grunzie glitter. 
| There's Dunkyſon, Davyſon, Robie Carneil, 
vie laſi un the petticot dances right weel. | | 

Sing Stidrum, Stouthrum, Suthrum Stonny, hes : 2:42 18 
An ye dance ony mair we'ſe _ Mefi cs "up OE ES 
ws . 5 | 1 


* 
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' Blythſome Bridal. 


bs Jet us a to the bridal, 
For there. will. be lilting tiere, 5 
For Jo cs f0 be married to WADO0Þe.1 
Tue laſi ui the gowden hair. 1 
And there will be langkail and porridge, E 
And bannocks of barley- mel, 
rr eee 3 
To mn ü „ 
*Fy let us, &c, : 


And there will be Sawnry the ſoutar, 
And WI IL IL wi“ the meikle mou 
And there will be T a n*the blutter, 
With ANDREW the tinkler 1 trow; 
And there will be bow d · legged Ro 1E, 
With thumbleſs KArIE's goodman ; 
And there will be blue-cheeked Dows1s, 
| And Law 1E the lalref of the bun. ed 
Fy let us, &c. U prone een ee 


And there will be fowlibber Pa . 
And plucky- fac d WA r i' d mill, 
Capper- nos d FR AN CIE, and Gib BI 
Tat wons in the how o' the hill; 400 | 
And there will be ALASTER S1BBIE, * 
Wa in wi' black Bessy did mool, 
With ſnivling LI LV, and TIB RV, fre 
The laſs that ſtands oft on the Nool. _ 
Vy let u, e. . ; 
And MADE that was buckled. 44g + 
And coft $46] grey breeks fo his arſe, 


7 


| 


% 


Wha + after was : bangle for ee 1/06} 970 5 . 
— — 072 „ tf, 2 
And there will be-gleed rennt ee n 

And KIRsH W che Wyo . . hy oe ts 
Who gade to the ſouth for- S LE WES £15 ak — ew 


1 ͤ˙· I LT 
Fy let us, &c. . i ck agree * 2 ee RR $i 4 
X And there will bed Mecuanris; N bak © 5 
| . ts ul br F 
Www flea-lugged ſharney-fac'd La war * 92 8 95 Fra. 3 09 


And ſhangy-mou'd man, M ,, 
— ay. Fw YT 12 
And fairy. fe d F N R N 1 
Muck Manz, And far r =_ 5 A 
. ; ** TE YON! ie Nr m | 
By let ke. S2 BY 2:06 bath fu 5k as Hf $7 
And there will denne r * N K | ee 
Wi' his glaiket wife Jeanne Bay xy. > <0 
And meaſiy-ſuin d MUun&60:MAC Ati 5, "I 6 
The lad that was ſkipper himſe :. - r 
There lads, -and laſſes in pearling,  - 


ras <> — . > "UNS 


g CCC T. 


4 | That aue bach faden and raw. F =o > 
| | Tr Abe" 2 4 * 10% 2 Tae 2 aa i af 5 a N 


3 * * 
. 72 | | . 
4 r 4085 auf 128i 15 J 
| Vat; : . * 264 
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And e eepheads, and» de. 
And ſcadlips to ſup till ye mays" 1 
Fy let us, F GI | 


And there will be'lapper*d-milk kebbucks, | 
And ſowens, and farles, and baps, 
With ſwats, and well-ſcraped paunches, 
And brandy in ſtoups and in caps: 
And there will be mealkail and caſtocks, 
And {kink to ſup till ye rive | 1 6 | 
And roaſts to roaſt on a brander..- © eo 
Of flowks that were taken alive. pet e KEEP 


a abe wilks, dalle FT) tangles,. Sl 
And a mill of good faiſhing to pric ; „ 
When weary with eating and drinking, 1 

We'll riſe up and dance till we die. 85 5 

Then fy let us q to the bridaty, t. 

For there will be lilting tiere 

For Mis has be married to Maccir, 


1. got 7. #25. K 
# * 
N — *s "ER 1 5 
75 1 A / "as 4 3 in 
9 1 7 9 _ MY C22 F'> a Ti 3 
*. 


And. he took up 8 into 0 laps own, 
And we'll gang nae mair a roving |, LOT 
Saas late into the night, ___ 155 . 


And we'll gang nae mair a roving, boys, _ 3 
Let the moon ſhine ne er. ſae ne: 2; Ae Jn pt 
And we'lt gang nae mgir a roving. She 


* — diag ee aa RM 


8s s 8 O NG S. 127 


He wad neither ly in barn, "nor yet wal be in 782 
But in ahint the ha? door, or elſe afore the fre- 


* . * by 4 4 N 4 
— : * £4 * s 7 1 # MW 


And we'll gang nas mair, G 5:12, 57! 
The oro 
5 e HAT SIP et: thy 223 tie «D117 

And we'll gang ene Gel 19 „„ 

Up raiſe the 
And ter he fry th egg dern f te fla, 


o < 
us « #*- 
*, * 


Sud wel gang mae mair, E-. 
He took the laſie in his.arms, and to che bed þ 
O hooky, hooly wi? me, Sir, ben wakes our goodman. . 
And well gang nue ma rn 3 DRY? 
The beggar was 8 cunnin” "loan, and "and 
| - ſpake, ; 


= 


. 


bann be got bis turn: dove] r DEITY Po; 


Aud well gang nae ma; be. ek e 


Is there ony dbgs into this town ?. Maiden, r 
And what wad ye do wi' them, my hilary aud anon? 
And we'll gang nae math &c. 


45. cv * 


EY PI 
— TS ated. ane te = opted ly of RAN tp 


They'll rive a” my mealpocks, and do me meikle wrang, - 
0 dool for the dving et! use ys tr poor man? Ab 
And net Pony a het . AE 3 
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o . _ , 7 * 1 2 
b ” „and — to E e : 


vs, frei piers 11 ae. te yoo — 
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&c. 
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He took the laſfie-in his arms, e 
And four and- twenty hunder 9 ——— 
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Aud well gang nas 


Lena n: 
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And he — his Vithe Keen eg 


And he was 
of > * a? 


And well 
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Bang Ae mar, 
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he feint a bit of pride had he; ; As 2 Bt 


o WO w ͤͤ Ns, 


lang. kail-gooly hang dow by is ide. 
nnr, Wren an HEN 


C3 


It- hoppen'@.ill, ir happen'd warf. * 


And wha.do.ye think was at his late · w PERO 
But lads and. lafſes of, a high dente. . en one 


n 
OS 


Some were blyth; and ſome were er 2. n p08 


But ſuddenly up- ſtartet the e dra birk 


Up. gat KA Tz that eee k e Tt 05 1 


Up he gat. and cad her hm mer 


4 71 5 * 
4 * 5 Vs. 7 &'F 


1 houkt. tis grave.in_Duket's) 12 = 1 | nd, ; We 
B'en fair fa? the companie.;.” 5864 15 n 
But when. they were gaun to ky ts rides” 


ES” | 


* 


. 


800 Ts s 0 N 0 8. 0 ; 


Eauld . the Rekings of whom: oY | 
ad. mak him as blyth. as a beggar ee MES. : 


This beggar lie was a Humble'boggar,. 1 2 aha Us 2. 


He wal « de. an. m. Mk. 4 9 
Frae gentleman or poor bodie. / þ bias whats, 
His wallets ahint and Has... — I 


It happen'd ſae that he. did die; 25 * . 


And ſome they play'd at blind Harrie. z; ] 
L redd you, good folks, tak tent. o me.. „ 
Vow kimmer and howide ef- Bann 2 — | 


And ruggit- and. n % Cal dt 7 


* with * * : - . 
5 4 14 7 P 
ma, 8 * . 
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The feint a dead. nor. dead was hee * *. . 7 * 2 B 4 7 un Li 4 | 
: 


% 8 1 2 * 
J + 3 1 N | Th < 
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. 
In fell the kiſty, and out lap he. e, . wah 5 1 85 Fd 


© He yd, Phy eld, Va nee eat: 1 +-- 4 ke 
Fu” faſt ran the folk, ani fu ſaſt ran he :: Ar 
But he was firſt hams. at hig als ingle-fie,” + - 1. ĩ 


And he helped to drink his ain a e 225 
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My ſkin. it is 8 | $31.1 5 
„ 1 e r, 
% Bi 


What: tho” E hep thy, father hep . 

The thing that mt ba de 

Wich garlands of the ſimeſl RU 
To ſhade me frae the fim«Or i :* 


5 When they are-feeding pleatanthy - <4 


2 Ceres: vey If 
| t 2 2 24 otÞ 


a | | | 2 4840 

Where, graſs and flowers do ſpri Rp L 

Then en den bank as, e e E- 
I ſet me down and fi in 0. ; £34 5 $i 4 «>. f 


My Pa 7 pi cob win. 25 4 
e 2 5 


* * * . 
* * 9 4 * f. * k 0 
4 3 ad f * & 8 14 


N ain enrage,,. | 
or ny mind 4 E 74 $$. 


a 8 K * 
. be * KN ; Rd A e — , * — 
* 
* 


| Like ſwine are bought ahd ſok —0;. „ 3 
| Yet my fair body it. mall Fg Ia 5 Fa. As 3 wy | 1 | : ; I 
\ An. honeſt heart within —O, ; N wok. 55 | : 2 5 27 N a 
— 
i I value. not a | 


N e.g, \ 
T 1 25 8 2 
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Ls 12 4 
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en 3 6 ä 
* . cots 27 4304 '>4 1 25 
Nor chains 1 8 | 
1 . a $785 K Lak | 
de * 5 21 4s ne 2 pw 2 . v 


nut for that lad mak &: VCC 2 Do 
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And I have. grace to wed—O,. r 0 


yew 


ll keep a jewel worth them a, | 
. 17 7 _ 13 £438 1 1 * - 
© I mean my . 2 = 
be $6 Wis ; Jp * 


: The:man I dearly Joye „ | - 
Tho' we want gear I 8 | "Is 3 "ik $3466 a _ 
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My hands I can 2 a NR f : , 
p 4 « * . 
7 Expecting for a bleſſing fl. : | » 
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OS cht the Cana 
Hur you een 
Or any broken chandlers ?. 
Eam a tinker to my trade, 
And newly come. frae Flanders,, | 
As ſcant of ſiller as of grace, 
Diſbanded, we've: a bad run;, 
Gar tell the lady of the place, 


I'm come to clout her cauldrons.. 
Fa adrie, didle; didle, K . 


Madam, if you have wark for me,, 
VII do't-to your contentment, 
And dinna care a ſingle flie- . 
For any man's.reſentment ;- 
For lady fair, though. L appear 
To ev'ry. ane a tinker, 
Vet. to yourſell I'm bauld to tell. 
]. am a gentle jinker. Fo OY | 
Fa adrie, didle, didle, 12 


Bove JuPITEA into a ſ wan 5 a 
Turn'd for his lovely Lx D 4 Et So 1 65 Bo 2 
Me like a bull oer meadows s. 
7 To-carry. aff Europa. 35 = fs, IE 1 
Phen may not I; as well as ne, A 1 8 - SHES. | 
To cheat your Argos blinker. 
And win your love "like — e b 
Wo Thus hide me ina tinkler- 1 HAS 5 Me e 
T.s adris, didle, didle, c. 8 


vie; ye appear a cunning man, a 


| 


Fd 


SC ⁰ T3 


or there is neither pot nor pan 

Of mine you'll drive a nail im 
hen bind your budget on 2 
And nails up in our 3 

or I've a tinkler under tack ./ 


2. = = 


77” en. hy H un 156 73 1 
Carle cane wer the Craft... . 2⁰¹ N of 


- | ; a 
4 * 24 * 7 * * — # Ars Bs, * [ 2 2 aſt 1 * 
* fan þ Des 2 — 422 40 2 > 3 © +1 £13 's 


HE cart he. Fe come ver th .craft e yard 98 


Na, forſooth, I Wing um; 1 
Er E 

or a' his beard.be new ſhaven 1 118 2 7275 on mn 1 201 "LF 

Nebler a bit will 1 hae hin, 


vin. % n rad Bot T 
allet broach he bee 1s of 1 2:02 it 
To:faſten on my cure e 2 e Leer 
wor'd awi upon my brvalt 5. $5009 2222 of Ja i 
But ſoon, alake l the — . — Illy L 1 
* may his, Ti e @@> alta Ano EA 
ea, Sis” 1 A 1 W 
1 wick bairn's a, le 
N 4 Wat! WT 
dae on foot for me m 


112 T ala 1 1 
he carl has nae fault but ans 80 1 arid 1 en en 
For he has lands and dee pt x 25 
ut wae's me for hun! ſkin and . 30h 12397. 12 A 
is no for a Plump du of rener 
© $a 2 2:2 34 % 2842 


5 * 


Howt awa, I winna hae him. 
Na, forſooth, I winna hae _— 


What ſignifies his dirty riggs, | 
And caſh, without a man wi n 


But ſhou'd my canker*d dady gar | 
Me tak him gainſt my inclination, | 
I warn the fumbler to beware, 5 
Howt awa, I winna hae him! | 
Na, forſooth, I winna hae him! 
I'm. fleed to crack the haly band, 
Sae lawty fat, Fihou'd nae Saf Wins 


£V8 $2 
W * 1 * * . * * * a £ 
Cl : 
4 J - 1 + "an 9 oi. „ 3 7.3 
# 443 N ii £775 tr "4 % #7 Yu 8 . 
Caſt away Care: 3 
444 ME 4 4 - 
* 
— . 1 ; 


1 „er e 1 en 

For I am no fit match for tee, 5 

* Thou bereaves me of my Witz, 3 
Wherefore 1 de "hy e q ae 
Therefore I will care nao mar, * 
Since that in cares comes no beer; noc 
But I will Gng: hey down a dee, 8 = Acc 
amn, 1 


If I want, 1 care to get, IT So 


The raw 1 ME AW i. 1 
Love I much, I care for mor, : 3 
The moir Pp © have I think Pm pokes” T2654 IYTY 
Thus grief and care my mind oppreſs, 
Nor wealth nor wae eee + 
Therefore I' care nv meir:in:vain, . 
Since care has coſt me meikle pain. 


Ts not this warld a ſlidd'ry ball ? 
nd thinks men ſtrange to catch a fall! 
Does not the ſea baith ebb.and flow? 
ind Fortune's but a painted ſhow. : 
Vhy ſhou'd men take care or grief, 
ince that by theſe comes no relief? 
dome careful ſaw what careleſs reap, 


1d care not for this warldly pelf.: 

'hether thy ſtate be great or ſmall, - 

ive thanks to GoD whate'er befall. 

dae ſall thou than ay live at eaſe, 

o ſudden grief ſhall thee diſpleaſe : - 

hen may'ſt thou ſing, hey down a dee, 

Vhen thou haſt caſt all care frae thee. 
1 N 
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nd waſters ware what niggarts ſcrape. : : 
Well then, ay learn to knaw thyſelf, 


IF-- 


' * 


| Cock Lad. 


4 cock laird fou cadgie, © | 
With JenxNyY did meet. 
He hawy'd her, he kiſs'd her, 
And ca'd her his ſweet: 
Vilt thou gae alang REO 
Wy me, IE NN, Enn ͥ | 
bouſe be my ain lemmane, 

Jo Ixxxv, menen, | 


1! I gang alang wi' ye, 

Ye mauna fail | 

To feaſt me with caddels 
And goed hacket-kat. 


TEE of. 
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# "EP voy 3 an 
« * 898 n 5 Fig #2 
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vr with filk vamuities; © 8 5 
/ IJxux v, quoth he, 
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To buy 
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Win fell you-on tick,.... STE 4 
For we main hae braw abe, 5 


Aͤbeit they ſoud bre. 
When broken, fras care ant 
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JJ) FILE cr. g Tall verſe, 

'TIk fair ane's een and breaſt rehearſe, | 

While ſangs abound amy ature % 9 © 
Theſe lines I 'have indited : 8 83 7 

But neither darts nor arrows here 

VENUS nor Cup ip ſhall appear, F 5 8 IE 

And yet with e ee nde e 5 
The maidens are delighted. | 6 


JI was ay telling you, e eo Il 
Lucky Nansy, lucky Ninsy, 9 5 
Auld ſprings wad ding the new, 
But ye wad never trow me. 
Nor ſnaw with crimſon will T*mix," , 1 6A 5 3 
To ſpread upon my laffie*s.cheeks j 0 


And ſyne th unmeaning name prefix, © E 3 IX | 
Mr1RANnBDA, CHLOE, tt it oi? h 

I'll fetch nae ſimile frae Jovx, e 1 055 
* My height of extaſy to. prove, R . 
4 5 Nor ſighing - thus preſent my love, * 5 58 87 N 


2 With roſes eke and lilies. 
Fob) I was. ay telling you, &. £ 4 


"Io My milrels and an Tang 9 boot, ae” x - : 1 
= And that's an uneo faut I wat; 5 £ 718 
dh But, NANSY, 'tis nae matter. _ 
Ye ſee I clink my verſe wi rbyine, F 
1 A * that atones the r 5 5 \ "| 
| Vor. TI, N 5 WEE 2 ae. } 


z 
_—_ * 7 


- 
— — — . 


% — 2 ” ”Y P74 . * * . p 
? 9 3 * 
* — — 
I , z : | 
1 2 2 3 ; 
* x I; # bt 7 
' o ba , 7 4 * * 
| 3 : 
, 
7 
1 X 
— 
22 — 
1 


— 
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PForby, how ſweet. my numbers chyme, 
And ſlide away like water. a 
I was ay telling you, &c. 


Now ken, my reverend ſonſy fair, 
Thy runkled cheeks and lyart hair, 
Thy half. ſnut een and hodling air, # = 
Are a my paſſion's fewel. | W 
Nae ſkyring gowk, my dear, can ſee, | 
Or love, or grace, or heaven in thee; 
Let thou haſt charms auew for me, — | 
Then ſmile, and be na cruel. FV 
Leez me on thy ſnawy pow, ' | 
I Lucky NANCY, lucky NANCY, 25 
- = Dryeſt wood will eitheſt low, 
And, NANCY, ſae will ye now, 


Troth I have ſung the ſang to you, 
Which ne'er anither bard wad sf 
Hear then my charitable vow, © 

Dear venerable NA NY.. =o 
But if the warld my paſſion wrang, „„ 
And ſay ye only live in ſang, N „ 
Ken I deſpiſe a fland'ring tongue, | 
And fing to pleaſe my fancy. © _ e 
Lee me on thy, &c. - 8 


3 14 


2 


— oY 


* D 
E . : a 


Druken Wife o Gallows 


owN wa as d ne Fo 
Thegoodwife ſhedranknaething butſackand Canary. 


The goodman complain'd to her friends right airly, 
9 Lil my wife: -wad drink WP and Fairly. 


riet the drank-Crommy, and ſyne ſhe' drank Gale, 
And ſyae ſhe drank my bonny grey marie, 
The: carte e 
0! gin, &C. | 


She drank her hoſe, ae a Ban 
And ſyae ſhe drank her bonny new gown ; 
She drank her-ſark that. cover'd her ett the 
O gin, &c. 


Wad me drink her ain things, I wadna care, pA 
But-ſhe drinks my claiths I canna weel ſpare ;” 


O : 1 4 &c. 

My Sunday's coat ſhe has lad it 4 wad, 

The bet blue bonnet e' er was on my head: 

At kirk and at market I'm tover'd but barely. 
Q / gin, RC ls; . 


My bonny white mittens I wore on my hands, 

Vi! her neighbour's wife ſhe has laid them in pawns ; 
I My bane-headed ſtaff that I loo'd ſo dearly. 
= O! gin, &c. | 


1 92 

Nor did I deny her the comforts of life, 1 'S: 

For when there's a war, I'm ay for « * 
WY 0 gin, &c. 77 a Ls 


When there's ony money, Patina Hal thee pond + 
4 If 1 ſeek but a bawbie, ſhe'll ſcold and ſhe'll curſe; 
5 She lives like a, queen, ng Is: 
. W &. „ 
— "EY 
„ | Tb * 2 


— 


8 4 

i 

. 

| | 
. 
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When I'm wi my goſlips, it N "_ LY 


> ger 


4 
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A int w' her comers I wad-her allow, 


But when ſhe ſits down, ſhe gets herſel fh, 

And when ſhe is fu? the is unco camſtarie. of 
O:1 gin, &c. 6 ö 

When ſhe comes to tho ſtreet, me roare . 


Has no fear of her neighbours, nor minds the houſe wants ; 


Seren 
0 / gin, &. . 


When ſhe comes hame, ſhe: lays on the lads, 
The laſſes The ca's them baith bg and j—4, 
Ard ca's wyfer ar ane auld. cuckold. carlie. HE 


O. 4 gin, &c. 


* — * 8 1 . yy _ 18 


For our lang Biding Haſs 


HEN we came to London town, 
We dream'd of gowd in weren r 
And rantingly ran up and down, 8 

In riſing ſtocks to buy a ſkair :. ER 
We daftly thought to row in roa, 
But for our daffin paid right dear; 


The lave wilt fare che war. in troutb, 


For our lang bidiag here.“ 


But when we fand our purſes toom, 
And dainty ſtocks began to fa?, 


We hang our lugs, and wi” a gloom, 


Girn d at ſtockjobbing ane and a'. 
If ye gang near the South- ſea houfe, 
The Whillywhas will grip your gear, 
dyne a' the lave will fare the war, 


> or our lang biding here. 
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For the ſake of Somebody. 


Ferant? . Sh: 
For the ſake of ſomebody  , © - 
I coud wake” a winter-night . n 
For the ſake of ſomebody. - | —— — 
J am gawn to ſeek a wife, e | 
I am gawn to buy a plaidy ; | 
I have three ſtane of weo ;\- e TIO 
Carling is thy dooghter ready? « 
For the ſake, &c. | 
B:TTy, laſſie, ay't thy Gl, 
OT Tho? thy dame be Ul to hoe, 
Firſt we'll buckle, then we'll tell, 
| Let her flyte and ſyne come to- 
What ſignifies a mither's gloom, 
When . 
Shou'd we wither in our bloom, . ä 
And in ſummer mak nae hay ?:: KS: 6: 0d 
For the ſake, ka. 5 PEE ER 


ET wo 9 RO 
„ob 


Bonny lad, L carena bx 
Tho' I try my luck wi' thee, 9 
Since ye are content to tye e 
The ha'f- merk bridal-band . „ 
Vll dip hame and waſh wy, fett. G 
5yne at the tryſting-place we'll meet, 3 
be 25 * D 
For the ſake, &c. 


1 
| 


— —ê 
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| H El.. 
Now my lovely BzTTyY gives- 
Conſent in ſiek a heartſome gait,. 
It me frae a' my care relieves, 5 
And doubts that gart me aft: look blate-;. 
Then let us gang and get the grace; | 
For they that have an appetite _ 
Should eat, and lovers ſnould embrace; 
If theſe be fawts, tis Nature's wyte. 
For the ſake, &cco .. 8 


** "TIES 


— — 


Fy gar rub ber cer wit: Strae, 


IN ye meet a Dayny laffla, 8 
” Gre her a kiſs and let her gae 3. 
But if ye meet à dirty hufly, 

Fy gar rub her oer wi? ſtrag 
Be ſure ye dinna quit the grip 75 77 2s e 
Of ilka joy when ye are young, | 
Before auld age. your vitals nip, 

And lay you rwafald o'er a. rung 


' Sweet youth's a: blyth and heartſome time; 
Nee lads and laſſesz while "tis Mar, 

| Gae pu? the gowan in its prime,” 15 
Before it witlier and decay. 

Watch the ſaft . W 
When JENNY dete beneath her breath, | 

And kiſſes, laying a' the wyte I 
on you, if (he key. opy fate. 


4 
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Faith ye're ill bred, he'll, ſmiling, ſay, 
ve'il worry me, ye greedy rook; 
Syne frae your arms ſhe'll rin away, 
And hide herſell in ſome dark nook. 
Her laugh will lead you to the place 
Where lyes the happineſs ye want, 
And plainly tell you to your face, 
Nineteen nayſays are haff a grant. { 


Now to her heaving boſom ding,. 
And ſweetly toolie for a kiſs : 
Frae her fair finger whoop..a ang, 
5 As taiken of a future blig.. 
Theſe benniſons, I'm very ſure, 
Are of the gods indulgent grant; 
Then, ſurly carles, whiſh't, furbear 
To plague us wi” your whining cant. 


* 4 rr „ 1 F n r 


Fint. a crum of thee ſhe fa's, 2 


Rerunn banane my heart, —_ 
? Andi bide where thou waſt wont to be- 


Thou art a fool to ſuffer pain, | L 
For love of ane. that loves not thee : 3 „ 
My heart, let be ſick fantalie, 9 ' 35444 
Love only where thou haſt good cauſe: „ 
Since ſcorn and liking ne'er- agree, „ Pt 
The fint a crum of thee ſhe fan. £508 


To-what effect ſhou'd, thou be thrall?: | hi ee | 
Be happy in.thine ain free-will, ' | © Bye 
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My heart. be m defi; 


Bat ken wha does thee good aw 4 


And hame with me then tarry ſtill] 8 * 
' ſee wha can beſt play their paws,. 
And let the filly fling her fill, 
For ſint a erum of thee ſhe fad. 
The? ſhe be fair, I will not feinzie, 
She's of a kin w mony mae: 
For why? they are a felon menzie- - 
That feemeth good, and are not ſae, 
My heart, take neither ſturt. or wae 


For Mx o, for MarJory, or Musk; 8 


But be thou blyth, and let her gae, 
For fiat a crum of thee ſhe fa's. 


Remember how that Mx bz 
Wild for a ſight of IAS oN yied;” © 
Remember how young CRESSIDA 
Left: FRO1LUS fer D4O0MEDE 5 
. Remember HELEN, as we. read, 
Brought Troy from blifs unto bare wa's; 
F ͤ NMba 
For fint à ernm of thee ſhe fas. 5 3 


Becauſe ſhe ſaid, I took it ill, 
For her depart my heart. was ſair, 
| But was beguil'd ; gae where the will. 
But be thou merry, late and air, - 
This is the final end and clauſe, 
And let her feed and fooly fair, 
For eee 


— 


17 


Fe 


G: 
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Ne'er dunt again within my breaft,, 
Ne'er let her flights thy courage ſpill;. 
Nor gie a ſob, althongh ſhe ſneeſt, 
She's ſaireſt paid that gets A 
She gecks as gif I meant her ill, | 
When ſhe. glaiks paughty in her brows 3; DIL 
Now let her ſhirt and fyke her fill,. = 
For fiat a crum of thee ſhe fa's. 


| Fee him, father, fe n 


O SAW ye Jonxy cumin, quo” ne. 
saw ye JouNY cuminz 
O ſaw ye Jon v cumin, quo ſhe, 

Saw ye Jo N cumin; | 
O ſaw ye JouNy cumin, quo? ſhe, 

Saw ye JonNY cuminz _ 

Wo his blew bonnet on his head; 

And his dogie dete, e, . 
0 fee him, father, fee him, que* tho, | 
x Fee him, father, fee him; | 
o © fee him, father, fee him, que fie, 
| Fee him, father, fee him ; 

. 
And à the wark about the town. 

Gaes wi” me when I. ſee him, que ſheg 

Gaes wi' me when I ſee him. 


Q what will I do wi him, quo 5 
What, will I * him? 


* 


* s 
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S 5 3 
And I hae nane to gi'e him. „„ $e- 
T hae twa coats into my kiſt, 
And ane of them Ill gi'e him; 
And for a merk of mair fee 
Dinna ſtand wi him, quo ſhe, | 
Dinna ſtand wi? him. | 
For weel do-I Ide him, quo” ſhe, weel do I loe him; 
For weel do I loe him, quo? ſhe, weel do I loe him. 
O fee him, father, fee him, quo” ſhe, . | 
Fee him, father, fee him | | 
He'll ha'd the pleugh, thraſh.in the barnz, . 
And crack wi” me at e en, quo” the, 5 
And crack wi! ent Fran | 


de 3 4 0 N } 4 


« - EL ; 7 | 
_ Fumbler's Rant. 
* . * — 4 "ay 


OME carles a“ of: fambler's ha, 5 
And I will tell you of your fate, 
Since we have married wives that's bra, 
And canna pleaſe them when tis late; 
A pint we'll tak our hearts to chear ; 5 
What fau'ts we hae our wives can tell x; 
Gar bring us in baith ale and beer, 
The auldeſt bairn we hae's ourſell.. 
Chriſt'ning of weans we are redd of, 
Tue pariſh prieſt this he can tell; 
We aw him nought but. a grey groat, 
- OI for _o 5 we in-we n. 


r 
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Dur bairns's tocher is a“ paid, 

We're maſters vf the gear ourſell; 
Let either well or wae betide, 
Here's a health to the wives that's yell. 


Our nibour's aud ſon and! the laſs, 

Into the barn amang the ftrae, 

He gripp'd her in the dark begueſs, 

And after that came meikle wae. 
Repentance ay comes afterhin', 

It coſt the carle baith corn ta; . 
Ve're quat of that wi little din, 

Sick eroſſes haunt ne'er you nor I. 


Now merry, merry may we be, 

Wien we think on our neighbour RoB1e, 
The way, the carle does, we ſee, | 

Wi his auld ſon and doughter MaGG1t ; 


The huſſy maun hae corkit ſhoon 
e are nae ſae; gar fill the pot, ö; 
We'll drink to a' the hours at e en. 


ere's health to Jo HN Mack Ax we'll drink, 
To HUGRIE, ANDREw, Bos, and TAM; 
'ell ſit and drink, we'll nod and wink, 

It is o'er ſoon for us to gang. 

oul fa' the cock, he'ag . 8 
And I do trow he's but a fool, i 


e'll ſit a while, tis lang. to da, 
For a the cocks they rave at Tool. 5 


ince we have met, weill merry be, 
The foremoſt hame dal bear the well 


* 
* 
„ 
Tr 


Boots he maun hae, piſtols, what not?: 


* 


— 


I'll ſet me down; leſt I be fee, | 
For fear that I ſhould bear't myſell, 
And 1, quoth Ro B, and down ſat he, 
The gear ſhall never me outride; 
But we'll take a ſoup of the barley brie, 
And drink to our ain yell fire-ſide. 
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PEGGY. 


There is nae help nor e 
For thou haſt dg d me out of „ 
For a' thy: fair pretending. W 
| Dy: e Shes nah 4 
For my complexion daſhes, '- 
And this, alas! has been with thee 
Sae late amang the W ; 


Jo cx. 


Ay Prox, what Ive. ald I'll do, 
To free thee from her ſcouling ; 


; Come then and let us buckle ta, "A us 


Nae langer let's be fooling ; 
For her content I'll inftant wed, 
Since thy complexion daſhes ; 
And then we'll try a feather-bed, 

Tis ſafter than the raſhes, 


OF Green grows the Raſhes. | 


: Mes. Jo c xx blyth, for what thou'ſt con, 


s s UNS 


PricGy. 


Then, Jo cx, ſince thy love's ſo true, 
Let mither ſcoul, Pm eaſy: 
Sae lang's I live I ne er ſhall rue 
For what I've done to pleaſe thee. _ 
And there's my hand D's near ——_— ; 
Oh! wells me on the raſhes ; | 
Whene'er thou likes I'll do't again, 
And a fig for a their claſhes, 


4+ . 


Se 


Tu. 5 [ks auld chat came * the lee, 


Wi' mony goed e ens and days wy * 


Saying, Goodwife, for your courteſie, 
Will you lodge a ſilly poor man? ze] 
The night was cauld, the carl was wat, 
And down ayont the ingle he ſatz y 
My doughter's ſhoulders he gan to clap, 
And cadgily ranted and ſang. 725 
O wow ! quo? he, were I as free, 
As firſt when I ſaw this country, //, 
How blyth and merry wad I'bet. - 
And I wad never think lang. | 
He grew canty, and ſhe grew fan; 

But little did her auld minn) len 
What thir flee twa together were Ot” 
When wooing they were ſae 22 of 

Vol. II. Mas E. 


( 


| | 
: : 


om 9 


5O s £0 T:$: 8 01 N E * 
And O quo? he, an ye were as black 
As &er the crown of my dady” s hat, 
» Tis I wad lay thee by my back, 
And awa wi me thou ſhou'd gang. * 
And O! quo? ſhe, an I were as white, 
As e'er the ſnaw lay on the dike, 
I'd clead me braw and lady like, \ 7549 
And awa' wi' thee I would gang. | 


Between the twa was made a plot; 
They raiſe a wee before the cock, 
. And wilily they ſhot the lock, 
And faſt-to the bent are-they-gane. - 
Up in the morn the auld wife raiſe, 
Aud at her leiſure pat on the claiſe; 
Syne to the ſervant's bed ſhe gaes, 
To ſpeer for the ſilly poor man. 


She gaed to the bed where tlie beggar y, 
The ſtray was cauld, he was away, 
? She clapt her hand, cry'd, Walada! ! eos 
For ſome of our geer will be gane 
Some ran to coffers, and ſome to kits 
But nought was ſtown that cou'd-be miſt ; - . _ 
She danc'd her lane, cry'd, Praiſe be bleſt! 
I have lodg'd a leal poor man. VV 


Since naetlüng's awa, as we can learn, 
The kirn's to kirn, and milk to earn, ' 
F< one butt the houſe, laſs, and waken my dam, 175 
And bid her come quickly ben. 3 
The ſervant gade where che doughter lay, IEP 
The ſheets was cauld, ſhe was away, | 
And faſt to her good wife gan ſay, ; 
She's aff wi' the gaberlunzie man. 


* 
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O fy gar ride, and fy gar rin, | 2 ä * 
And haſte ye ſind theſe traytors 4 | FO 
For ſhe's be burnt, and he's be ſlain, © +. 

The wearift gaberlunzie-many ; 
Some rade upoꝰ horſe, ſome ran a ftir. 
The wife was wood, and out o her wit: | 
She cou'd na gang, nor yet cou'd ſhe mw 

But ay ſhe curs'd and ſhe. band. unte 
Mean time far hind out o'er the lee, £ 
Fu' ſnug in a glen, where nane cou'd 5 5 
The twa with kindly ſport and _ | 

Cut frae a new cheeſe a whang : 7 
The priving was good, it pleas'd them 5 
To lo'e her for ay, he gae her his aitüÜu. 
Quo ihe, To leave thee I nl be laith, 

My winſome gaberlunzie- man. | 


O kend my minny 1 were wi' you, 
Ill-fardly wad ſhe, crook. her mou, 
Sick a poor man ſhe'd never trow, 

After the gaberlunzie- man. | 
My dear, quo! he, ye're yet o'er young, 
And ha” nae learn'd the acai 85 
To follow me from town to towẽn, 

And carry the gaberlunzie on. pr $2 


Wi' cauk and keel PU win your bread, „ 15 

And ſpindles and whorles for them wha need, Rae | 

Whilk is a gentle trade indeed, W 8 
To carry the gaberlunzie | 

Ill bow my leg, and crook my knee, 

And draw a black clout o'er 'my eye, 

A cripple or blind they will ca- me, 
While we ſhall be merry and ſin gg. 

E 2 5 


| 
1 


I. 


* 


4 
| 
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; | ON. Glancing of her _— 


=_ 8 | * 
l N. January laſt, 4 1 15 "| 


| . On Munanday at — WES IT 

| As through the fields 1 paſt, ger oi n 
To view pd gmyag apo — 3 i. 

f I looked me behind, e 


And ſaw come — l 
And glancing in her apron, „ 
With a bonpy brent brow. . 


I ſaid, Good-morrqw, fair mak, 8 1 LESS 
Return'd aybeck, and kindly ad, E 
Good- day, ſweet. Sir, to you. 

I ſpeir'd, my dear, how fur a- w W 
Do ye intend to gae?s? 7001 Tall 
Quoth ſhe, I mean a mile or twa- |. iv e 
Out o'er 1 broomy brae. > TY 


N 


0 ne 3 x a * % 
? Po * * A / 3 w 
| 1 E 5 
_ . 1 | a vp >». 


Fair maid, I'm thankful to my fate, "om h Wt 
To have ſick company; „ A1. oy gf n hag 
For I'm ganging ſtraight that . „ Feb 
Where ye intend to be- $ 423 WEE » 
Whinwe td gn WII. cc | 10 85 
I aid to her, my dow. 
May we not lean us on this plan,. 
g And kiſs your * en. 


6 
E ” 


* 
1 — 
* — * 5 
on 
A 


Kind Sir, ye are a wi mite; 
| e 
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T hope you ſome mair breeding ken, 0 
Than to ruffle womens claiſe: 

For may be I have choſen ane 
And plighted him my vo wo _ - 1 

Wha may do wi” me what he Iixes, | 

And kiſs my bonny mou - 


* 1 F * 2 T's 
14 + H / B. 5 # # 2 Y * *, * * Fg i 


Na, if ye are contrafted, WES, 4s 3. 65 
J +48 1 * 4 


I bae nae mair to ſay :;. Ts „ 
Rather than be rejeted, . _ prongs = | 
I will gie o'er the play; „ 42 6-42 
And chuſe anither will reſpe@: 2 410 19. et bid 3 
My love, and on me rew;- - | 3h f% 164 | 
And let me claſp her round the coals + JE; 
n 8 


a; 


FUE: 


2 0 Sir, ye are proudhearted,, 4 Belt 8 7 
And laith to be ſaid na. 7 

k Elſe ye wad neer.a Harteg, Lear nid nad 

; For ought that 1 did ſay ;, . 


For women in their 4 e ack 
At firſt they winna bow; F re SA 


* 1 
But if we like your company,, 
: 2. 3 8 ” „ * + 
We Prove as as vo. | | a Fe 
„ S Ar | 
a . e #7 AM: ee f 
8 f ; * 
E 3 if | 
77 1 
* ' ; 4 1: * 
7 * 
: 4 ; 13 4 © | 
A * of i 10 y ' 5 
— 
_ : 1 
1 
! "2 
[ % 
— 0 # mm 


—— — — 
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 Gypſi e Laddie *. e e 


| [ED 0 came to our good od pate, 
And wow but they ſang ſweetly ; - 

They ſang ſae ſweet, and fae very complete, 

That down came the fair lady. . 


And ſhe came tripping doxwn the Nair, 

And a' her maids before her; | 
As ſoon as they ſaw her well-far'd face, 
They cooſt the mer o'er her. 8” 


bis tak frae me this gay mantile, * 
And bring to me a plaidie; 5 K A 
For if kith and kin and a? had worn 
I'll follow the gypſie laddie | 
Yeſtreen I lay in a weel- made bed,  , 
And my good lord beſide me; Vol | 
Tc Fg ͤ ˙ A 5 
nnn Wye „ 


ot 


» John Faw was chief or 1 of wle WERE in FN” 155 
time, James IV. about the year 1508 iſſued a proclama- 
tion, ordaining all ſheriffs, &c; to aſſiſt John Faw in ſeizing 
and ſecuring fugitive gypſies, and that they ſhould lend bim | 
their priſons ſtocks, ſetters, &c. for that purpoſe: charging A 
| the lieges that none of them moleſt, vex, unquiet, or trouble 

the ſaid Faw and his company in doing their lawful buſineſs : 
within the zealm, and in their paſſing, remaining, or going Wil — 
forth of the ſame, under penalty: and ebarging all ſkippers, 
maſters: of ſhips, and-mariners within our realm, at all ports 
and havens to receive faid John and his company upon their 
expences for ſurthering them furth of the realm to-parts be- 1 


youd ſea. 8 
| MLAvar's s Remarkable Caſes, p. 174 A 
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oh! come to your bed, ſays Jonny FAA, 
Oh! come to your bed, my dear; 

For I vow and ſwear by the hilt of my ſword, 
That your lord ſhall nae mair come near ye. 


Pl go to bed to my Jonny FAA, 
And I'll go to bed to my'dearies  - _{ 
For I vow and ſwear: by what paſt yeſtreen, + 7 
That my lord ſhall nae mair come near me. 


* 


f IU mak a hap to my Jonny FAA, | 
And I'll make a hap to my dearie ; „ . 
And he's get a the coat gaes round. 1 
. And my lord ſhall nae mair come near me. 


And when our lord: came hame at eden, 
And ſpeir'd for his fair lady, 3 | 5 
The tane ſhe cry*'d, and the other 1 | OR ; 
She's awa wi the gypſie laddie. „ 


Gae ſaddle to me the black, . 
Gae ſaddle and mak him ready; 

5 Before that I either eat or ſſeep, 
. I'll gae Teck my fair lady. | a 
ng And we'were fifteen well made men, n LE ug q 
im Altho? we w ——— {os A545} 1 15 
vg And we were e put down but ane, ? 
a For a fair young wanton lady. L128 --% i | 1 1 | 
tg — A — — 
Hey Jenny come dawn to Jock. 55 
as OCK:Y be come bore. th wow; TER FRF | 4 

N 2 . 
And JENNY pat on her beſt array, 

When ſhe beard JocxY 9 — 


| 
' 
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Jenny ſhe-gaed up the fta, 


And I will gie them a' to thee. 


_Jenxy lookit, and ſyne ſhe leugh, -» 
Jenny to her mither did ſay, , 
Jecky- unte- Jaunv did ſay, 


It was nae for meat that I came here, 


Then Jocxv and Js unx were led to their 1. 


Sae privily to change her ſmock 

And ay fae loud as her mither did rair, 3 

Hey, JENNY, come down to Jock. 

Ir xxx ſhe came down the ſtair, 
And ſhe came bobbin and bakin ben; 

Her ſtays they were lac'd, and her wein u was Jp, 
And a-bre? new- made manco gown... Fr 


Jocky took her be the hand, „ 
O JENNY, can ye fancy my ?:.. - ve: 

My father is dead, and he 'as left me ſome e land,. 
And bra? houſes twa or three; 


A haith, 'quo' Jenxy, F fear you wock. 
Then foul fa? me: gin I ſcorn the; We: Th ( 
If yell be my JE u, I'll be your Joex. 


W 1 | 
A weel, goodwife, and what ſay ye? ne”, 
Quo! ſhe, Jo cx, Pm weel content. 


O mither, fetch us ſome good meat; we ot 
A piece of the butter. was kirn'd'the . e 
That Joc KY and I. thegither my . 


Jenny, my dear, I. want. nae meat; 


But a for the love of you, Jaunv, my dear; | 


ene. 1 


b 


. , 
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And five or fix times ere break of day, 
He a{k'd at JENNY how ſhe lik d Jock. 


Quo TENNY, dear Jo c x, you gie me content, 
I bleſs my mither for gieing confent: 
And on the next morning before tlis firſt cock, 


Our JENNY did cry, I dearly love Jo c x. 4 


Wo a green gown as fide as her ſinock ; 
And ay ſae loud as her mither did rair, 
Vow firs ! has nae JENNY 3 | 


3 983 
2 PR.” 4 


57 


ENNY ſhe gaed up the gait, wi 


—— 


a 


Joann, where haſt thou len. 


\ Tran; mn, where haſt theu 1 
Father and mother are ſeeking of thee, 


Ye have been ranting, playing the wanton, 


Keeping of JocxY company. Mt wy: 


OBtTTyY, ['ve been to hear the mill clack, 88 
Getting meal ground fur the family, | 
As fow as it gade, 1 brang lame the ſack, 
For the miller has taken nur rower Fre wie ©" 


Tho! vitual's come-hame again hale, Whatreck, 


41d, BETTY, ye ſpread your linen to bleach, 
When that was done, where cou'd you be? 

Ha! laſt, I ſaw ye ſlip down by the hedge, 
Aud wanton Wil uy was following thee, 


Ha! JeanyY, JEANT,, there's meal on your 83. : 
The miller's a wanton billy, and „„ 


1 fear he has taken his mowter aff thee, N 


Ay, Jr Ax, JEANY, ye gade to the kirk? 
But when it fkail'd, where con'd thou be? 
Ye came nae hame till it was mirk, 
They ſay the kiſſing clerk came wi” ye. 
O ſilly late, what wilt thou do? 
a If thou grow great, they'll heez thee high: 
Look to your ſell, if Jo c x prove true, A aca io 
The clerk frae creepies will keep me free. 


, | * | 3 * 
JENNY dang the weaver. 


O Mir nn dear, I gin to fear, . 
min | 
I winna keep ; for in my ſleep, | 
I ſtart and dream of Jonny. 
When Jon wy then comes un the len, 
To woo. me, dinna hinder”; 


But with content gj? your conſent, | 4 5 
For we twa ne'er can ſinder. + 3 F 
Better to marry, than miſcarry 3 . 5 n 


For thame and Kathe the clink ot; 
To thole the dool, to mount the ſtool, 
I downa bide to think ot; 3 
Sae while %tis time, 'I ſhun the crime 
That gars poor-Eyys gae whinging, b 
8 With hannches fow, and een ſae blew, 


Had Ep p vs apron bidden LEE | - 
The kirk had ne'er aRend it., „ 
. 8 - » 6 
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But when the word's gane thro? the toẽww , _ * 
Alake how can ſhe mend it! Es 
Now Tau maun face the miniſter, 
And ſhe maun mount the pillar : 
And that's the way that they <A "ap 
For poor folk hae nae filler 
a Now had yer tongue, my 3 id... val 
Replied the kindly G 
. Get Jon NY's hand in haly bend; : | 
4 Syne wap yaur. wealth bande 1 3 
'm o' the mind, if he be kind, : 
Ye'll do your part diſcreetly ; ht : 
And prove a wife, will gar his life, 
: And barrel run right ſweetly. __ ; 
"AH L — — — 1 
Joexv fou, Euer fain. 


5 oe fon, Aung fan, ted tonal 
) 4] Jenny was me In to gain, at ad 4 had 45 
1 She was couthy, he was kind, . $5 | 
P And thus the wooer tell'd his mind: 1 . # 
Jenny, Pll nae mair be dens 1 
e 1 $9 0a 7 z1aH 4 | 
[ wwinna prig for red or MAR”: nk edn ares: | | 
Love alane can gre delyt. N en hi Ss. 5 heb : os. 
Others. ſeek they kenny what, $40 ? OCs 1453: 264 
In looks, in carriage, and a? Me.” e ee e IS SSI 
Give me love for her I cohrr.t:? - a 8 453 v4 
Love in ove e $f. the . n md A 7 


I» ok 


Beauty is at beſt deceit ; 


% 
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Colours mingled unco fine, wt K 
Common motives lang ſinſyne, 1% „ 
Never can engage my love, 
Until my fancy firſt approve. 


Tt is na meat, but appetite. 
That makes our eating a delyt ; 


F 


Fancy only kens nae cheat. 


"TR MA ch A 8 


_ . =? 
wh Jzuxv Nzrr zs. ] 
AW 'ye JENNY Nr 8 *. * 
JENNY NETTLES, JENNY NeTTLES, | 
Saw ye JENNY NETTLES, © 4 4 
Coming frae the market; TRE 
Bag and baggage on her back, | IF N 


Her fee and bountith in her lap ; 4 
Bag and baggage on her back, © + 9 1 H 
And a babie in her oxter. 4 | 5 'S 
T met ayont the kairney, e, Ci 
IE NNY NETTLES, en Nerriss, | 


Singing till her bairny, f Al 
ROBIN RATTLE's baſtard; 15-4007 tn 

To flee the dool, upo the ſtool, I tir e Te 

And ilka ane that mocks her, : | 

She round about, ſeeks RoBIN out, e | * 

To ſtap it in his Oxter. . 3 

Fy, fy! RoBIN RATTLE, | os 


ROBIN RATTLE, RoB1N RATTLE}3. | 
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Fy, fy! Ronin RATTLE, 5 

Uſe JENNY NETTLES kindy; 
Score out the blame, and ſhun the ſhame, - 
And without maic debate o't, 


Tak hame your wain, make JENNY fain, 
The leel and leeſome gate ot. 


n x OCntLTREE: 


Hoster man Jon oc i TREES 
Mine ain aud JOHN OCHIL TREE, 
Wilt thou come o'er the moor to me, 
And dance as tliou was wont to do? 
Alake, alake, I wont to do! 
Ohon, -ohon ! I wont to do! 2 
New won 't-to-do's awa? frae me, \ 
Frae ſilly auld JonN OCH1L TREEs 
Honeſt man, JohN OCHILTREE:; 
Mine ain auld JoxN OCHILTREE< 
Come anes out e'er the moor to me, 
And do what thou dow to do. _ 
Alake, alake ! I dow to do ! 
Walaways ! I dow r | 
To whoſt and hirple o'er my tree, 
My bonny moor- powt, is a' I may _. 


Walaways ! Joun OCHILTREE, 
For many a time I tell'd to thee, 
Thou rade ſae faſt by ſea arid land; 
And wadna keep a bridle hand; 
Vol. * 5 \ 


| 


— 8. 
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* 


"Thou'd tine the beaſt, thyſell wad die, 
My ſilly auld Joun OCHILTREE. 

Come to my arms, my bonny thing, 
And chear me up to hear thee ſing ; 

And tell me o'er a' we hae done, | 


For thoughts maun now my life ſuſtain, 


. Gae thy ways, JOHN OCHILTREE : 
Hae done ! it has nae ſae wi” me. 

I'll ſet the beaſt in throw the land, 
She'll may be fa' in a better hand; 

Even ſit thou there, and drink thy fill, 
For I'll do as I wont to do ſtill. 


ww 


—_ 


. 


2 
* — 


: — Kirk wad let me be. 
1 Was anes a weel-tocher'd laſs, 
My mither left dollars to me; 
But now I'm brought to a poor paſs, 
| My ſtepdame has gart them flee. 
My father is aften frae hame, 


And ſhe plays the deel with his gear; 


She neither has lawtith nor ſhame, 
And keeps the hale houſe in a ſteer. 


She's barmy-fac'd, chriftleſt and bauld, 


And gars me aft fret and repine ; 
While hungry, ha'f-naked and cauld, 
I ſee her deſtroy what is mine : 
But ſoon I might hape a revenge, 
And ſoon of my ſorrows be free, 
My poortith to plenty. wad change, 
II he were hung up on a wee. 


F 
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G Ri Ax, wha lang time had loo'd 
This bonny laſs tenderly, TIS 
' I'll tack thee, ſweet May, in thy Mood, 

Gif thou wilt gae hame with me. N | | 
'Tis only yourſell that I Want, | „„ v0 
Your kindneſs is better to me „„ Tan KF ol 
Than a? that your ſtepmother, ſcant _ 
| of grace, now has taken frae thee. | 
I'm but a young farmer; its true, - 

And ye are the ſprout of « dard: 
But I have milk-catfle enow, - | 
And routh of ges rule i. hy urs”: 
Ye ſhall have naithing to faſh ye, 
Sax ſervants ſhall jouk to thee: © * 
Then kilt up thy coats, my laſfie, 
And gae thy ways hame with me. 


The maiden her reaſon employed, 1 | Fg 
Not thinking the offer amiſs, | To SY by 
Conſented, —while RING AN 0'erjoy'd, 

Receiv'd her with mony a kiſs. | 

And A 5 N 
Delighted with her dear Rincan, „„ 
nnn 725 1 


AY OE _ - 
. 
— 


Tune, Loft Tint * came un - the Mair. 


YE blytheſt lads, and lafſes _ r : {2 

Hear what my ſang diſcloſes | 3 

As I ae morning ſleeping lay, | hn. \ 
Upon a bank of roſes, | 


8 
Fa 


Young JAMIE whiking 0 o'er the mend; | 
By good luck-chanc'd to ſpy me; 

He took his bonnet aff his head, 
And faftly ſat down.by me. 2 


JAMIE tho' I right meikle. priz' d, 
Fet now I wadna ken him 1 
But with a frown my face diſguis d. B 
And ſtrave away to ſend him. ; 
But fondly he till nearer preſt, | 
And by my.ſide down lying, 5 1 5 
is beating heart thumped ſae faſt, b 
I thought the lad was dying. 


But ſtill reſolving to deny, . EN 
An angry paſlian feigning, Dl . 
J aften roughly ſhot him by, 5 „ 
With words full of diſdaining. 
Poor - AM IE bawk'd, nae favour with. 
Went aff much diſcontented; _ | 
But I, in truth, for a' my fins _ | by 6 
Ne'er haff ſae fair Rt | 


Low 8 in the n 4-35. Logs, B 
M daddy i is a. .canker't carle, C 
He'll nae twin wi” his gear; ö 83 
My mipny ſhe's a ſcalding wife, | 
Hads a” the houſe a - ſteer: yp . 17 7 
But let them ſay, or let them do, 
e ane to ne: 7 


For he's low down, he's in the len, 
That's waln ng on me. 


— | # 
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Haiting on me, my love, | TE LS 
He's waiting on me; ; 5 

For he's low down, le"s in the broom, f 5 | 
That's waiting on me, 8 1 %; 2 


My aunty KATE fits at her wheel, 
And ſair ſhe lightlies me; 
But weel ken I it's a ew r, 
For ne'er-a jo has ſhe, | „ 
But let them, . CCC 


My couſin Kare was ſair beguil's LL. 
Wi' Jonny i' the glen; SOT: = ; 
And ay ſinſyne ſhe cries, Beware 4 
Of falſe deluding men. 
Butt let them, &c. 


Sleed SANDY he came welt ae night, 
And ſpier'd' when I ſaw PATE ; 
And ay ſinſyne the neighbours round: 
They jeer me air and late. 
But let ah; Ke. 
Now Jen v ſhe gone down the broom, VER ) 
And is to meet u PATE * 
But what they ſaid, or what they did,, | 
"I's ueedleſs to Tere $5312 


B. they ſeemd Uljth arid wee! contents 5 os 58 
Sae merry nat they bes 4 . 
For a conſtant fwain has PATIE e 
Aud nas leſi kind was ſhes | 11 


Te ade waited on me, my bre, Vw! > wh 
leave waited on te, e 
23 

1 
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Te abe waited lang amar g the broom, 
Now I am bound to ther 


Sae let them ſay, or let them do, 
Tis a' ane to mes 

For I have vouꝰ d to love you, lad, 

Dntil the day I die. 


5 | 
— 


Laſs. wr a Lump of Land- 


2 me a laſs wi' a lump of land, 

And we for life ſhall gang the gither, 

Thoꝰ daft. or. wiſe, I'll never demand, 
Or black, or fair, it makeſna whether. 

Em aff wir wit, and beauty will fade,. Ce: ety 
And blood alane is no worth. @ ſhilling,, ps 

But ſhe that's rich; her market's made, 

For ilka charm. about her is killing. 


Gi'e me a laſs wi' a lump of land, | 
And in my. boſom I'Il hug my treaſure ;: . 
Gin I had anxe her gear in my hand. 
Should love turn dowf, it will find pleaſure... 
Laugh en wha likes, but there's my hand. 
I hate with poortith, the“ bonny, to meddle,. 
; Valeſs they bring caſh, or a lump of land, 
Theyſe ne er get me to dance to their fic 


There's meikle good love in bands and bags, 
And filler and gowd's a ſweet. completion * 

Tor beauty, and wit, and virtue in rags,, , 

Uave tnt the art of gaining affe tion: 
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| ove tips his arrows witl woods and parks, 
And caſtles, and riggs, and muirs, and meadows, 2 
And naething can catch eur modern ſparks $7 
But well tocher'd laſſes, or jointur'd-widows. 


aa — ak — — — 
I: My: Jo JANE r. 


WE ET Sir, for your cdurteſie, : "0 
When ye come by the Baſs then, 
For the love ye bear to me, oh 
Buy me a keeking-glafs then. "2 
Keek into the draw-well, JaxET, JA NET; 3 
Aud 21 yell ſee your bonny: ſel}, my j * To. | 


Keeking in the draw- well clear, 
What if I ſhow'd. fa” in, 

_ Syne a' my kin will ſay and Gear, | 
I drown'd. wyſell for. ſin. * 4 
Had the better be the brae, Jantr, Janzn;: 5 5 

Had the better be the. brae, my jo JANET... 


Good Sir, for your courtefie, | ' py | 
Coming through Aberdeen then, | 

For the love ye hear. to me, 
Buy me a pair of ſhoon then. 

Clout the auld, the. new are dear; Janz r, JANET; 


Ae. pair may gain ye ha a year, my jo IAxRT. 


% 7 


But what if dancing on the green | 
And ſkipping like a mawking, 2 —̃ 
If they ſhould ſee my clouted ſhoon,, | _ 


Of me they will be, taukings. | „ 


66 [S$COTS SONGS. 


* Dance ay laigh, and late at een, JANET, Jax E r. 
: Syne a" their faults will no be ſeen, my Jo JAX ET. 
Kind Sir, for your courteſie, | 
When ye gae to the crofs then, 
For the love ye bear to me, 
Buy me a pacing-horſe then. | 
pace upo your ſpinning- Wheel, JANET, Ja NET, 
Pace upo' your ſpinning-wheel, my jo JANET. 
My ſpinning-wheel is auld and ſtiff, | 
The rock o't winna ſtand, Sir, 
To keep the temper-pin in tiff, 
Employs aft my hand, Sir: 
Mak the beſt o't that ye can, IA NET, 3 83 
But like it never wale a man, my jo IAN ET. 


p 
. 8 


— 


„ _ cmd ? __ 


My Daddy forbade, * r forbade, 
WHEN I think a 7 ad, 2 gh n 


For now he is far frae me. 
My daddy was harfh, my minuy was ware, 
That gart fim gae yont the ſea, 
Without an eſtate, that made him look blate ; 
| And yet. a brave lad is he, 1 © 
Gin ſafe he come hame, in ſpite e 20805 
He'll ever be welcome to me. 


Love ſpeirs nae advice of parents o'er vile, 
That have but ae bairn like me, 
That looks upon caſh, as naething but traſh, 
- That ſhackles what ſhou'd be free. 
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nd though my dear lad not ae penny had, 

Since qualities better has he 
beit I'm an heireſs, I think it but fair 5. 
To love him, ſince he loves me. 


hen, my dear IAM IE, to thy kind Ix AN 8 . 
_ Haſte, haſte thee in o'er the fea, '- © 
ro her wha can find nae eaſe in her YL | 
Without a blyth ſight. of thee, 
Though my daddy: forbade; and my . 9 
Forbidden I will not be 
or ſince thou, alone my favour haſt von, 
Nane elſe ſhall eber get it for me. C 


et them. I'll not grieve, or without their de, 
GYe my hand as à wife to these: 5 
ze content with a heart that can never deſert, 
Till they ceaſe to oppoſe or be, | 
My parents may prove yet friends to our love, 
When our firm reſolves'they ſee z-' ' 
hen I with pleaſure will yield up my PEO. 
And a” neee 3 


. * 
L . 


SY 


"PHE — e 7 
He craves wonderous fair, | 

Cries, dame, come gi'e me my filler, 
Or malt ye' H neꝰer get mair. 

1 took him into; the pantry, | E 
And gave him ſome 9 ene 
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syne paid him upon a gantree, 
Ab hoſtler wives ſhould do. 


When maltmen come for ſiller, 
And gaugers wi? wands o'er ſoon, 
Wives, tak them a? down to the cellar, 

And clear them as I have done. 
This bewith, when cunzie is ſcanty, 
Will keep them frae making din, | 
The knack I learn'd frae an auld aunty, 
The ſnackeſt of a* my kin. 


The maltman is right canning, 
But L can be as flee; © 


And he may crack of his winning,” | 
| When he clears ſcores with me: 
For come when he likes, I'm ready; 
But if frae hame [I be, 4 
Let him wait on our kind lad, 
| She'll anſwer a bill forme. 


whe wean. 


He's ay bringing till her „ 
Has ay a penny in his purſe 
For diuner and for ſupper; . | 

me gin ſhe pleaſe, a good fat cheeſe, 
And lumps of yellow butter. 


LEM 


— 


ERRV may the mat be. TT 


(+ 


For foul day and fair dg 


+ >a 


* 
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hen Je eg firſt did woo me, 

[ ſpeir'd what was his calling; 

air maid, ſays he, O come and ſee, 3 5 
Ye're welcome to my dwelling: ff >. 
hough I was ſhy, yet I cou'd ſpy | N 

Tie truth of what he told me, 

nd that his houſe was warm and couth, 

And room in it to hold me. 125 


zhind the door a bag of meal, 55 5 
And in the kiſt was plenty, —_ gs . 
r good tiand ee ine ations. 0 | 
And bannocks were na ſcanty; ' 
good fat ſow, a fleeky cow 

Was ſtandin in the byre 
Vl nen pouſ with medly mouſe | 
Was playing at the fire. _ 


ood ſigns are n =45 aids a, 
And bids me tak the müller; 

or foul day and fair dag 
He's ay bringing till her;: 
or meal and malt ſhe does na want, 

Nor ony thing that's daintyz 

And now and then a keckling hen FAINT 5 1 
To lay her eggs in plenty. ff 


— 


n winter when the wind and rs 2 1 
Blows o'er the houſe and byre, 3 Ss 4 
He ſits beſide a clean hearth ſtane | me yo eng X23 
Before a rouſing rie: © = 
| been he nll u. , . . | 
Which rows him Ger fou nappy: VVV 
Who'd be a king—a petty thing, REN ies ES 
When a miller lives = * 1 | 5 
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Macor LAUDER. : 
HA wad — 1 | ito 

Wi' bonny MAGGIE en 
A piper met her gaun to Fife, | 
And ſpeir'd what was't they ca'd her; 
Right ſcornfully ſhe anſwer'd him, 
Begone, you hallanſhaker, = 
Jog on your gate, you bladderſkate, 
My name is MAGG1E Lavpzr | 


i. 


MAGIE, quoth he, d by uy beg, * e 


I'm fidging fain to ſee thee ;- 
Sit down by me, my bonny bird, 
In troth I winna ſteer thee; 
For I'm a piper to my trade, 
My name is Ros the Ranter, 
The laſſes loup as they were daft, 
When 1 blaw up my chanter. 


Piper, quoth MEG, hae you your hn 
Or is your drone in order? 
If you be Ro B, I've heard of you, 
Live you upo' the border? 
The laſſes · a, baith far and near, 
Have 3 of ROB the Ranterz 


Til ſhake my foot wi” right goodwill, 
Gif you'll blaw up your chanter. 


Then to his bags he flew wi! ſpeed, 
MEG up and wallop'd' &er the green; 
For brawly could ſhe friſk t. 
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Veel done, quoth he, play up, quoth ſhe, * 

Weel bob'd, quoth Roz the Ranter,r . 
Tis worth my while to play indeed, * | 
When I hae ſick a dancer, 


Veel hae you play'd your part, quoth Ns Gy 85 
Your cheeks are like the crimſon; 

here's nane in Scotland plays ſae ww | 
Since we loſt HaABBY SIMPSON. | 8 1 
I've liv'd in Fife, baith' maid and wife, | 3s 
Theſe ten years and a quarter ; 

Gin you ſhould come to Enſter fair, 

Speir ye for MAGG1E LAUDER. e 


WL 
Fi 


4. — ——— — ——— r tet. te. 
— 2 
* 
| a i — 
. 


} | r ; | es > 


Muirland WILLIE. 


HREN and I will tell you how | OEM 
Young muirland-W1LLI1E came to wooy | 
Tho' he cou'd neither ſay nor do; 3 
The truth I tell to you. 
But ay he cries, Whate'er betide, 
Mace Ie hae her to be my due, 


=_ * 


With a fal, dal, &c. : 


On hs grey yade as held ride, | 
v durk and piſtol by his fide, 


He prick her on of mende pride 
Wi' meikle mirth and glee, 
Out o'er yon moſs, out o'er you mur, 
Till he cants WON OE | = 
With a Jul, dat, &c. 5 
Vor. II. 6 „ 


” 
—— — 2 — < 
* 
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Goodman, quoth he, be ye within, 
T'm come your doughter's love to win, * 
I carena for making meikle din; 
What anſwer gi' ye me? 
Now, wooer, quoth he, wou'd ye light down, 
I'll gie ye my doughter*s love to win, 
With a fal, dai, &c. 


Now, wooer, ſin* ye are lighted down, 
Where do ye won, or in what town? 
J think my doughter OOTY | 
On ſick a lad as ye. 
a The wooer he ſtep'd up the houſe, 
And wow but he was wondrous crouſe, 
With a fal, dal, &c. | 


I have three owſen in a pleugh, 
Twa gude ga' en yades, and gear enough, 
The place they ca” it Cadeneugh; s 

I ſcorn to tell a lie: 
Beſides, \I hae frae the great laird, 
A peat-pat, and a lang kail-yard, 

With a ful, dal, &c. 


The maid put on her kirtle brown, | 
She was the braweſt in a“ the town; f 
I wat on him ſhe did na gloom, | : 
But blinkit bonnilie. 

The lover he ſtended up in haſte, 

8 And gript her hard about the waſte, 
With a fal, dal, S. 


To win your love, md, I'm come here, 
Tm young, and N enough 0? gears 12 


5 # 
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ind for myſell vou need na fear, 

Troth try me whan you like. 

He took aff his bonnet, and ſpat in his chow, 

He dighted his gab, and he prie d her mou, 
With a fal, dal, &c. | 


The maiden bluſh't and my fu law; 
She had na will to ſay him na, 
But to her daddy the left it a, 
As they twa cou'd agree. 
The lover he ga'e her the tither kit, 
Syue ran to her daddy, and tell'd him they 
. With a fal, dal, . b 


Your dengfhuns watt | 
But to yourſell ſhe'as left ita', AN 
As we. cou d *gree between. us twa; „ 
Say, what' Il ye gie me w? her?; 
| New, wooer, quo he, I hae na meikle,” þ- 
But ſick's I hae, ye's get a pickle, 
ith a fal, dal, &c. 


A kilnfu' of corn I'll gie to thee, 8 | | 
Three ſoums of ſheep, twa good mill kye, | i 
Ye's hae the wadding dinner free ; 
Troth I dow do nae mair. * 
Content, quo? he, a. bargain be't, = 
Im far frae hame, mak haſte, levs an. TOs 1.4 
With a fal, dat, &c. 5 1 +4 


The bridal-day it came to paſs, | Tat EN 5 
Wy mony a blythſome lad and laſs  _ | 


* 


ut ſicken a day there never was, * 
PF 
1 » 2 


_—— 
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This winſome couple ſtraked hands, | 
Meſs Jo nN ty'd up the marriage-bands, 
With a ful, dal, &c. 


And our bride's maidens were na few, 
WY tap-knots, lug-knots, a“ in blew,. 
Frae tap to tae they were bra” new, 

And blinkit bonnilie, , 
Their toys and mutclies were fae clean, 
They glanced in our ladſes? een, 
With a fal, dal, &e. 


Sick hirdum, dirdum, and fick din, 
Wi' he o'er her, and ſhe o'er him; 
The minſtrels they did never blin, 
© WY meikle mirth and glee. 
And ay they bobit, and ay they beck t, 
And ay their wames together met, 
With a ful, dal, &e. : 2 


: M AGG 1E's Tocher. 


HE meal was dear ſhort ſyne, 

We buckled us a' the gither; 

And Masi was in her prime, 
When W1LL1E made courtſhip till her. 

Twa piſtols charg'd begneſs, 

To gi'e the courting · hot; 

And ſyne came ben the laſs, 

Wi' ſwats drawn frae the butt. 


— 
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He firſt ſpeir'd at the guidman; 

And ras af Gran WINE Fae? 

An ye wad gie's a bit land, PAR tf 
We'd buckle us e'en-the gither. - 


My doughter ye ſhall hae, . 

I'll gie you her by the hand; ; | , wa. 
But I'll part wi? my wife, by my fax, 1 

Or I part wi! my land. 5 
Your tocher it ſall be good, 

There's nane ſall hae its maik, 
The laſs bound in her ſnood. of 0 
And Crummic wh kows hr ar 9 . 
Wi” an auld bedding o claiths, - | 

Was left me by my mither, 
CRIT 9 2 

Ye may cuddle in, em the iber 


Ye ſpeak right weel, guidman, 
But ye maun mend your hand. 
Gin you'll not quat your land.. 
We are but young, ye ken, 


And now. we're gaun the githery. 
A houſe is but and ben, 


And Crummie will want. her fachen Se 
The bairns are coming n, C4540 | 4 
And they'll ery, O their-mithevt:- VVT 
Web' ave nouther pat nor pan, 

But four bare legt. the sither. 


Your tocher's be good cont,” 
Fer. that you needua ne th 
. 6 "I 


. 
* —— — ———— — ñ ́ ͥQ — Ay — 
* 
* * 


bi] 
BET 
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'T wa good Qilts to the pleugh, 
And ye yourſell maun ſteer : 


| Ye fall hae twa good pocks 
That ance were o' the tweet, 
The t'ane to ha'd the grots, 
The ither to ha'd the meal: 
Wi' an auld kiſt made o' wands, 

And that ſall be your coffer, 
WY aiken woody bands, | 

And that may ha'd your tocher. 


| Conſider well, guidman, 

We hae but barrow'd gear, 

The horſe that I ride on | 
Is Sandy W1LsSoN's mare; 

The ſaddle's nane o my ain, 
And thae's but barrow'd boots, 

And whan that I gae hame, | 

I maun tak to my coots; 


The cloak is Gx oB Y WATT]. 


That gars me look ſae crouſe; 
Come, fill us a cogue of fwats, 
We'll mak nae mair toom rooſ. 


I like you weel, young lad, 
For telling me ſae plain, 
I married whan little I hac 
O' gear that was my ain. 
But ſin that things are ſae, 


The bride the mann cn . i 


Tho? a' the gear ſhe'll hae 
?T will be but little worth. 


KLE > 
* 


— 
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1 ct at 
ry cry on G11 Ks the mither; | 3 
Content am I, quoꝰ ſhe, A 
E'en gar the hiſſie come hither, 


The bride ſhe gade to her bed, _ | MS 
The bridegroom he cam till her; 
The fidler crap in at the fit, 1 

And they cuddle'd it a' the gither. 


, FP —_ hs. ad — 


Scornfu' Nansy. 


AnSav's to the Green-wood gane, 
To hear the gowdſpink chatt'ring, 
And Wil Lig he has followed her, Pe, I 
To gain her love by flatvring : 0g ns 
But a? that he cou'd fay or m_ | 
She geck'd and ſcorned at him; 
And ay whan he began to woo, _ 
She bade him mind wha gat him. 
What ails ye at my dad, quoth he, 
My minny, or my aunty? 
With crowdymoudy they fed me, 
Langkail and rantytanty : 1 0 
With bannocks of good barley- meal, 5 « 
Of thae there was right plenty, 
With chapped kail butter'd fu? weel; . 
And was not that right daimty? ' 
Althoꝰ my daddy was nae laird, | 7 
* Re 


* 
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- He keepit ay a good kail-yard,, | 
A ha'-houſe, aud a pantry ; 

A. good blue bonnet on his head; 
An o'erlay bout his eraigy z 
And ay until the day he died. 

He raide on good ſhanks-naigy... 


Now. wae and: wonder on your ſnout;. 
Wad ye hae bonny Nawsy ? | 
Wad ye compare yourſell to nie, 
A docken to a tanſy? 
T hae a wooer o' my ain, | 
They. ca' him ſouple SANDY,. 
And weel I wat his bonny mou? 
Is ſweet like ſugarcandy, 


Wow, Nanny: what needs a? this din 
Do I not ken this Sanvdy,? 1 


Im ſure the chief of 2 his kinn 


Was Ras the beggar randy ;. 7 


His minny ME 6 upo” her back. 
Bare baich him aud his billy; 
Will ye compare a naſty pack 

To me your wiſome WII. I. 11* 


My gutclier left « good braid Bend. 
Tho! it be auld and ruſty, 
Yet ye may tack it.on . 


It is baith ſtout and truſty : 17 


And if I can but get it drawn, 
Which will be right uneaſy, 

I ſhall lay baith my lugs in p,] C. 

e 5 
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1 hen he's but a coward thief; 
Your titty BESS can tell him, 
How with her rock ſhe beat his beef, 
And ſwore that ſhe wad fell him. + 
Then he lay blirting, like a ſheep, 
And [aid he was a fawter ; 
Syne unto her did chirm and cheep, 
And aſked pardon at aer. 


Then, bonny NANSY, turn to me, 
And ſo prevent all evil; © 
Let thy proud ſpeeches now. a'be, 
And prove ſomewhat mair civil x 
Bid ſouple SAN DUV get him gone, | 
And court his auld coal MAGGIE, 
I'7 a“ his duds outer his drone, 
Aid nought about his cragie. - 
Then NANs v turn'd her round about, 
And ſaid, Did SANDY hear ye, 
Ye wadna miſs to get a clout; 

I ken he diſua fear ye: | 
Sae had your tongue and Cay nae mair, | 
Set ſomewhere elſe your fancy; 
For as lang's SA MD to the fore, 

Ye never ſhall get NansY. 


3 « h 
* — — — — — 
Slighted NANSY. 
18 I have ſev'n braw new gowns, 
And ither ſev'n better to mn, * 


And yet for a? my new gowns, 
| My wooer has turn'd his back, ' 


7 


N or — 
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Beſides I hae ſeven n | i 2 ; 
And San he has but three; WET =o An 
And yet for a my good ky 7 ay 

The laddie winna hae me. ge 11 
My daddy's a delver of d yes | 
My mither can card and ſpin, „„ 
| And Um a fine fudgel laſs, _ OL kt vor NY To 
+ And the filler comes linkin in z, | . 
The filler comes linkir in; i e 
And it's fu? fair to ſee, = 
And fifty times wow, O wow ! . 1 
What alls the lads at me? 1 

Whenever our bawty does bark, 1 T 
Then faſt to the door I rin, ia 4 Ti 
To ſee gin ony young ſpark  _ 1 1 Fe 

Will Pght and venture but in: 7 25, 202. 
But never a ane will come in, . 
| Tho" mony a ane gnes b,  * 5 5 
And a weary wight am I. 8 Es Ci 
When I was at my firſt prayers, *  _ = 
I prayed but ance. in the year ; Za. e 1 
1 wiſh'd for a handſome young lad. e Gi 
And a lad wi! muckle gear. ed 
when I was at my neiſt prayers, 5 
I pray'd but now and than z rs 
I faſh'd na? my head about gear, . | L. 
If I gat but a handſome young mn. [ 
But now when I'm at my laſt prayers, 1955 2 n 


I pray on baith night and da, 
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And O] if a beggar wad come, 
With that ſame beggar I'd'gae; 
And O! what will come o' me! 
And O! and what'll I do? © 
That ſick a braw laſſie as I. 
Shou'd die for a wooer I trow. 


— — 


Norland 1 OCKY. 


80 it l Jenny, that was right bonny, 
Had for a ſuiter a Norland Jon xv * 
But he was ſicken a baſhful wooer, 
That he cpu'd ſcarcely ſpeak unto her; - 
Till blinks o' her beauty, and hopes o“ her filler, 
Forced him at laſt to tell his mind till her. 
My dear, quoth he, we'll nae langer tarry, Yo 
r e 


4 
- 21 $4.4 "In; 
7 — 
* 


Cm come awa? then, my Norland oily 
Tho' we gang neatly, ſome are mair gawdy; - 
And albeit I have neither gowd nor money,, 
Come, ama ̃è ͤ . 7:83 


; * K. PEE | 
Ye laſſes v the ſouth, e ee 1 F. 
Laſſes o? the north mind milking and threſhing z *- * 


My minny wad be angry, and ſae wad my dady, 
Should I marry ane as dink as a lady; 


For I maun hae a wife that will riſe i' the morning; © 
Crudle a“ the milk, e 


f 


— „ 
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Tull r ir ebenen REY RS "RE PE DED 
A Norland Jocky _ 15 a Norland Jenny. 


— — . 


| 3 1 Ee 5 p . 7 N 
My father's only daughter, and twenty Wendet pound, 
| Shall never be beſtew'd on fic a filly clown: _ 


For a' that I ſaid was to try what was in ye. 
Ge hame, e en and court your Norla 


_ Jenvy. 
—— INE =o. —— — 
q * 3 
Oer the Muir to Mace. 
ND Ill o'er:the muir to MAGIE, 5 1 ; 2 


Her wit and ſweetneſs call me, Ft FR RF 
- Then to my fair Pl ſhow u mind, | 1 
Whatever may befal mee. 
If ſhe love mirth, vn learn to ſing 3 5 
Or like the Nine to follow, - *\- ! 
Pl lay my lugs i" Pixnos* firing, „„ 


And invocate APOLLO: "pf 15 
G OM . / BE Ly d 
If ſhe admire a martial mind, . 7 
| Pl! ſheath my limbs in armour * s ig i i 
If to the ſofter dance inclin'd, 3 | 
With gayeſt airs I'll charm her ; he 


If me love grandeur, day and night, ©"'- © WM 
I'll plot my nation's glory, WM. © 
Find favour in my prince's ſight, 
And ſhine in future ſtory. | 


Beauty can wonders work with eaſe, 
| nnn e 
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nd bravelt men know: eſt to'pleaſe; // r 
With complaiſance abounding. g 
y bonny MAGG1E8's love can turn E ie 
Me to what ſhape ſhe pleaſes, rio eos id . / 
W hich in my - boſon lies. $7: wt" 0 e 4 S * > 


\ | ai atk 20055 tor Aefun $: 
— —' ů— * — — + % 0 F 
; 7 ? A * 
O'er the His and fr away. Rs LT 
PR: 
— 5 . r . N 4 i 5 2 
. * . 3 OS. 6 # ; ' * 
OCKY man hd; ee Fate, 5 „„ 


Aft by the dawning of the 4% = 9 Wn n : 


But Joc KY now is fa? of care,” Þ8Þ \ td Jrtad 


3 * 
* . N 
4 4 : 2 1 * + # * 
— 


jnce Jenny fan his heart a away : PIT IG. 444 53 . 5 . 7 


| tho? ſhe promis d to be true, 15 . 3 | 
he proven has, alake ! -unkind ; , _ 5 5 en e 
Vhich gars por JOTK Y- ate ris 7 OF: >: Noob 
hat &er he loo'd a fickle mind. ©  _. 
And it's Fer the land for op," i ee 1 
It; ober the hills and fav n Foc J 
It's or the hills an far away, : „„ YET 2 2 
The wind has blawn phat ny, ts dar! K ö g 
— 2 SA 
ps Cer was born in Scotland für; N | 23 7 he ws - 
uc now, poor man, he's e'en gane 0 d. Nee i 2 e 
ince JENNY has gart him deſpair. ALLISON „„ . * « 
'oung Jo cx V was a piper s fon, - _ — 
und fell in lov eta; et Ea; $615 $6207.72 1 
zut a' the ſprings that he cou'd: V 
'as, O'er the hills and gar aug, e Ger PRE: AA | 
And it's o'er the hills, #6, oO 23 
Vol. Ih LEE NL Be . 


- 
— * 
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He e firſt my Je ans faces 
I ſaw, the ſeem'd ſae fu” of gracc 
With meikle joy myrheart was filld, _ 0 
That's now, alas ! with ſorrow kill'd. | 11 
Oh! was ſhe but as true as fair, bs 
T wad put an end to my deſpair. - E N 
Inſtead of that, ſhe is unkind, | 28 
And .wavers like the winter wine. 
And it's ver the hills, &c. 


Ah! cou'd me find the diſmal wae, 
That for her ſake I undergae, 15 | Eh 
She coud na chuſe but grant relief, * / 
And put an end to a“. my PF CE. 
But, oh! ſhe is as fauſe as fair, 
Which cauſes a* my ſighs and care.; 3 
And ſhe triumphs in proud diſdain, t 
And takes a pleaſure in my pan. 

And it's o'er the Fills, Kc. SA VVV T 


5 Hard was my hap, te fa In lose vs lad 
With ane that does ſo faithleſs prove! . tas St 
Hard was my fate, to court a maid, | 1 * 1 
That has my conſtant heart betray d * er Wt T 
A thouſand times t me ſhe ſware, - : ls 
She wad be true for evermair ; "uy a Sigh | BY 
But to my grief, alake! I M © 
She ſtaw my Heart, and ran away. Cs Ib. 

And it's o'er the hills, &c. 7 7 1 H. 


wh *, 


Since that ſhe will-nae pity-thlke, fr gl nk 
J maun gae wander for her ſake, _ e aft 5 An 
And, in ilk wood and gloomy grove, +.) - 
5 1885 ſighing ſing, Adieu to laue. Ee ee tubes An 


— 


5 uh 5 5 4 „ 
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Jace the is faule 3 1 midi > : 
ll never truſt a woman more: Re 

Frae a? their charms I'll flee away 1 

And on my pipe I'll ſweetly pla, 
Oer hills and dates and fur away, | ]ĩ⁊k 
O'er hills e ee ni e 
Oer hills and dave: and fe, quer. 33 


* 
_ — 2 — * 2 . * 1 4 
1 0 . = ; 
. 7 , 
** bs « 4 
e Runaway B ide. at. 
* * My * 2 = 
* "-# 4d : ; >. 


Aten, and a laſſie aa eas ic | 
6, Dwelt in the South countrie, 3 5 
oy” And they hae cafſen their claiths thegitherg. _ 
And married. they wad be: 
The bridal-day was fett, 
On Tiſeday for to be; . 18 
Then hey play up the rinawa' bri dem, 
For ſhe has ta' en the gie. „ 
She had nae run a mile or twa, ay „ 
Whats ſhe began to conſider, 4 2 5 6 
8 The angering of her father der, | | 
The diſpleaſing o' her mither; „ nent abi bf 
The ſlighting of the filly bridegroomy - 5 E201] 
The weel warſt e n F 
Tu buys e e e ee 


Her father and her mickey ' j en 228 67 
mw Ran after her wt? aft tt Gan 
1 And ay they ran until they carte WEIL BAER. , 

Unts the water of Tweed; 1 e 

| And when they came' to Kelſo e 4 PS 
4 They gart the clap 22 3533 
; 3 3 


313 3 wn ©... un „ 0 8 
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f | Saw ye. 2 laſs wil'a hood and a mantle, | 
| The face o't lin'd up wi” blue 
| The face ot. lind up wi” blue, M 

And the tail Id. up w) green, ; 
Saw ye a laſs wi' a houd and a mantle, 
Was married. en Tiſeday teen? 


| Now wally fu fr the filly bridegroom,. 
He was as (aft as butter; 
For had the play'd the like to me, 
I had naa ſae eaſiſy quit her; 

I'd gen her a tune o my hoboy, | 55 

And ſet: my fancy free, K 

And Te play'd up the runaway bride,” AS 

15 een ; 7 A 


1 2 8 A * et. 3 . 4 1 RET 


. 


* * nc bas. * * „„ — 


The Coma Wedding. - "_” 
* Jo cx came to wooe our feunrn = 
1 On ae feaſt- day when he was for?; 
a She buſked her and made her bone f 
When the heard Jock was come to wooe + . 
She burniſh'd her bak nt et wot... 
Made her as clear as ony clock. 
Then ſpake our dame, and hid, f wos 
Yowre come to wooe un, Joext | 


8 Ay, dame, ſays he, for that I yern e 
ITI0“'ͤ lout my head, bp 
Then ſpake our dame, and ſaid, 'My bairn 
Has tocher of her awn to g' you. 3 
Tee hee, quoth JE NN, E, keik, I fee you; 
Minnie, this man makes but a mock. + 
Why ſay ye ſae? now leeſe me o- 1 
I come to woo your IAM, en 


> 
* 


> $4 
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My beirn hav Babe 0 . 7 *:1 
Although her friends nne _ 

A ſtirk, a ſtaig, an, acre aun, 

A gooſe, a gryce, a Clocking NA 245 
Twa kits, a cogue, a kirn there ben 

A keam, but and a keaming-{tock,.  ' © © 
Of diſhes and-ladles nine on ten. 

Come ye to wooe our:JENNIF, JoCK-Z 


A trough, a trencher, ae, 155 
A taings, a tullie, and a tub, 
A ſey- diſh and. a milking-cap,: 
A greap into a grupe to grun 
A ſhode-ſhool of a holin club, TTC 
A froath- ſtick, can, a creel, a knock, 7 
A braik for hemp, that ſne. may rub ,.. 
If ye will marry our IAN NIE, JOCK. 


A furm, a firlot, anda pecl , 
A rock, a reel, ae en oo.” 

A ſheet, a happer, and. a ſack ,, 
A girdle, and u good/uheet bands: / e 
Syne Jo ck took JenNTt by=the hand. # K K 

And cry'd a banquet, e e450 7 <6" e 
They hald · the · bridal upon land. Fs 

That was between our IGN E and loc . 


The bride upon — 
Barefoot upon a hemlock hl; Y 
The bride's garter Was o bent, 757 
And ſhe was born ar Keily- ll. . 
The firſt propine he hecht her an,. . 
He hecht to hit her head a knock, %% 
She baked and he held her flill z: 
And this gate gat ou * Jo: . e 


DODut + he e e 6, 


a. 
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| When ſhe was wedded in his name, . 
cee e eee ee Pat 
They haſted them ſoon hame againg - - / __ 
To denner to the bridal-houſe. F 
IE NNIE fat jouking like a mouſe, 
But Jo cx was kneef as ony cock; 
Says he to her, Hed up your brows, - LIN 
And fa" to your. , my EN NAR, quoth Joe. 


What meat ſhalt we ſet them beforn,. 
To Jock eee trac | 
Serve them. with fowce: and ſodden corn. 
Till a' their wyms do: ſtand awry : N 
Of ſwine's fleſh there Cy: 
Whilk was a very pleaſunt meat; jo” 
And garlick was a ſauce right — ba ee 
To ony man that pleas'd to eat. 


They had fix ee e e = 
With lang-kail, ——TY 

A wyme of paunches tongh like plaiden, | 
With good May var milk und he. 
Ja Nx IE .at up even at the mea, 
And a” her friends fut her beſide 3+ 

They were a“ —— 

And ſae was fren upon the bride. Let 


And loos'd a buckle wi ome rods. 
She cackied Joc x. fer. a? his pride, 
And jawed out ati baich tha ende: 
; 80 ſour her zanther Wa, Is 
And ſays, My bairn's looſe in the doch, 
It comes o cauld, to make it kend . 2s 
Think nae ill o your JENNIF,. [0 k. 


* 
- — R 


— 
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Now cums; ſays he, 8 
Altho? you hol it never fo teugn; 


And friends ſhall fee ſhe's eee 
For I wat 1 have gear enough: 
An auld ga'e glyde felt —_— 
A cat, a cunnin, and a coe; 
wanted eight ouſen, a e pleng 


May this not ſenwe your Jann IE, quoth Joc x.F If 


I have good fire for wititerSweathery | 
A cod & caſf wou'd fil e cradle, I h 

A halter, and a good hay: tetheerr,trf 
A duck about the doors 20-packileg -/ - 


The pannel of a good auld: 17 Np 
And RoB MISS e e he hor 1 5 
Tua lovely lips to lick a-laddlez - 
Gif Je NIE and I ap, quack loc. 
A treen ſpit, a ram horn ſyoon. 5 


a | | 
All graith that's meet ti coble ſhoon; © * - 
A thraw-crook far to twine-a tether; :ñ 
A ſword, — Owine's bladiter, 5 
A trump: o ſteel, a feather d- lock, 
An auld ſoull-bar for inter- wender, 1 
And meikle mair, mn J8Xn1 84. ee, 


J have a cat to cusch a meu, 
A girſe- nie cla, e 

A pitch-fork tw deſand the home. 
e of branks, a bridle — 

Ten thouſand fechs int 4 pock;... 

And is not this a wakerife kl 

Ta gae . we uüA e 


* | 


— F 


— -- 
— — I 
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Now. uhen their dinner they had done, N map 


Then Joc k. himſell began t IDS 
He bad the piper play up ſon, 
For, be his troth. he wau'd-gae dances. 
The piper piped till's wyme, gripped;: , ' p! 
And a' the rout began to:revel:: : N if 
The:bride about. the ring ſhe ſkipped,' ; | 
Till out ſtarts baith. the carle. and cavel.. 


Weel danc'd, Drcxre, . ſtand: aſide, Sa N UI 
| Weel danc'd EYYIE and IENNIE.I | | 
He that. tynes a ſtot o the ſpring g. | 
Shall pay the piper a pennies. "—«»” & (1 
Weel danc'd, Hucn FSE R: * 


Come, take out. the bride and kiſs her;; \ 
Weel danc'd, Bx881Ez and STE'EN!. | 
Now. ſick a dance was never ſeen a 

Since c Kirk on the green. 


Rock and ee Pickle Tow, 


F was ar auld Wife had'a wee pickle tow; 


And ſhe -wad'gae try the ſpinning: Ur, 
But louten her down, ere 
And that was an ill beginning ot; 7 wo 
She lap and ſhe grat, Fat wile rough 
She trow and ſhe _ , ſhe rags! 
That ever I try'd. the. ſpinning. . 3 1 , 


I hae been a wife theſe threeſcore of year, 
And never did wry the pinning, 0 * | 


Zut how F was ſarked foul fa? them that ſpeirs, 

For it minds me o the beginning ot; 

The women now a- days are turned ſae br, 
That ilk ane maun hae a fark, ſome maun hae te, 
But the warld was better whan feint ane ava, 

But a wee rag at the beginning o't, 


Foul fs? them that-e'er advis'd-re to ſpin, 
For it mindi-me' © the beginning ot: 
J might well have ended as E had begun, 
And never had try'd the ſpinning ot: 
dry Gy hes » wiſe i wha ban hr aa wy 
I thought. ance a.day it wad never be ſpeir'd, _ * 

c 
i | Whan you gaed to try. the ſpinning ot? $70 


The ſpinning, the (pinning, it ge un bert ab. 
Whan T think an the beginning ot; - 
I thought ence; inane wie wilt; 
| And this was to 'ave been the beginuing ot 
* But had I nine doghters, aa. 1 Hae bur fie, 
The ſafeſt and ſoundeſt advice I wad. ge, 
ig re wing ey ey 
For fear o an Ul Begin ot. 


But in ſpite of np conn If ey wad nocd run. 
The dreary ſad taſk of the-inning: o'r, 

Let them ſeek: out a loun ꝑlate at — tha tun, 
Syne venture on the beginning ot: | 

For, O do as I've done, alake aud vow,” ooo 

To buſk-up- a rock ut the cheek 'of a lo, 

1 — | 
And. as ble. Le done wi the MOR: : # = ah 


56 4 


1 


"Y 4 


ey 


„ a 


$4 *SCoTs W 


Same Tune. 


| HAE a green a naſe and a wee pickle gowd, .. f 
A bonny piece land, and planting on't, 1 
It: fattens my flocks, and my barns it has Rowed; 
But the beſt thing of a's yet wanting ont: 
To grace it, and trace it, and gie me delight, vs 
To bleſs me, and kiſs me, and comfort my ſight; . 
With beauty by day, and kindneſs by night, 

And nae mair my lane gang ſaunt'ring on't. + 


My CHiRsSTY 18 charming, and good as ſhe's fair; 7 
| Her een and her mouth are inchanting wet j 5 
She ſmiles me on fire, her frowns gi'e deſpair; 
I love while my heart gaes panting wit. 
Thou faireſt and deareſt delight of my mind, 
Whoſe gracious embraces by Heav'n were dee 
For happieſt tranſports, and bliſſes refin' d, 
Nae langer mene 


For thee, bonny Cn IRSTY, my ſhepherds and bp 
Shall carefully make the year's dainties thine; __ 

| Thus Freed frae laigh care, while love fills our minds, 
Our days mall with pleaſure and plenty ine. 

Then hear me, and chear me with ſifiling conſents 

Believe me, and give me no cauſe to lament; 

Since 1 ne'er can be happy till thou ſay Content; 

45 eee with ee and eee ee 


þ . 
1 8 : 2 


— 


To the Tune of. 8 Proc ov. 


oME, let's hae mair wine in, 
BACC#VUS hates repining, 


Vr uus les nae dwining,. | 
Let's be blyth and free. 


Ss C OTS SONGS. 


Away. with dull, Here t'ye, Sir, ee FA 
Your miſtreſs, Ro BIE, gies her, ws #211 bra 


Ve'll drink her health wi' pleaſure, 
Wha's belov'd.by thee. 


hen let PEGGY warm ye, 
That's a laſs can charm ye, | 
\nd to joys alarm ye, rg. Bi woah ati lice E 
Sweet is ſhe to o ten bring es 
Some angel ye wad ca? her, 7 > 
And never wiſh ane hr... 3979 $32 | 
ye barcheaded-Caw her,. 8 oy 
Kiltit to the ,Eñ e n e Evade: Ha} 2444 | 
£GGY a dainty laſs is; As is wat 164A 
Come, let's join our ne en ke wt 2:47 
And refreſh our haaſes, GE. 2th eee ee Saget 
With a health to thee. F Trenton Plot} 
Let coofs their eaſh be e e en * M 
ge ſtateſmen tint in thinking 2 _ 5 
While we with love, and. eee, DE, lt STE ee 1 
Cie our cares the ., ** | 


* 
1 * 9 


41 


reg Wheel N 2 


Ai 0 r Silo 
A bonny lad was paſſing by: Saad e eee 
rr e t n BR 
For trouth he had a glancing eye bat it 


My heart new, panting, 8 


But ſtill. I 1 fo * 
| 
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'F 


With looks all kindneſs — near, 


And ſtill mair lovely did appear 10 ee 


And round abeut my ſlender waiſt | 
He claſp'd his arms, and me enibra&d 
Tobi. tenth weak AR. 
As 1 {at at my pinning-w hs OP FO 
eee e | | 


Aid pro my ger lag ant Call 
And ſaid, there was nae lady fair 


That ever cou'd/ with me compare. f M4 
Thats wank eo wy iy De 9 OE wi | 
* e eee 

ere ah Abd Tee iN 155 

But ſtill declat'd his love the mair, 26 Boy! 

'Untill my heart was wounded fair: 

That I ay lore cot fare voce 
Yet ill 1 turn d e e 8 0 
My arte my rann | Ar us 


| He i we lee hm al wit ord, 
Al ] ith bly n to 

| Ny yielding heart firange Games did feel, - 

_ Yet ſtill I n dee Ne Ee 


About my neck his arm he laid, 
And whiſper'd, Riſe, my bonny maid, Fe. 
And with me to yon haycock go, 25 5 N 


J'll teach thee better wark to do- Det 


| In trouth I lov/d che ab," | 
eee 5 


- 
os HS tra + 3 n 


1 22 „ 
* — ** Es 5 
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* 
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& 
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| 
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J A | 
, ; 4 


Amang the pleaſunt antics b e M in l 
Then with my bonny lad L? tete 


* 


What laſſie, young and aft as II..... 
Cou'd ſick à ham dad dee 


_ 
mo it er eee + pc gre oh, 
Theſe pleaſures I cannot hb 
That far I the ſpinning- -wheel. en 


4 x 8 K* 4 * Ie ** Nm WW Kn 1 


— | 
2% "8 L , 3 , y . +» * 
| 3 | VR IP 1 "x; 4 A 3 r v2 "4 - þ * * 4 * 4 


Steer her up and hal her 


PT OT el TACT I 

* EER ber up, and had ber isn TTY 

Her mither at the mill, * 5 ** * Ns * IT 2 152 8 

But gin ſhe winna tak a ms.. 
E'en let her tak her , Jos. bares l wx 
Pray lad, leave ſilly einking, nA e 
Caſt thy cares of love wa; R Fa % © r 
dee ws | 
"Te langer to delay. 225 e f 15 bk 


* * 2 Y 2 'n 7 by " 46k i 4s 2 * 8 
Se that ſhiving glaſt ie, n nun 
” EY "0 a. _ 


How invitingiy it looks; t 4 d 
Tak it aff, and let's hae mal 0 re Be 1. 1 4h Ty 
Pox on ſighing, tide; uni TRY een ee eee 
Let's hae mar pleatitnblihe' Se be LE 
Bring us in the mellde bo, ĩð ᷣ 1 
Place't on the middie of the'ts Ba Sis (hs IE far 
And let the wind and „ G 
Call the drawer, let bing fill og TfL No WAX (&T. „ 
Fou' as ever it N 18 vi | Inc, #13 Lol 
. 
'Tis mair precious far then 2. al My: 
By you've drunk u dozen bumpers, 5 e 
Saen SES | 


$a 
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Spite of Vx.6v 5 and ler immpers, | : 7.2 +44 
Drinking better is chan los. 


5 2 Hu 5116; rs 

Sleepy Body. 4 
l 

dee guæſo, repente es 
Vigila, vivat, me tange. | | 
Sommolente, guæſo, repenie a 
 TVigila, vive, me tange. ] 
Cum me ambiebas, 4 ; 


' Videri ſuassůamtw- it n e ee on þ 

Amoris negotlis aptus5 + | STR - 971} Mag He 

; At factus moritus,, © OE e e e f 

In lecto ſopitu. 2 * 5 3297 4 8 

Somno es, haud amore, ku 2 293 4411-26 
O ſleepy body, e ee, 
And drowſy body, . 
O wiltuna waken and turn thee? 

To drivel and draunt, 

. While I ſigh and gaunt, . wn 53 

| Gives me good reaſon to ſcorn, hon 


| When thou mouldſt be kind, 
Thou turns ſleepy and blind, 
Aud ſnoters and ſnores far frae me. 
Wae light an thy face,, 
Thy drowſy embrace 
Ts OY to gar me wy 
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Sir Joux MALCoLM. | 
Kr ye weel frae Sir Joux Macon, Igo 


if to's s wi r miſtak him, Tram coram dogs. 
Keep ye weel-frae Sa DiE Don, Igo and ago, © 


He's ten times dafter than 3 rr 


To hear them of their travels ab. 
To gae to London's but a walk: 

I hae been at Amſterdam, __ 
Where I ſaw mony a braw madam. _ 


To ſee the wonders of the 'deep, 
Wad gar = man et eee: 
To ſee the Leviathans ſkip, -- 

And wi ces til ding ver- tip. 


Was ye cer In Crail town? 
Did ye fee — 

His wig was like a drouket ben, 
And the tail o't hang down, 

like a meikle mann Jang draket gray gooſ®-pen- 


But for to make ye mair -enamour'd, - - 
He has a glaſs in his beſt chamber; 
But forth he ſtept unto the door, 

Fee be nme „ 1 EEG 


Mn m e, 

„ debe Le eee de eee 
And, as your conſtant ſlave regard it, 55 
ee 5 rc wa 


There's my 4 11 ne'er beguile thee; A _ 


J — —x — 


Ge io oo 


2» 
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. 


r proof a-ſhot to birth or money, 4 | 
But yields to what js ſweet and bonny ; 1 1 


Receive it then with à Kilb and a ſmily, g 85 5 TT if | 


T here's my thumb it will neer begnile yer... 


| How tenipting ſweet. theſe Lips of thine are l. 


Thy boſom, white; and legs fae fine are, 
That, when in pools I ſee thee clean em, 


They carry away my heart between em. 


IT wiſh, and 1 wiſh, while it gaes duntin, Sax Top 
O gin I had thee on a mountain, "| . i 
Tho kith and kin and a“ ſhou'd revile thee, | 


There's my thumb I'll ne'er beguile Os... 


Alane through flowͤry hows 1 dander, 18% oh © 
Tenting my flocks leſt they Slates; > 1 
Gin thou'll gae alang, III re, | 21 "be a 


And gi' ye my thumb Ill ne'er, wann de.. | 
O my dear laſſie, it is but dafftin, - 89 {4 


To had thy wooer up ay ai®-naffin, . ee pO 2 5 4 


Then the work is haftens done; 
But when woven, Ureſt and clean, {9,207 15;ohich 


It may be cleading fob a queen 


That Na, na, na, na, T hate it maſt vie. 55 

O ſay * F nun le. 2 
ARRY woo, tirry woo, / 1 1 He 15 
ca card k wel, cnt 25 J 


Card it well ere ye begin. 
When *tis carded, row'd and pom, 5 


"g 8 * w 80 
Ld * 8 * . 


Oo © = * = x 


<Y 


* „ © A NA COLI 


Sing, my bouny harmleſs ſheep, 
That feed upon the mountains ſteep;.. . R 
Bleating ſweetly as ye go De 
Thro' the wintaife-feaſt. and ſnow; | Rs S917 OT 
Hart and hynd and fallow deeerr, * © 
No be ha'f ſo uſeful are; 1 „ COPE S208 
Frae kings to him: that ka'ds the plows; - | 
Are all oblig d to tarry woo; 7 - * iS 


Up. ye ſhepherds, dance and ſkipy 
@'er the hills and valleys trip, 5 
Sing up the praiſe. of tarry woo, 5 
Sing the flocks that bear it. too; 5 : {2 
Harmleſs creatures without blame, . We * 
| That clead, the back and. cram the e 1 
L Keep us warm and bearty fon; 5 be 0 LS | 

Leeſe me on the tarry woo, i 


How happy is a ſhepherd's life,. : | 
er frae courts und Rev of Ae, 5 9 54 
While the gimmers bleat noo fo OP 
And the lambkins anſwer. mae . 
No ſuch. muſic to his err, oo bt K 
| Of thief or. fox he e N / o 264 NA 
7 Sturdy kent and eolly- tos, pet? da ere 7 
_ HH ell defend: the tarry 00 wg 9 16 


He lives content, and envies none; | 223 
Not even a monarch on his Ge. n a nag wa 

Tho? he the royal Toepter wan, A 
Has not ſweeter holydays.. boi eg ovy; ara n wt 

"2 Who'd be a. king, can o tells... ahi e, i NN 

£1 When a ſhepherd ſings fac wells. an 2 vent i 

Sings ſae well, and 1 bis, due, 0 "ou 44 ins 
With. TT tarry woo . 
8 10 83 5 4 


Vu 


Then I' noe longer borrow nor lend. 


And Boreas, wi his blaſts ue hand. 


0 BELL, why doſt thou Nyte A feds SS KiB e 


My Cromie is an uſeful cow, ARE 


Aft has ſhe wet the bainw? mon 


| Sloth never made a gracious end, Fe elk 


— rol ry 


102 77 C O0 T8 8 . * a 
4 7 your: auld Cloak 3 abone af you. 1 75 


Winter when the d un e 
And froſt and ſnaw on-ilka hill. 


Was threat' ning a“ our ky ed 
Then BELL, my wife, why lo'es nas date, 1 $5 
| She aid to me right haſtily, 88 
Get up, goodman, fave Cromy's life, . 

And tak your auld cloak about 1. MED | 


Thou kenſt my cloak is hiker ow Hin oi 
It is ſo bare and overworne,” ed 993 14 
A cricke he thereon e bn r a 4.441 

For ance [ll new apparePd be, „ 
To-morrow 'I to town and rend, [9 : * by 

For TH have a new clogk about me. 1 


- 
: "Wy 
| "200 
. 


-, 21 
— 8 1 F | = ; 
And ſhe is come of a goal ion: cs ire ahh} ot 


And 1 am ith tht ſhe bean ney 1 ia 
Get up, ode it is for- me. „ bebe 1 


| Gae tak your auld cloak aboys. 36. 


d now * ee roa, NY: * 
. Foy 9 wern't _ n, 


32 1211921 r 
* oy C 4 4 


$CO TS $.0N GS, azog 
| Let's ſpend the gear e eee unt 9.4 
We little ken the day we'll diem: 
Then I'll be proud. fince I have Corn 5 4 4 
To have a ne cloak about me. 


In days when our King RO RENT rang 
Zis trews they coſt hut haF-a-crowng 
He ſaid they were a groat o'er dear, _- 6 
And c#T the taytor xf and town non 
He was the king that wore a crown, ' _.. 
And thou'rt a man of Iaigh degree, © 
Tis pride puts a” the country down, VVV 
Sae tak thy auld cloak about thee. 
Every land has-ite aim l 1 +7 
Ilk kind of corn it has its hoot; ?/xk 3 
| I think the warld is a? run wrang, 
Wen itka wife her man wad rule; B71 
Do ye not ſee Ros, Jock and Has, 2912 
As they are gizded gallantis. 
While I ſit hurklen in the aſe? . _ _ 


8 4 
a ® 5 of 


, ; I'll have-a new cloak about me: ul . 


=: £1 4 UF LS 7 
Goodman, I wat tis thirty Nara E 255 3:1t | 
Since we did ane anither Renn 
And we have had between us WW oO 
Df lads and bonny laſſes ten: 5 ec ene E > 
Now, they are — | +444 - 
bf . I wiſh and pro well may thay be teen wii : 
ö And if you prove a good huſband, 3 | 
Een tak your auld cloak about y i. 


Brit, 5 Wa . 
eee ca, e Ts EAT 


bY 
\ 
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And to maintain an eaſy life, jp; r Tad 
F aft maun yield, tho I'm dane: G 

Nought's to be won at woman's hand. 
Unlefs ye gi'e her a* the ple: 

Then-I'll leave aff where I began, 


Ti BBY 13 of the Glen. 


IBBY has a ſtore of charms, | . 
| Herr phy We Gr HE e 
How ſtrangely: can hes ſma”” white arme 
Fetter the lads emen be 
Frae her ancle to her ſlender waiſt, + 
Theſe ſweets conceal d invite to dave herz, 
Her roſy. cheek and riſing breaſt” ASS 1 
Gar ane's mouth cum bot fu of waters. 


NE L LY's gawly, ſaft, and gay, 
Freſh as the lucken · ſia wers in May * 
Hk ane that ſees her, cryes, 0% 106d 
She's bonny.! Oh! I wonder at her. 
The dimples of her chin and. check, 
And limbs ſae plump writ dw er. 
Her lips ſae ſweet, 'and-ſkin ſue fleck, [5 
Gar. mony. magtts te mit wr. lin: 


Nov ſtrike my finger in s bore, a 2 n | 
My wiſon wi' the maiden _ſhore,, 
Gin I can tell whilk I «for; © 4 

2 theſe ra den abr the du 4 4 


- 
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* - 
o Love! why didſt thou ve un N NN 
Sae large, while we're oblig d to N \ 


1 Dur ſpacious ſauls' immenſe deſire, = . 
And ay be in a hankerin ſwither: Wo 
5 T133Y's ſhape and airs are ne, e ee, 


nd Nx L L's beaufies are Wer * vu $2249 T7 
ut ſince they canna haith be mine, 
Ye gods, give ear to my petitions; 


provide a good lad for the 'tane,. "$45 - At „ 
But let it be with this proviſi oem. 


get the other to my lane 
In proſpect, plano, and fruitioan. 


1 * | ” - * 
' F op niet ns > Hf Aa 4 444 - rr * * 
% ; 


Sr 
1 2 ö > 
HIS is no mine in POT 2 . 
** bd * 1 iT 
7 94 „ * * 
by 


I ken by the rigging N 7 1 a Ys 


7 45.05 13 rn ' '3 
ince with my love I've changed vo, B 


I dinna like the bj in ot. an BS} 1h 03% 4 4 
or now that I'm young RO 1E bride, * : 
And miſtreſs of his fire: ſide, A tag bonn off ol 24% 5 
line ain houſe I like to guld , 1 0 
And pleaſe me. vi ͤthe a ee * 71 1 l . 


. * $45 4. 26003 4% 4.597 
| hen farewell" to my Father's baue, n 
nl | gang where love invites ne; 9 5 50 5 E005 
he ſtricteſt duty this a . 5881 58 
F When love with honour meets e. aan IC © 
hen Hy TAY moulds me n were. E 
| || 
5 | 
& F 2 g 


*SCOTS so s. 
My e e . 


And to refuſe him were à ſin, Wes” ig 4 
Sae _ he kindly treats-mes / r . 
; | When I am in mine E ar7 < - 
| True love ſhall be at hand ay, | 
= To make me ſtill a prudent ſpouſe, | ad 
= And let my man command- ay; N 0 
; - Avoiding ilka cauſe of ſtriſe, 4 
| | The common peſt of married'life, _ 
That makes ane wenrzed of his wife, 
And breaks the kindly band 7. 
, Todlen hame. ay 


; Wan ve abe unde any mm, 
Then I'll get credit in ilka town: - Til 
But ay whan I'm poor they bid me gang by ; 0 
O! poverty parts good comα¹ rr. He 
| Todlen hame, todlen hame, 1 1 . 
= . Cowdna my Jove. come radlen hame : IV 
| Fair fa' the goodwife, and ſend. her good fe, 3 
| She gi'es us white bannochs to drink her ale, Ine 
Syne if her typpony'chance'to be ſine), , 
We'll tak a good ſcaur o't, and cat awa'... . Of 
Toodlen lame, todlen lame, „ 1 
As round as a neep come todlen — * = He 
diy kimmer and ley down to lep. N 
And twa pint ſtoups at our bed - feet . 1 


And ay when we wakend we drank theni dry: 

What think you of my e 241 Ann a 
Todlen butt and todlen ben, * Wd S196 T 
Sae round as my love come maler ham. id 4-4: 


Leez me on liquor, my todlen dow, : 
Ye're ay ſae good-humour'd when weeting your mon- 5 
When ſober ſae ſour, ye ll fight wr a flee, 5 
That it's a blyth ſight to nen me, 


#x: F5 
11 


Todlen hame, todlen um, 3 
hen md as @ pep ye com ar. . 
P's 5 Þ l 
| < 4:96 Yar” 5411 ar 2 arr of; OF 
n 
Whars tha 60 you N 


5 I 55 n s 
Y Je any and I have tod | 


N L The live - laug anne, 

Tili we amaiſt were ſpoibd Lol ray aeagin 
Ar making of the hay: 7 ert le * nns . 5 * 

Her kurchy was of holland clerrꝛn 7», 0 
Ty'd on her bonny bre; „eee e e 

I whiſper'd ſomething in her ear, 2 ne! d 
But what's that to m?? 85 © 40 AAA 


f 
L b s $43 4.& — f'S , he 1 4 . * 


Her ſtockings were of Kerly 1 <a 
As tight as ony filk 2 22 ann 5 3 
O ſick a leg was never ſecn, . F 
Her ſkin was white as milk; 3 
o ˖ů·— ane 
And ſweet ſweet 'was her moss Zac, dit 
e 5 4 


4,0. /y a 
< 


"Nt + 
; 

| bv Nen 
i 
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The roſe: and lily: baith e tel 1 
To make my Ix ANN fair, 
There ern n Ee 
1 have amaiſt nae care.; «10129644: 21 
Only I fear my Ir an v's face . 'T 33 
May cauſe mae men to rum r 
And that may gar me ſay, Alas Y . 
But what's that to vou! 1 55 5 1 


Conceal thy beauties ph HED A ind hoes 
Hide. chat ſweet 5 e N 
That I may only be the man | 75 
njoys theſe looks divine.  _ 
O do not proſtitute, my dear, 
Wonders to common view, * yo 
And I, with faittiful heart, half rear I 
For ever to be true. | 


King So LOMO hag wives ene, l 
And mony a concubine; mh eos 3 SON 
But I enjoy a bliſs mair true; 4 e i e 2A 
His joys were ſnort of mine: N Wn: 
And Ir AN 's happier than they, RFA 
She ſeldom wants ber due; i een ; 1 . 14 
All debts of love to her I'll Pays 5 
And what's * oye? E = F 


„ 1 


os he. Nw” OF" * ot * BF | 


* 


2 by 


| Were na my Heart light Tad de. 
1 42 HM ah 
Ter was ance a en 
D 
But now ſhe cries'dool! and a well-a- day! 
Come down the green gate, S n. 
VBus now ſhe ories, ce. 


When bonny young Jouny came o'er"the ſea, 
He ſaid he ſaw naething ſae lovely as me; 
He hecht me-baith rings and mony bra things; 
And were na my heart light I wad die. 

He heckt me, &c. e 


Ile had a wee utty that loed na me, 
Becauſe I was twice as bonny as ſhe; 
She rais'd ſick a pother *twixt him and his: mother, 
That were na my heart light I wad die. | 
She raid, &c. © | 


The day it was fet, and-the bridal to be, 
The wife took a dwam, and-lay down to die; 
She main'd and ſhe.grain'd out of dolour and pain, 
Till he vow'd he never wad ſee me 1 
She maind, &c. 


His kin was for ane of a higher degree, 
Said, What had he to-do with the like of me 
Albeit I was bonny, I. Was na for JohN 
And were na my heart light I-wad die. 

Albeit I was bonny, &Cc. 


They ſaid I had neither cow nor caff, 1 
cor dribbles of drink rins throw the draff, | 
cor pickles of meal rins throw the mill- eye; 

Aud were na my heart light I wad die. 

Nor pickles of, &c. 


His titty the was baith le ail lee, 
She ſpy'd me as I came oer the lee; 
ind then ſhe ran in and made a loud din, 
Believe your ain een, an-ye trow na me. 
And then ſhe, &c. 6 
ol, KR 


l; 


4 


-_ 
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His bonnet ſtood ay fo! round e TE SA 
"His auld ane looks ay-as well as ſome's new : | 
But now he lets't wear ony gate it will hing, 
And caſts himſelf dowie upo? the nn, | 

But now he, &c. 5 | Sh 


Py 
And now he gaes drooping about the dykes, | 
And a' he dow do is to hund the tykes | 
The live-lang night he ne'er ſeeks his eye, 
And were na my heart light I wad die. TS 
The live- lang, &c. | 


Were. I young for thee, as I hae ben, 
"We ſhou'd hae been galloping dowa on yon green, 
And linking it on the lily-white lee; 3 
And wow gin I were but young for thee, | In 


S = 2 


4 linking, &c. w 
| 7 28 3 | 5 Hi 
— wo 8 — 004 * - FE RTE ä 
Where will our Goodman \ ly? 
| | T 
85 x *. lo 
Ay uns wad bonnie AN NIE 127 n 
Alane nae mair ye maun ly; 

Wad ye a goodman try? . 

Is that the thing ye re lacking ! | I" TE 
p 8 H E. 

Can a laſs 1257 young 2 as I, | e ( 

Venture on the bridal-tye, V 
Syne down with a goodman ly? ; A 


I'm flee'd he keep me wauking, 


3 


CO Tes S.O-N. 6˙ 81 1 


HE. 


Never judge until ye tr, Nö . 
Mak me your goodman, 1 = 5 { £43 ig 
Shanna hinder you to ly, | | 

And ſleep till 1 be weary. 


5 * K 


What if I howd wanking ly, 

When the hoboys are gawn' by, 

Will ye tent me when I cry,, ©. 
My dear, I'm _——— 5 885 


1 


4 H 1. 


In my boſom thaw ſhalt ty; © 

When thou wakrife art, or dry, 

Healthy cordial ſtanding by, 1 2087 
Shall preſently revive thee. | 


% 
8 N Er. 


To your will I then comply, 

Join us, prieſt, and let me try. 

How I' wi” e goodman ly,. 
Wha can a cordial gie me. 


* * 1 * 88 4. — 
* — — Am — * * * 
* 
F ** 


Widow, are ye waking ? | 


Wu a's that at my chaniber- door? 
Fair vidow, are ye w * 
Auld carl, your ſuit giye o'er, 
Your love lyes a“ in Sg, | 

| 855 r 


* 


Ld 


* 
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Gi'e ORE that's young and tigim, 
Sweetrlike an April meadow ; 


'Tis ſick as he can bleſs the ſight, 
And boſum of a-widow. - 


« O widow, om TRE . 


I'm pawky, wiſe, and thrifty, 8 $6 
« And come of a right gentle kin; | 21 
I'm little mair than fifty.” + 9s | 
Daft carle, dit your mouth, „„ 

What ſignifies how pawky, 1 1 
Or gentle · born ye be,—bot youth,  *' 
In love ye're but a gawky. e 

„Then, widow, let theſe guineas 8 


„That powerfully plead clinkan; 9 
“ And if they fail; my mouth 111 ſteek, 542 


And nae mair love will think on.? 
| Theſe court indeed, I maun confeſs, | _ 


I think they mak you young, Sir, 
And ten times better can expreſs 
Affeckion, than your tongue, Sir. 


Wap at the Widow, my Lade. 


b widow. can bake, and tlie . brew, 


é The widow can ſhape and the widow can ſew, 
And mony bra things the widow can do; 
Then have at the widow, my laddie. 
With courage attack; her baith early and late, 
To kifs her and clap her you manna be blate ;. 
Speak well and do. better, for that's the beſt eee. ä 
To win a . widows wy laddee, ; g 


wo 


86 


waged 
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The widow ſhe's youthfy?, and never ae har 

The war of the wearing, and has a gco ſkair - 

Of every thing lovely; ' ſhe's witty and. fair. \ 
And has a rich jointure, my laddie-? FL 

What cou'd you wiſh better your pleaſure to eroun, 

Than a widow, the · bonnieſt toaſt in the town, 

Wo naething but draw in your ſtool and fit down, 

And ſport wi” the widow, my laddie ? 


Then till *er and kill '&x wi? courteſie dead. =, 
Tho' ſtark love and kindneſs be a ye can-plead.. | 
Be heartſome and airy, and hope to ſucceed-. © 

WY? a bonny gay.-widoaw, my laddie 
Strike iron while tis het, if ye d have it to wald. 
For Fortune ay favours the active and.banld, 3 
But ruins the wooer that's thowleſs and cauld, .. EM 

niit for the widow, my laddie. „ 


* 


3 


W ILL 1E was a. wanton Wag: 


_—E 


FLI1E os 6 wants wig: | | 
The blytheſt lad that e er I. laws, „ 4 
At bridals ſtill he bore: the · brag, N ang < _ 
And carried ay the gree awa': - had 1 
* His doublet was of. Zetland ſhag, . . # | 
) And wow! but W1LL1E he: ; was braws.. — RY 
And at his ſhoulder hang a- tag, 41 
That pleas'd-the laſſes beſt os 4 „ 
1 

He was a man without a clag,- | 

H hears. Was frank Io flaws; 


— 


* 


ore” scors O s. 


And ay whatever WIL LIE ſaid;. 
It was ſtill hadden as a law. 
His boots they were made of tlie jag; 
When he went to the Weaponſhaw,. 
Upon the green nane durſt him brag, 
The fiend Ne OOO: 


aw 


And was not WII L IE well worth gowd? 
Hie wan the love of great and ſma ; 
For after he the bride had kid, 
He kifs'd the laſſes hale - ſale a. 
Sae merrily round the ring they row'd / 
When be the Hand he led them , 
And ſmack on ſmack on them beſtow'd,. 
By virtue of a ſtanding law. 


And was nae W1LL3E a great low nu, 

As ſnyre a lick. as e er was ſeen? . 

| When he danc'd wi the laſſes round, 

The bridegroom ſpeir'd where he had dest 

Quoth WILLI E, I've been at the ring, _ 
Wi' bobbing, faith, my ſhanks are ſair; 

Gae ca* your bride aud maiden in 


For W1LL1E he dow. do nae mair. 


Then reſt ye, W1 L EIE, In gae out, 


And for a wee fill up the ring. . 


But, ſname light on his ſouple ſnout, 
He wvauted WII L IE'sõ wanton fling; 
Then ſtraight he to the bride-did fare, 
Says, Well's me on your bouny face; 
Wy bobbing WILLIE 's ſhanks are fair, 
n I'm, come out. to. Al is E 


*. 


* * j 


"HOES 
85 2 = * 


1 
] 


M 4 
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Unleſs, like. WII LIE, ya advance: 
OI WILLIE has a wanton leg: 
For wi't .he learns us a“ to ſteer, 
And foremoſt ay bears up the ring: 
e will find nae ſick dancing here, 
If we want WII LIE 's wanton fling. 


\ 


| Wood and married and x 


105 117 00'D and married endo 
00 Word and married Sd. 
Wa; ſue nae very weel aff, 
Was mod and married and of; 
The Bride came ont of the byre, 
And O as ſhe dighted her cheeks,.. 
Sirs, I'm. to be married the night, 
And has neither blankets nor ſheets; 
Has neither blankets-nor ſheets,, 
Nor ſcarce a coverlet tos; 
rue bride that has a' to * 8 
Has e/en right meikle ado. 
Mood, and marritd, &. 


Out ſpake the bride's father, | 
As he came in frae the plongh;: 
O had ye're tongue, wy dopglteTs, 15 
And yes get gear enough; 
The ſtirk that ſtands i“ r. TY KP 
And. our bra baſin'd yade, 45 s 

| 1 


MY 


1 you'll pen he daes 76 
Aud at the ring, you'll ay be la. 


1 1 


— 


: f 

5 7 
"1 
| 


* 
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Will .carry ye hame your. corn,” 
What wad ye be at, ye jad? - 
7 IV 00'd, and married, &c. 
Out ſpake the bride d mither, 
What d---l needs a' tiis pride; 
T had nae a plack'in my pouch 
That night I was a bride ; 
My gown was linſy-woollſy, 
And ne'er a fark ava; 
Mae than ane or twa. 
Woo'd, and married, &c. 


What's the matter, quo WILLI, 
Tho' we be ſcant o' claiths, 

We'll. creep the nearer the gither, b 
And we'll ſmore a' the fleas; 

Simmer is coming on, | > 
And, we'll get teats of woo ;.. 

And we'll get a laſt o our ain, | 
And ſhe'll ſpin claiths enew.. 1 

Woo'd, and married, &c. | | 


Fr fi” 
Ont ſpake the bride's brither, . _ . 
As he came in wi the kie; AL INT And 
Poor W1LL1E had ne'er a ta'en ye, F The 
Had he kent ye as weel aa l Phe 
For you're baith proud and faucy,.. OE Wi 
And no for e poor man's v,. . „Wil 
7 Gin I canna get a better, . e, , 
| | ( 
| Iſe never tak ane i* my life. 5 5 5 
ho | Pe 1 en 
| Wood, and married, &. We 
Out ſpake the bride's ſiſter,Ü  ,, Mun 


As ſhe came in frae the byrez 
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o gin I were bus mende 
It's a' that 1 de,,j © 
r | Xt | 
And do the beſt we can; MOOT eee ee 
J dinna care r | 
If I cou'd get but a man, 
Mood, and 2 . 


— 


Wat ye dro 
Now wat ye wha I met yeſtreen; - 
Coming down the ſtreet, wy jo? | 
My mitral in ker tartan Lrsen, —— 


Fow bonny, braw, and ſweet, my jos - 
My dear, quoth I, thanks to the a, 1 
That never wiſt'd a lover ill, | 444 
Since ye're out of your mither's acht, 

Let's take a wauk up to the hill " „ 5 


O KAT, wiltu' gang wi? me, Ly 
And leave the dinſorhe town a while 7 BE 
Ihe bloſſom's ſproutitg fras the tree, Fe” 
And a! the fimmer's gail to fte: + 7 41 F 
The mavis, nightlingale, and lark, | 
The bleating lambs, and whiſtling hitnd, "i 
In ilka dale, green, ſhaw, and part, 
Will nouriſh health, and glad ye'r mind 

Soon as the clear. goodman of day. | 
Bends up his morning-draught of de Fw, 
We'll gae to ſome burn-ſide:and play 
And gather flowers to buſk ye'r f . 


ee at — * — p 
"a; * . 8 
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We'll pou the daiſies on the geen, | 
The lucken gowans frae the bog; 


Between hands now and then we'll lean,. 
And ſport upo? the velvet fog. 4 


There's up into a pleaſant len; 
A wee piece frae my father's tow'r, 
A canny, ſoft, and flow'ry den, 


Where circling birks have form'd a bow'r: | MI" 
Whene'er the ſun grows high and warm” Il. 
We'll to the cauler ſhade remove; ES af 
There will I lock thee in mine arm, "RES. 
ann {i en Fe 
hy | f 115 ws G 
K aA TY's: Anſwer. EP 
mither's' ay glowran o'er me, 15 | EI U. 
Though ſhe did the ſame before me; | 
I: canna get leave to look to my loove, OD T 
Or elſe ſhe'll be like to devour me. 
Right fain wad. I take ye't offer, _ . Ws g 01 


Sweet. Sir, but I'll tine my tocher; 
Then, Sa up v, ye'll fret, and wyte ye 'r poor Karr T 
Whene'er ye keek in your. toom coffer. | 


For tho? my father has plenty 
Of ſiller and pleniſhing dainty, 

Let · he's unco ſwear to twin wi” his gear 
nd ſae we had need to be tenty. 


"Tutor my parents wi? caution, 
Be wylie in ilka motion; 
Brag weel o' ye'r land, and there's my. leal handy. 
Win them, ['l be at your devotion. a 
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We'll a7 to- Kelſo go. 


* I'll awa' to-bonny Tweed. ſide 
And. ſeè my deary come throw, 
And he fall be mine, gif ſae he incline, 
For I hate to lead apes below. 3 


While young and fair, I'll make it my care, 
To ſecure myſell in a jo 

I'm no ſick a fool to let my blood cool, | 
And ſyne gae lead apes belo p. 


Few words, bonny lad, will eithly perſuade,” 
Though (bluſhing, I. daftly ſay, no; 5 
Gae on with your ſtrain, a and doubt ate. ans 

For I hate to lead apes below. 3 


Unty'd to a man, do whate'er we can, 
We never can thrive or dow; s 

Then I will do well, 40 better wha will, | 
And let them lead apes below. 


Our time is precious, and gods are gracious, 
That beauties upon us "beſtow : _ 

'Tis not to be thought we got them for 25 
o. eee | 


Tis carried by votes, come, kil up ver coats, : 
And let us to Edinburgh go. 5 


Where ſhe that's bonny may catch a Jonne, 


And never lead 8 5 Os 


—— — 
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75 


Wee wil. 


Ares, ! my fon; you little know, 
The ſorrows that from tic Low, 
Farewell to every day of eale, * . 
When you've gotten a wife to pleaſe : 

. Sae bide you yet, and bide you yet, 

Je little ken what's to betile you yet, 

Tue half of that will. gane you yet, 
Ha wayward wife obtain. you yet. | 


The black cow on your foot n&er trod, 
Which gars you ſing * the Toots. 


eee a ene ao 
Or ſome piece of the ſpinning wheel, 
She will drive at ye wi good will, 
And then ſhe'll ſend ye to che deil. 

Sae bide ye yet, &c. 


5 ne... 
I valid not the proudeſt he 21 
Like you I vainſy boaſted tben. 
That men alone were bern to reign 3 | 

But bide you yet, CC. o N ; 


-Great HEACULES and 840 MSON doe, 
Were ſtronger. men than I or v 3h 
Yet they were baffled by their dears, 
And felt the diſtaff and the ſheers; 

Sae bids you yet, & e. 


Stout gates of braſs,, and well- bunt walls 

Are proof gainſt fwords and cannon-balls, ' '-- 

But nought is found by ſea or lande. 

That can a wayward wiſe wichitand : ron 
Sae Wal. you yet, &c. ; : 


: | Were 0 wen. 10 | ir 


JJ FRE gayly yet, and we regouly yet. . 
And we're no very fou, but we're erh me * 

Then fit ye a while; am Hppit u bm 

For we're no very fou, but we're gayly Jer. - 

There was a lad and they cad Wanted | 

He gae me a kils, and I bit his lippy y; qi op 

Then under my apron he ſhew'd mer trick v7; 

And we're no 'vety-fou', but welt 0 3 


aud wore gayly et, &. 5 


There were three lads, ae EE LENS 
There were three laſſes, 2 1H A 


Three trees In the OI eee 453 

And we's a” get gear enough, PIT” be 8 
Then up wit ALL IE, a fe W fuk 
Up wi't, AtLLIE now, 5 el 
Then up wit, A1 L IK, 1051 — 7 
Wes @ get roaring fou. ST $2 par s 


7-6 4 
1 


nd one was kils'd 53 OY Views wool 
another wil itt Wo e 
The third behind the peaſe ſtack, 10 Shes e 
Till the mow flew wp. to her . 1 

Then ay ks . el. 8 12 1 
Vol. II. N * * c 


* : 
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Now, fy, Joux Taonson, rin, ee 15h 
Gin ever ye ran in your life; - „ 
- De'il get you, but hey, my dear Jack, 
There's a man got a- bed with your x wife, 
Then up wilt, &c. 


Then away Jonn T ROS, ran, 
And 1 trow he ran with ſpeed; 


But before he had run his length, | 
The gal loan had done the deed. 
e "00 . 4 
Up and war den 6, Win vis, n 
WHEN we went to the field of war, W a 
And to the Weaponſhaw, WILLIE, ras 
With true deſign to ſtand our ground, 8 \ 
And chace our faes awa', WII Ii; 
| Lairds and Lords came there bed een, 
And voy gin they were'pra', 8 | 
Up and war em a, WIILI I,,, l 
War Jem, war em , WILLI 
And when our army was drawn up, © 
The braweſt e'er I ſaw, WiLLIE, wg 1 Ss 1 
We did not doubt to rax the rout, e 
And win the day and a', WikLLIE. 
; Pipers play'd frae right to left, 1 
Fy, fourugh Whigs awa', Wikis. ts t A 
Up and war, &c. , 


But when our ſtandard ha ſet "0 ; | ; 
So fierce the wind did þla', WILL II, 
- | 42 + 
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The golden kyop down from the top, 
Unto the ground did fa, WILLIE. 
Then fecond-fighted Sax hu ſaid, '' 
We'll do nae good at a, WiLLIE. 
_ Up and war, &c. 
When bra'ly they attack'd our 8 
Our front, and flank, and a, WI1LLIE ; 
Our bald commander on the green, 
Our faes their left did ea, W1liisg 
And there the greateſt ſlaughter made 


Up and war, Ke. n 


Firſt when e e | 
They ſwore they'd ſlay us a', WILLIE: 


And yet ane fyl'd his breiks for ſerr,r 


And ſo did rin awa*, WILLI Iz. 

We drave him back to | 

Dragoons, and foot, and 2, WII. | 
Up and —— &c. 8 | 


. v. 


And them in order ſaw, Wir rig ; * Fs 


He ſtraight did march into the town, © 


And back his left did draw, a Ae 


Thus we taught him the bgter gate 

To get a better f, WiLLIEZ. - 

Up and war, &c. * 

4nd then wn e ee 

And bravely up did draw, W rLLIE: _ 
But gin ye ſpear wha wan the ds EE 

I'll tell you what K ſaw, A ne * 

{8 ee . £3: * 


g 


That e'er poor TONALD Shs Walke on 


þ 1 
4 2. 2 


— — 


2 SC oTs s 0: . 


We-baith: did fight, ages... b 
And baith did rin awa ; WILIIE. a 
so there's my canty Highland ng 


. ; F * 17 8 — 


5 * 
1 * 
; , 1 26 — — — 
— % a |} ” a 
a : 3 


4 


ee 4. 


: Neve 3 
928 Beet the ingle, and mf the light. 5 | 
In glens the fairies ſkip-and-dance,, 1 A 
ee ee eee, 8 WY! T 
And ge her yet, ebe. 1 

Up in, c. 5 5 £4 


The wind's drifting hay FP fi Rows ol 2, 
wee frozen bags, like a foot · bj 
Tis cauld and en as ouy aeg 8 - 1 

The man i) the moon is ati 3 1 
D' ye ſee, c ye ſee, n ee, doe: 5 1 

The: man, Ke, 16 5 ; 22 oy kak : T I 


Tak your · glaſs.to eas your can, 1 93 . 

_ 'Tis the elixir heals che ſpleen, | 2: Sans © 
- Baith wit av minth it will inſive, 5 bo 
And gently puff the lover's fire: V 
Up in the air, Nan . 

Hee wi” ye, h#e wy. Je, ond ** , = LY 

Up a, te i ES: 

S teek the doors, ee . | TY me 

Come, WILL IE, gie's about ye'r ls ey” — 


SO — ww — 


 ; 
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Til lads, and lilt it out, n 2054-37 en 
uss | 
Up wit there, there, — 1. 
Huzza, huzza, e Waco 1h „„ 


Up i t, & c. | = 
4 


The vhs bt Lahe. px 


HE „e beg lee tht deen en beg teen, 
Cries, Milk the ewes, 1 


And ay ſhe milked, and ay ſlie ſang, 4 
The yellow-hair'd laddie ſhall be. my ename. 
And ay, ſhe milked, &c. K 1 I 


The weather is cauld, na ic 
The ewes are new clipped, they winna bught in; 
They winna bught in tho? I ſhou'd'die, | | 

0 yellow-hair'd laddie, be kind to me, 575 
They winna bag n, ... 


The good wife cries butt the houſe, Ir Nur, Se 
The cheeſe is to mak, and the butter*s to aan 
Tho” butter, and. cheeſe, and a. fhow'd e 
I crack and kiſs, wi' my love ae haff hour; 
les ae haff hour, and we's een mak it three, 
For the yellow-hair'd laddie my hufband ſhall "Sos 


* * 4 * 4 5 * 1 _ . * 1 * 4 
1 2 F F F 9 4 2 F \; 29h * +4 — WF © * 
ME: * L : 1 5 WH 3 ws. * 465 bf * 2 of — — 
. * l . : - . * 
" * , . p q ; "BO! 
1 5 * i 8 * - 
* F - f 
0 bs : | 
* * * 
\ "© „ e 3 4 
0 1 


N Auchtermuckty dwelt a mn. 
An huſband, as 1 heapd it tad I bl 


1 


i Quha weil coud tipple out a can, 85 
eee 7 ba fron FhiAes 
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TW nes hit pes his 
He" n piws ya hepa; | 


He look the 3 lands On 
And druife his owſen hame at ene 3. | 
1  Quien bei e . 
And ſaw his Wyfe baith dry and cleney, PEEL 
Ser beikand by a Fire fut hald... 
Suppand fat ſowp;j| as L heard fu: ʒxĩiV 
The man being weary, wet, and caud z 
Quod: he, Qubait: is my horſes cb 
My owſen has nae hay nor firag; - n 
Dame, ze maun to the ann aver ans 
I. fall be huſſy gif 1 may. fps EI ye 
This ſeid - time ue cl and ad, 3 
And ze ſit. warm, nae troubles ſe; + 
Ihe morn ze ſull gas wi” the lad, 
And ſyne zeil · ken what: drinkers dries... 


Gudeman, quod (tho, content am 1, 
To tak. the ple we m&S day about, 
See ye rule weil the kaues and k y 
Andꝭ all the houſe baith.in/and t:: 
And now ſen ze haif made the law. 
Then gyde all richt and do not.break 5: Wo 
They ſicker raid that neir did faw, 


Therefore let naething W 
But ſen ye will daran ha, W %% » c 
. | And ay as ve gain bott end ben Fete, 

Lake ths the bara dp nt. the bt 


- 


2 4 % * hp "2 "oY \ \ 4 
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And lay a ſaft wyſp to the . 2142: 68497 4277 pre; apa 
And ay as Ze gang ford and Ae igll 315366. S828) - 
Keip weil „ 10 


r g was ehe a ng. 

A I pray luck. gie her Il to far, gt Fg ws > 2 215 | 

Scho kirn'd the Ein, eee repens 4414] 

Left the gudeman aeg * * wth 

ry Then in the morning up ſche g 1 

f And on her heart laid her Ae, Me 
And pat as mickle in her lap, 1% Ee LP 

\ As micht haf ard dem bath at. ume 11 3 1 : 


Says, Jo k, rf „ 
, And thou. fall had, aud. I fall k, 
4 Iſe promiſe thæę a nde new ars. 
Eithar of round dei or of s „ wood! any 
She lowſt the ouſen anght. or nyne, Sine n+ 37 5 wha 1 

And hynt a gadeſtaff in her — 4 6 8 
Vp the Gudeman raiſe aftir ſyne, e BEA 

And ſaw the Wyſe had. — 211 


Then out he rane in all his mane, 
How ſune he hard the — eps. 
But than or he came in ag, ; 


* 
4 


N 


; , ©: 
* 1 1 


1 The caves and ky. met ie ht 4 K. 
; The man ran wi” eee 5 776 wks TY OM. 


8 8 
< 
- 


Than by came an ithvilly 
And bredit. his buttocks will 


.- e 4 5 , 
2 4 I, 
blows ; 1 1 
N * 
2 155 $4744 4 


„ 
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Syne wp he tuke a rok of tows: - 5 1. 16 4 of 
tad be fr down fey the Ping . * . 
He loutit doun our neir the low, 5, 
Quod he, This wark has Ul beginnings 1337 5þ46 
The leam up\throu. the lum did flow; 2 1 * 5 

The aue Uke fire, eee 
Sum lumps die fa? and burn n 
I wat he was a dirty mann + 
Zit he gat water in a penn, D e 
| G he ken ou the i. e 
To ſoup the houſe he ſyne began, 7 
To had all richt was his deſyre. 


und to the kirn-hen dd be due, LOWE. 
And jumblit at it till he ſwat, 2032 Th. 
Gen ke bad t e All cinghnery 4 . 
The Tere WE TT e 10 $19.53] 
Albeit nae butter he could get, ge, e 
Zet he was cane the nn. Re" 
And ſyne he het the milk ſae het, «oe 
That ill a fpark of in wad zyrne. 1 Pa 


Then ben thair came a greedy: h. dads; 
1 trow he cund her little thank: FF e 4 
For in ſcho ſhot her mickle mow, - vr dt 
And ay ſcho winkit, and ay abe drank. | 
He tuke the kirnſtaff be the ſchank, tu: er, 
a Aten 2 I bh 
The twa left gaiſlings gat a clank, 
Thar ds ng bin thei rn out 


Then he bure kendling to the kill, 

But ſcho ſtart up all in a low. e 

Qnnat eir he heard, what eir he fü: , +! | 
5 a That day he had une wil 40 Eb 7 25 ads ; 


$coTs s o 4 


jen he ied to hkk up ib bm e 
Thocht to have fund am fur and . 

The firſt 2 i 4, 

| Was a bedict an d , 


he firſt it ſmellt fae ſappylie, c 
To touch the lave he did not ien: „ 
Mrbe dei! cur af thair hands, quoth he, „ 
That cramd zouv kytes ſue firute zeſtrein. = 
We traild the foul theits down: the gate, 
Thochs to-have" % — Withgh, . 
8 he burn was rifen grit. of ſpait, | 
Away frae him the hats has dane. 
ben up he gat on a.know-heid, | 4 
On hir to cry, on hir to ſchout,; 
cho hard him, and ſcha hard him not,. 151 


But ſtoutly. ſteind the ſtots about. 
8cho draif the day unto the nicht, 
510 ben rc ö ** ed 

Scho fand all wrang that ul bene fen. 3 
| trow tie auen dee mie Wilms. 9 5 g 


* 


Quoth. he, My office.I forlake, . I 5 44 184 
For all me bale nn t my 1p). 33 | 
or I wald put a houſe;to wralk,. | 
Had 1 been tyeinty d guldewytts "Us 

Quoth _— * 1 WT: 
But a xe may ba they gee 6 rde 5 | 


& + 1 > 
Se 2 — 
wn W 4 * OY Et hx 


2 hen vp cho gat a meikle rung ; EW, ; Len te MH 

| And the gudeman wade to the, 0 . = 14 5 

r en be, Date, I G05 5 
Far an we fecht. PIX -get e 85 8 = 
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Quoth he, When I forſuke my pleweh, 
I trow L but forſuke my ſkill: - 


Then I will to my plewch again; 
For I and this houſe will nevir do well. - \ 
WE. e —ͤ— 
Banzocks of Barley-menl. | p 


. Men derts. 1 
To live at the court, and never to change ; 

All falſehood and flatt'ry 1 do diſdain; 4 | 

In my ſecret thoughts no deceit ſhall remain: 


Sy 

In ſiege or in battle I ne'er was diſgrac'd; . 

J always my king and my country have fac d; "0a; 

I'll do any thing for my country's well, WR jt 

J'd live upo? bannocks o* barley-meal. | , T3 

| Adieu to the courtiers of London town,” 
For to my ain country 1 will gang down ; i. v 

= At the ſight of Kirkaldy ance again, „ ay, 
I'll cock up my bonnet, and march amain., . 851 FE 
o the muckle de'il tak a? your olſe and firife, | „. 

I'm fully reſolv'd for a country life, re 
Where a? the bra“ afles, wha kens me well, YC 
Will food mon wh bene Sky-hnng, 25 | 

I'll quickly lay down my Cword and my En, i 

And I'll put my plaid and my bonnet on, 1 I 

Wi' my plaiding ſtockings and leather-heePd ſhoon; K. 
They'll mak me appear a fine (rightly Joan. | o 
Hame to my MAS Tal fra be,” 20 A] 


Wi my claymore hinging down to my heel, | 
Te Ou the mee o' * . 


"ly 


5 J 
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Pl buy a fine preſent to bring to my dear, 
pair of fine garters for MAGGIE to wear, 
nd ſome pretty things elſe, I do declare, 
Vhen ſhe gangs wi” me to Paiſley fait. 
nd whan we are married we'll keep a'cow,.  —© 


ve“ live a' the winter on beef and lang-kail, - . 
nd whang at the bannocks of barley-meal. - 


If my MAE ſhou'd chance to bring me a ſou, 
He's fight for his king, as his daddy has done; 
I'll ſend him to Flanders ſome'breeding to learn, 


And thus we'll live and induſtrious be, 

And wha'll be ſat great as my MAGGI and me; I 
We'll ſoon grow as fat as a Norway-ſeal, - _ - 
wr Dr NICE r w1nti int © 


Adieu to you citizens every ane, 


Wha jolt in your coaches to Drury- lane; 
You bites of Bear- garden who fight for gains, 
And you fops who have got more wigs t mak; + 


You cullies and bullies, I'll bid- vou | 
for whoring and wearing fü reer your 4 

Your woodcock and pheaſant, your duck'and your ta 
Ill leave them for bannocks o- harley - meal. is 


Vll leave aff kiffing a citizen's wife, ORF 
I'm fully reſoly*d for a country life; 
ban e ku den lng oy 
Wo bonny young laſſes on cocks of ha; 
e clever lad gives his bonny laſs - | 
A kiſs and a tumble upo'.the green graſs. '- 3 7 
ru aw. tothe Highlands as ce Fes wel, 
And whang at the bannocks o' barley-meal. 


ly Mace fall milk her, and I will plow : „ 


Syne hame into Scotland and keep a farm. 


—— 2 — es” 4. 


@ N : : f # 
1 I # . 2 * 4 a - 
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— 


No Dominies for me, bone : 


Ca in 6 e e e TE 

va A new-made pulpiteer, adde. 17 
"Wick ere r ee e Nb 25 

Black coat anil-cuffs fu clear, ane e 8 

A long cravat at him did wag 

©, And'buckles at his knee, laddie; - Ml, 

5 Says he, My heart, URLS ORs * 

Is captlvate to thee, laſſie. op os ny r. 


T'll rather chuſe 20 thole grim death; 
So ceaſe and let me be, laddie: 
oY For What? ſays he; GOO a, 
ann — | u 
. For ladies? conjuntt-fee, laddie ; ” PRESS, . M 
When books and gowns are all cried down 
No dominies for me, laddie. 2 BEE. | 1 7 | Gi 


But for 8 e TU fleece the flock; eee 
Grow rie T yrow nn Longs RG. WY be 
ml be ſpaPd I'll be a hd, div 
And thou's be Madam cald; Ake. 0 
But what if ye ſnoud chance to die 
L.eave bairns, ane or wa, laddie ? „ 
Naething wad be reſer id — ene 
Ae abs b ee THY . 
5 He gloom'd and bara do u, use: 9 9" 
When I perceived this, in haſte „ tn 
9 4 * W laddie. is 


* 


— ” 


— 
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Fare ye well, my charming maid, 

This leſſon learn of me, laſlie, (=: 

At the next offer hold him faſt, 
That firſt makes love to hag, F 

Then I returning hame again, N 
And coming down the town, hae, 8 | 0 

By my good luck I chanc'd to meet A 1 : AIST: „ 
A gemleman dragoon, laddie; nee e 

And he took me: by Se ITO Ort Ln 
'Twas help in time r- e | 

Fools on ceremonies ſtand, gp 5 n 
15 rw words we med lane, . | 

He led me to his quarter-houſe,' | | op tf 2 
Where we exching'd a word, Une! +32 

We had nae uſe for black-gowns+ there, | £ 
We married e lng laddie. e 

Mertial drums is muſic fine 
Compar'd wi” tinkling bells, hanse: 

Gold, red and blue, -is more divine 5 4 
Than black, the hue. eee Han 3 

Kings, queens, and prinees, crave the ald * : 
Of my brave Ru drajgoon, leddie 3 Boe bg 29D. 1 

While dominies are much employ'd © „ if 
Bout whores and feckloth' prom lat, IF 

way wö 4 theſe whining totsy 7 
They look like, Let me be, EY ven #7: brite \ 

I've more delight in roaring guns: Wo TON 3 

No dominies for me, laddie. $4 Mr 7 ht watts» Dies 3 | > | 


Vor. II. 
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JaM1E gay. 


AS JAM gay gang'd blyth his way 
Along the river Tweed, 
A bonny laſs as e'er was ſeen, 
Came tripping o'er the mead. 
The hearty ſwain, untaught to feign, 
The buxom nymph! ſurvey'd, 
And full of glee as lad could be, 3 
Beſpoke the pretty maid. 


Dear Laſſie tell, why by thineſell 


Thou haſt'ly wand'reſt nere. 1 % % „ 

My ewes, ſhe cry'd, are ſtraying meds, „ 
Canſt tell me, laddie, where: Foy. Bt 

To town I'll hie, he made reply, r ñ 

Some meikle ſport to ſe, 8 re 
Eo But thou'rt ſo ſweet, ſo trim and ah "FT Fo. | 
1 I'll feek the ewes with thee. | en . Fo 
She gim her hand, nor made a ſtand, 0 | 
: But lik'd the youth's intent; Fey. oY 
Ober hill and dale, o'er plain and rale 6 5 6 
Right merrily they went. 0 
The birds ſang ſweet, the pair to groet, 8 
And flowers bloomꝭd around??? rz 
And as they walled, of love they Talk'd, 1564 wn ( 
And joys which lovers crown" HR ods © 46 or 
And now the ſun had roſe to noon, Wat e ck I 
The zenith of his power, | And 
When to a ſhade their ſteps they made, 1 8 


\ 


To paſs.the mid-day hour, FE 


I 


The bonny lad rowd in his plaic | 
The laſs, who ſcorn'd to frown; 


che ſoon forgot the ewes ſhe ſought, . TY 
And he to gang to town. ws. ep 
* Ro : 


Hh been courting at a' laſs 
Theſe twenty days and mair; 
Her father winna gi'e me her, 
She has ſick a gleib of gear. 
But gin I had her where 1 wou't 
Amang the hether here, 
Id ſtrive to win her kindneſs, | | E 
For a“ her father's care. was 20 yea 


For ſhe's a bonny ſoaſy laſs, e ; ee 
An armsfy?, I fwear; - 

I wowd marry her without a coat, 

Or e'er a plack o' gear. 3 a 
For, truſt me, when I faw her firſt, = 
She gae me ſick a wound, 9 Th 
That a' the doctors i the earth 
Can never mak me ſound., 8 


For when ſhe's-abſent frae my light, . 6 £ | | 
L think upon her ſtill; ©, 8 ; | | 
And when I ſleep, or when I wake. | | | 
She does my ſenſes fill. . 4 


1 


* 
"5 


. 
* OA — — 
3 
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May Heaven guard the bonny laſs 
That ſweetens a my life; 

And ſhame fu) me gin e'er dagen, 
Anither fur my wite, | 


WY —— — 5 — 2 i. 


; That IT had a lad of my ain; 

But now he's awa' to anither, OD , 
And left me a' my lain. i £ 

The laſs he's courting has filler, 6 SEE 
And I hae nane at a.:; | he 
And , ade us the lore f te b EI K 
That's tane my lad awa”. 5 15 


But I'm u en, what uh ib a; 85 c 
And I'il keep it a' my life, 8 
Until that I meet wi' a lad | RS, 7 
Who has ſenſe to wale a good wife. e 
For though 1 ſay't myſell, | Fo Wo 7 
That ſhow'd nae ſay't, tis true, 1 5 
The lad that gets me for a wife. 
He'll ne'er hae occaſion to rue. | 
F gang ay fou clean and fou n ; 
As a' the neighbours can tell; 
N hough I've ſeldom a-gown on my back, 
But ſick as I ſpin myſell. ö 
An e am eee, | x 530 | 
I think. myſell as braw TAE 1 . 
As Ss TE, wi' a her pearling I ; 
That's tane my lad awa'. 
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But 1 wiſh they were buckled together, 
And may they live happy for life ; 
Tho' WILLI E does flight me; and's e 
The chield he deſerves · a good wife. 
ho But, O! Vin blyth that I've miſs'd. him, 
ro As blyth as I weel can be ;. 
For ane that's ſae keen. o the filler, , 
Will ne'er: agree. wi me: 85 5 
But as the truth is, I'm heart y. | 
I hate to be ſcrimpit. or ſcant ; ” 5 52. 
The wie thing-I hae, I'll make uſe _ 1 
For kn agen gide e the yrarldy, 5 
8 when toe ha'd and to gie; 5 
For whinging and cxinging for ſiller 
Will ne'er agree wi m. 
Jontentment is better than riches, 2 
An? he wha has that has enough; | 
The maſter is ſeldom ſae happy | © 
As RoB1n that drives the ploughy. ©. 
But if a young lad. wou'd caſt up, wy 
To make me his partner for life ; 
If the chield has the ſenſe to be happy, 
wee Fa? on his feet for a. wife. 


18 n 


+ 


” 23 


3 Wiſe ta!ew the Gee. pa wal BG 


kindes of mine came here n 
And he wou d hae me dawn | 


To drink-a bottle of ale wi) him. 
In the nieſt borrows town. 


1. 3 


„ 
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But, O! indeed, ö ws, Sir; ® ear 3 
Sae far the war for men 
For lang or-eer that I 3 | 
My wife had ta'en the gee. whey; 


We at ſae late, and drank ſae ſtout, 
The truth I tell to you, 
That lang or e'er midfiight came, 
„%% 
My wife ſits at the fire-fidez 
And the tear blinds ay her ee, . 
Eo ne'er a bed will ſhe gps: £3 . 1 
But fit and tak the gee. CCC 


In the morning ſoon, 3 Wi 

The neꝰ er a word ſhe ſpake:; 5 | 
- But many a fad and ſour look, FE 3 4 ” | 1 8 AY wal 1 
And ay her head ſhe'd ſhnake. + e e, 


> 


My dear, quoth I, what aileth thee, ” 


To look ſae ſour on me? . . Sn 
I'll never do the like again, 3 4 aff 5 
If you'll never tak the gee, 3 Sh 
When that ſhe heard, the ran, the ang | | = 
Her arms about my neck; „ 
And twenty kifles in A Grack, | eps I 
? 17 you'll neꝰ er do the like ain, 8 Kk 


But dide at hame wi me, eto — — 
P'll lay my life Iſe be the viſe 1 


Wales fo the Cat. 


8 3 6 1 7 7 
Was ee 41 © 1 
There was a bonnie wee laffie,. - ; EET 
Was wading the. water ae. deb. 
Va wad OY : 
And a little above her knee; e 07" eee 

The laddie cries unto the lag 

Come down Tweedlide to me. „„ TORY q 


And when I gade down T weed-lide, - - | 
1 heard, I dinna ken what, | Bore e 
[heard wiſe fay i ther, Ati EET 
Wallifon fa! the eat; vo wh. Th "= 
Wallifou fa“ the cat, ES the 257 40 
She's bred the houſe an wan eaſs, | 
We's open'd the am'ry. door, 
And eaten up a” the cheeſy, 


She's eaten up a* the cheeſe, .. . ahi progeny ME 1 

0' the kebbuk ſhe's no left a bit; 5 7 
She's dung down the bit ſkate an the brace, 6M 

And 'tis fa en in che ſowen kit 3. 7 843 . 5 1 
Tis out o the ſbwen kit, wy . 
And 'th lnto_ e. een any 1 
r e Ie ee + 8 


PIR 


? 
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: Here awa?, there awa”; 
'JERE awa', there awa', here un, 
Here awa', there awa?; here awa' hame; | 


Lang have I ſought: thee, dear liave I bought thee,. 

Now I have gotten my WII IE gan. 

Thro' the lang muir 1 have followed my W. LLI 5 

Thro' the lang muir I have follow d him hame, 

Whatever betide us, nought ſball divide us; 
Love now rewards all my ſorrow and pain. 


- Here awa'; there awa', here awa', WI e 


Here awa', there Sik; here awa” hame/, T 
Come Love, believe me, nathing can grieve. me,. . 
 Yka thing pleaſes while. Wirrrr's at hame, | T 
1 En- Is (ef 
Drap of Cap ie 0. 
| Hi 
HERE tivd a wife in our. gate dend, 
She lo'ed a drap of capie -O, ; 
And all the gear that eber ſhe gat. 60 
She. {lipt it in her gabie---O.. F 
| Upon a froſty winter's mj. MM © 
The wife had got a drapie - OO , * - oh . 
And ſhe. had piſh'd her coats ſae weil, „ Wy 
She could not find the patie - 0. | | 
| But ſhe's awa' to her goodman, . | ” 
They ca'd him TAMIE LAM IE -O: 
Gae ben and fetch the cave to me, Au 


| That I may get a dramie- -O. be : 3 4 
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Txt was an honeſt man, 
Himſelf he took a drapie -O, 
It was nae weil out o'er his craig, 
WT Che paid him weil, baith back and fide, 5 „ 
„una fair the creiſh'd his backie---0, / 4 
Ind made his ſkin baith blue and black, 
And gar'd' his ſhoulders crackie---O. 


Then he's awa' to the mals barn, ag ed Gus 1 
And he has ta'en a pockle -O, 1 ; 

He put her in, baith head and tail, PL 
And caſt her o'er his backie---O. - „ 


The carling ſpurn'd vy head and i, ö 
The carle he was ſae ackie W 
To ilka wall that he came b, 
He gar'd her head play knackie---O.. 


Coodman, I think you'll murder me, 
My brains you out will knockie---O,, 

He gi'd her ay the other hitch, | 
Lie (till, you devil's buckie--- 


Goodman, 8 4 l $6 HH 
O let me out, good PAN mr abetgt?” 1 
Then he ſet her upon à ſtane, 5 : 1 
And bade her piſh a damie---O. | e how: 19 
Then TAMIE took her aff the ane, "i 
And put her in the pockie---O,. 


and when ſhe did begin to ſpurn. g 
He lent her ay a knockie- -O. | 5 * 
away he went to the mill-dam, + | | 
And there ga'e her a duckiq--- 


Ml — 
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And ilka chiel that had a ſtick, 
Play'd thump upon her backie---O+ 


And when he took her hame again, 


lle did hing up tlie pockie O, 
At her bed-ſide, as T hear ſay,” gn a>; F 
Upon a little knagie---0. ae. 6h | y 
And ilka day that ſhe vp-roſe, 1 \ 
In naithing but her ſmockie---O,. | | , 
Sae ſoon as ſhe look'd o'er the bed. / 
she might. behold the pockie---0. 4 

Now all ye men, baith far. and. near, N 
That have a drunken tutie- O, F A 
Duck you your wives in time of yearg A 
And, I'll lend you the pockie---O,. i 1 15 1 
The wife did live for nineteen years, | 4 
And was fu' frank and 8 7 79 
And ever ſince ſhe got the duck, © » 
| She never had the drouthie -O 8 
At laſt the carling chanc d to dies, A 
And TAME did her bury---0, 5 a 
And for the publick benefit, - BU 37 Y 
He has gar'd print the cure -M | g 
And this he did her motto make _ v 
Here lies an honeſt luckie---O, A 
Who never left the drinking trade, A 

| Until fhe tot a ere | 

| T 
: A 
A 
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WIiLLIEW1NK1E's Teſtament, 


Y daddy left me gear enongh, . 
A couter, and an auld bonne orgs, 

A nebbed ſtaff, a nutting- | 

A fiſhing wand with hook 400 line; 

With twa auld ſtools, and a Art- bout, 

A jerkenet ſcarce worth a louſe/, 

An auld patt, that wants the lug, 

A ſpurtle and a ſowen mug. 


A hempken heckle, e 5 Oe werl 
A tar-horn, and a weather's bell, 
A muck+fork, and an auld peet-creel, 
The ſpakes of our auld .ſpiuning-wheel. 

A pair of branks, yea, and a ſaddle, _ 
With our auld brunt and broken laddle, 
A whaug-bit, and a ſniffle-bit ; | 
Chear up, my bairns, and dance a fit. 


A flailing-ſtaff aud a timmer ſpit, - 

An auld kirn and a hole in it, 

Yara-winnles, and a reel, 

A fetter-lock, a trump of ſteel, 

A whiſtle, and a tup-horn ſpoon, 

With an auld pair of clouted ſhoon, © _. = TS 

A timmer ſpade, and a gleg ſhear,. * 

A bonnet for my bairns to wean. 
A timmer tong, a broken cradle, 

The pillion of · an aud car-ſaddle, 

A gullie-knife, and a horſe - wand, 

4 mitten for the left hand, | 


the scors so. 


| With an id broken pan e brafi, | 
With an auld ſark that wants the arſe; : 

An auld-band, and a hoodling how, 

4 | 1 hope, my bairns, ye're a weil now. 
Aft have I borne ye on my back, 

With a. this riff-raff in my pack! 

And it was a“ for want of gear, | 
That gart me ſteal Meſs Jon N's grey mate: 
But now, my bairns, what all ye now? 18 
For ye ha'e naigs enough to plow- ; oi 5 
Ng hoſe and ſnoon fit for 2 on 5 EA 


Then with myſel I aid Re” 5 
My daddy's gear for to comprize; E 
Some neighbours I ca'd in to ſee fed. he 
What gear my daddy left to m.. 
They ſat three quarters of a year, 54 g „ 
= Comprizing of my — = . 5 1 ; Pn: 
?T'was 8 2 work fr pond . 


1 > F4 "hr. * 4 5 OY * * * 
p © 0 4 ey. Ve 4 4 hy 4 1 ” 3 4 MS 
"EY ' * i © 3s R k 2 8 * 8 7 4 N 1 *. $ a 
\ g 1 * * 717 'y 2 BY was 3s; - 1 ; 
— " a 8 * 
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nE rde 6% x wy ka," | — 
| | 1; 0 And a' his wark's at leffure, hi 9 ST 
EL Hud hed thx he nh AY bt 136 
1 wi't now, ebene 74" : 
. Up witzouy my poeghtian's 
Ma tic lads that I dy foe, 
| -Commend me to the plan. 
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* 


Now the blooming ſpring comes on, ; 


He takes his yoking eurly, 8 
And whiltling o'er the furrow'd land, 2 


He goes to fallow. clearly; N 
Up wi't now, &c. . . 


Whan my ploughman comes keen at ev'n, | 1885 
He's often wet and weafy j HER 
Caſt aff the wet, put on the dry, '- | 


And gae to bed, my deary. 
Up wit WoW, &c. _ 


1 will waſh my ploughmards ba, 
And I will waſh his overlay, = 
And I will make my plovghman's bed, 
And chear him late and o 
Merry butt, and merry ben, 
Merry is my ploughman ;_ 
Of a the trades that I do ken, 


| Commend me v0 the Ploughman, | 


Plough you hill, and plough you due, 1511 
plough you faugh and fallow, | | 
Who winng en hea 
Is but a dirty fellow. TD „„ | 
Merry butt, . 8 E I 5 „ 


* * 

* * 
a . 255 9 92 5 

F N 3 . 4 g 

nn 2 — 6 et 22 Ke * SF 3 Mz 1 . EY FF + — 


The Tauer. 4 2250 


1 tailes: carhe to dout the ee, 
Sick a braw fellow, of p 
e „%%% 
| Daffin down, and dafi ee ane cy 
Vor. II. 
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He filPd the houſe a for of fleas, | 
Daffin down and dilly, »_ 


The laſſie ſlept ayont the fire, 

Sic a braw hifley ! 
Oh! the was a' his heart's deſire ; 5 
. Den en 
Oh! ſhe was a' his heart's deſire: 
Daffin down and dilly. 


The laſſie ſhe fell faſt aſleep ; 
Sic a braw hifley ! 

The tailor cloſe to her did creep; 
Daffin down, and daffin down; 

The tailor cloſe to her did creep; 
Daffin down and dilly. 


The laſſie waken'd in a fright ; 
Sic a braw hiſley ! 2 

Her maidenhead had taen the fight ; 15 

| Daffin down, and daffin down; 

Her maidenhead had taen the flight; 

Daffin down and dilly. 


She ſought it butt, ſhe ſought it ben; 
Sic a braw hifley ! 
And in beneath the clocken-hen ; 
Duaffin down, and daffin down; _.- 
And in beneath the clocken-hen ; 
PDaffin down and dilly. 


She ſought it in the owſen-ſtaw ; 3 
Sic a braw hiſſey ! 

No, faith, quo” ſhe, it's quite awa? ; 
Daffin down, and daffin down, 


Na, faith, quo? ſhe, it's quite awa * 
Daffin down and dilly. 


She ſought it yont the Wen ſtane ; ; 

Sic a braw hiſſey | - 
Some day, quo? ſhe, twill gang its lane; | 

Daffin down, and,daffin down; | 
Some day, quo” ſhe, twill gang its lane; | 1 


She ca'd the taylor to the court; 
Sic a braw hiſſeß ! . 

And a' the young men round about; 
Daffin down, and daffin down : 

And a“ the young men round about; 
Daffin down and dilly. Fo 2 


She gard the tailor pay a ſine; 

Sic a braw hiſſe / | . 
Gie me my maidenhead agen; ; l 

Daffin down, and daffin down; „ 
Cie me my maidenhead agen; 

Daffin down and dilly, 


0 what way wel e e ends ?... 
Sic a braw hiſſe! ! 
Oh! juſt the way that it was taen; 
Daffin down, and daffin down; 
Oh! juſt the way that it was taen; N 
Daffin down and dil. 


"OO 


* 
"i. * 
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The wa bed ee tlie Mill 


1 E maid's gane to the mill · by +: 
Hech hey, ſae wanton; 

The maid's gane to the mill by night, 

Hey ſae wanton ſhe; - | 

She's ſworn by moon and lars ſae bright, . 

That ſhe ſhonld hae her corn ground, 5 

That ſhe ſhould hae her corn ground, 
Mill and multure fre. 


Out then came the miller's . 5 

Hech hey, ſae wanton; , 
Out then came the miller's man, 

Hey ſae wanton ne; 
He ſware he'd do the beſt he can, 
For to get her corn ground, 
For to get her corn ground, ; 
Mill and: multure free. 

He put his hand about her neck, 
Hech hey, ſae wanton; ; 
He put his hand about her neck, cc 

Hey ſac wanton he: 
He dang her down upon a ſack, 
And there ſhe got her corn ground; 
And there ſhe, got her corn ground, 
Mill and multure free. 


When other maids gaed out to play, 
FHech hey, ſae wanton; 

When other maids gaed ont to play, 
Hey ſae wantonlie; 
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She ſigh'd aid ſobb'd, and wadnae ſtay, 
Becauſe ſhe'd got her corn ground, 
Becauſe ſhe'd got her corn ground, 


When forty wah were paſt and gane, 
Hech hey, ſae wanton: 
When forty weeks were paſt and gane, 
Hey ſae wantonlie; _.. : 
This maiden had a braw lad-bairn, . 
Becauſe ſhe'd got her corn ground, 
Becauſe ſhe'd got her corn ground, 
Mill and multure free. | 


Her nlither bade her caſt it out, 
Hech hey, ſae wanton ; ; 
Her mither bade her caſt it out, 
Hey ſae wantonlie ; | 
It was the miller's duſty clout, WYATT 
For getting of her corn ground, ; | 
For getting of her corn ground, 14 
Mill and multure fre. ; 


Her father bade her keep it in, REL] opens 
Hech hey, fae wanton ; _ 
Her father bade her keep it in, 

Hey ſae wantonllie, _—._ W 
it was the chief of a* her kin, 55 a 
Becauſe ſhe'd got her corn ground. 

| Becauſe ſhe'd got her corn ground,  _ 
Mill and mene free. e es 


6 
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de 0 
; The briſk. | young, Lad. "tax 01 
— N A 
_ FT HERE ene a young wan an my daddi's door 
5 My daddie's door, my daddie's. door, 5 
There came a young man to my daddie's door, | T 
Came ſeeking me to Wouꝛ TERED Ye 
And wow but ſie was a braw young lad, 1 Ye 
A briſk young lad, and a braw young lad, 
And wow but he was a brau- young lad,, 
Came ſeeking me. to Woo... | 
But I was baking when he came, N »» war 


When he came, when he came; | 
I took him in and gae him a ſcone, 
To thow his frozen mou'. 
Aud wow but, & o. 


I fet him in aſide the binn, 


* 
— 


I gae him bread, and ale to drink, z of 
| And ner a Myth ftfme 6d he! bis And 
Until his wame was fou. HEAT 0 
And wow but, &c. 7 {aw ro 
: Gae, get ye gone, ye cauldrife wooes,.. * 
Ye ſour- looking, cauldrife wooer. _ 
J ſtraightway ſhow'd him to the door. M 
f ing, Come nae mair to Woo. 
Aud wow but; Ke. pe 


"There lay a duck· dub before the door, . 128 

Before the door, before the door, 1 Ar 

There lay a duck - dub before the door, nd 

And there fell he I trow, | es. W 
Aud wow but, & c. 


s 


. 5 — 2 4 - 1 8 8 ' : 
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Ort came the goodman, and high he ſhou tees... 
Out came the good wife, and low ſhe louted, . 5 „ 
Aud a' the town-neighbours were gather'd. e 1 

And there lay hot tromw. y- 20 
And a aut, &c. 


Then out came I, and ſneer'd and bur * 
Ye came to woo, but ye re a beguil'd, 5 „ 
ve ave fa'en i' the dirt, and ye're a detyrd. SY rp 
We'll hae nae mair'of you. | 3 
Aud wow but, &G 


The Surpri 


Hap a horſe, aki I iid nid Say 

I gat him frae my daddy; 7 v4 
My purſe was light, and my bears, was ſhi, FEE Þ 

But my wit it was fi ready. 9-2 (I 
And ſae I thought upon a wile, | | . n) TT 

Outwittens of my d add, „ | 
To fee myſell to a lowland laird, 7 | 1 ; 

no had a bonny lady. 5 „„ 


wrote a letter, and thus ben. 


Mating be not offended, RISES, +584 | | 
| And care not tho' ye kend Ii 
Wor get little frac the laird, 
And far leſs frae my daddy, | 
Ird I would blyrthly be the man 


ul rv ro plete wy th | 5 "Eb. 


ö f . e 
- — - 7 p * 8 6 14 $ 71 
— — % 1 9 * 
/ , * N * 2 
- z ” " * 1 
8 * * * 
. 22, % 5 a 
1 F 
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| She read niy letter, exif tony A $5.1 e 
55 Ye needna been ſae blate, man; ER 
You might hae come to me yourſell, 
And tald me o' your ſtate, mn: 
You might hae come to me yourſell, #2 *5q 
Outwittens of your daddy, „„ 
And made JOHN GOUCKSTON of the —Y 
And kiſs'd his bonny lady. | 


Then ſhe pat ſiller in my pute, 
We drank wine in a cogie; | 
She fee'd a man to rub my horſe, - 
And wow but I was vogie: 
gut I gat ne'er ſae ſair a fleg 
Since I came frae my daddy, 
The laird came rap rap to the yate, 
Whan I was wi? his lady. ; 


Then ſhe pat me below a chair, 85 
And hap'd me wi' a plaidie 
But I was like to ſwarf wi' fear, 
And wiſn'd me wi” my daddy. 

The laird went out, he ſaw na me, 
' I went whan I was ready: 1 . ; 

; I promis'd, but 1 ner. die Tock” 8 

I To ſee his bonny . e 


— 


_ oF 
Af 


: 1 „ 4 * * _ 4 hs, 56, i hs 


The Mariner' wie. þ 


BY” are you ſure che news Ware? 
And are you ſure he's weel ? 
+, Ts this a time to think o wark? 
Ye jades, fling by your wheel, 


0 Ts 50 NG „ W 


There's ae 1351 about the luſt, 44 | 
There's » nae luck about the 2 Vr WW 
When our goodmgn's awa N | 


Is this a time to think of wark, be; | 55 

When Corrx at the door? . CEE ; . ber 

Lax me my cloak, pl down the key, : BEL" > y 

And ſee him come aſhore: - 
There's nae luck, & c. 


Ki up, and mak o clean fre. lde, | 5 2 
put on the muckle pat; e f ThE "7 BE 
Gie little KATE her cotton gown, IS 
And Joc x his Sunday's coat. | 5 46; 1 "0 
There's nat Tuck, S baue Conn BE 


Mak. their ſhoon as black as ſlaes, 

Their ſtockings white as ſnaw WE 

t's a) to pleafure our goodman, N 

He likes to ſee them bran. | vs 1 
There's nae luok, . : el 

ere are Ny e 1 5 7 B 

Ware N E 35 [7 

That Coin n K S 


. 


There's nat tuck, &c, 


ing down to me ny bee, C | 
nl then gue cl the Balls wiſe, 1088 "0 
i Lg „ 
e . 4 


— 
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My Turkey flippers 11 put * 
My ſtockings pearl blue, 
And a' to pleaſure our goodman, 
For he's baith leel and true. 
There's nae luck, &c. | 


ae ſweet his voice, ſae ſmooth lis ron, | | | 
His breath's like cauler air, | o 
His very tread has muſic in't , A She 
As he comes up the ſtair. 5 An 
There's nae luck, &c. 28 5 f 
And will I ſee his face again, . *y 3 
And will I hear him ſpeak ? CT 
I'm d&wuright dizzy with the joy, Hh , 
In troth I'm like to greet! «i "1 | 
There's nae luck, &c. „ 0] 
0 7 5 % Zo But 

x 5 YN 5 Or 
e 75 $ 
Th Gau „n 

e Gawkie. 8 | 
| Sick 

Birr young BI Ss vl Tan ae unt 8 Or 
Will ye gang to yon funny brae, A I 
Where flocks do feed, 1 Wo ut 
And ſport a while wi? aui! ? For 
Ah na, laſs, I'll no gang there Inſt 
Nor about JAMIE tak nae care, * = 
Nor about IAM IE tak nae carez | _ 0 4 
For he's ta'en up wi MAG. un 
For hark, and I will tell you, lass, Ca 5 I th 


' Did I not ſee your IA MIE pen... C 
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Wi muckle gladneſi in his face, FY OL: Þ 
out o'er the mir #0 MAG018. © 2992 vs 0 Sb 

] wat he gae her mony a kiſs, 

And MAGG1E took them ne'er amiſs ; 
'[ween ilka ſmack pleas'd her wi' this, 
That BESS was hut a gawkie. . | 


For whenever a civil kiſs I A... 1 
She turns her head, and thraws her check, | 
And for an hour ſhe'll ſcarcely ſpeak; - 

Who'd not ca? her a gawkie ? 3 
But ſure my MAGGIE has mair ſenſe, - LN 
She'll gie a ſcore without offence : | Ow ng 
Now gi'e me ane unto the menſe, 


And ye ſhall be my dawtie. oy 


0 JaMIE, ye hae mony tane, 8 
But I will never ſtand for ane 
Or twa, when we do meet again, 
Sae ne'er think me a gawkie. 
\ Ah na, laſs, that can ne'er be, 
Sick thoughts as theſe are far frae me, 
Or ony thy ſweet why ee 15 
E' er to think thee a gawkie. 


But, whiſt't, nae mair of this we'll ſpeak, 
For yonder JAM1E does us meet; 
Inſtead of MEG he kiſod ſae ſweet, 5 1 \ 
I trow he likes the ga] Hime. 4 
0 dear Br 8s, I hardly neg. ..  * 4 
When 1 ene en e ents. 8 TTY | } 
think you've got it wat wi? dex. "M1 
Quoth ſhe, That's like a x gaykie, |. 175 
F 


q 
| 
1 
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It's wat w? dew, and tuin get rain, We ; 
And I'll get gowns when it is gane, Et, 
Sae ye may gang the gate you came, 2X 
And tell it to your 4dawtie. 8 
The guilt appear d in JAN 1E” e 3 
| He cry'd, O cruel maid, but et, vil lf 
If 1 ſnould gang another gate, 1 wel : 
re = 


And let pour IAN ir ee r 
That ever MAGG1E's face he knew, |, 


or yet cad Bgs3 a gawkie.. 1 
As th e o'er the muir they ſang, 0 
The hills and dales with echoes rang, 1 
The hills and dales with echoes rang, 788 
Gang o'er the muir to MAS En... 
* pal B 
The Shepherd's Son. 
HERE was nne, on, TITTY 
Kept ſheep upon a hill. A 
He laid hs pipe and crook de, 1 


Sing, Fal ral, c. A ” 


He looked eaſt, he looked weſt, | 
Then gave an under-look, . 
nene een e e 
Swimming in a brook, OE CE The 
Sing, Fal deru, &c. 


ts 
1 a 


F- I 4 

r 

o - — 0 — 
* 


ts a9 u. ben fes is geen , 123 1 
And then approach d the mad. ahb 
Put on your claiths, oy dear, he fo 8.11 
And be ye not afraid. „ 1 
Sing, Ful deral, 4... 


"Tis fitter for a lady fair, b e A $4 17 
To ſew her ſilken ſeam, - 4 1 N 8 
Than to get u May morning Tu 
Sing, Ful derul. &e. 2 „ 0 


If you'll not touch my mantle, A 
Then I'll give you as ranch money r N 

As you can carry ham . 

Sing. Nu deral, G. 5 


O! I'll not touch your mantle, ' 1 
And I'll let your claiths alanez-/ .: 
But I'll tak you out of the clear mater. 
My dear, to be my ain, renn 
Sing, Fal deral, =  -- 7 25 Ph 1873 Us 5 


* 


— 


And when me out of the- water came, "x. taly 5 
He took her in his arms; I 375k He tit 
Put on your claiths, my dear, v. n, £15} 
And hide-thoſe lovely charmge/ -. 


Sing, Fal deral, Kc. | + Ws Lp ; 


He mounted her on a milk-white ſteedd, 
ii Himſelf upon anither 3 $3532 15 A . 
Aud all along the Mend e Aeg . 
Sing, Fal oy &c. 
Vor. II. 
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ee eee 
She tirled at the pinn 
And ready ſtood the porter there, 
To let this fair maid in, 
Sing, Fal deral, &c. 


| 8e nimbly's he whipt in; > 
Pough! you're» fol r 

And I'm a maid within. 47 
Sing, Fal deral, hl Enos i 


Then fare ye well, my modeſt boy, 
I thank you for your care: 
1 
I ne'er had left you there. 
Sing, Fal deral, &c. .. 


Oh! u en el ry hoſe and hon, 
And let my feet gae bare, e 
And gin I meet a'bonny lag. 


Sing, Fal deral, Kc. I 22 | | = 71 RPE! e's 


In that do, as you-plenſe, ſhe eh, 


But you ſhall never more 0 V'! 


Have n Se, 1 
n vc. . he "4 "AS 


I've — heard it told, . 
He that would uot when be might, PP 
Ae ſhould not when he would. 
Sing, Ful deral, Kc. 


Bu 


An 


. - Fa * 5 „ 5 0 
; - * 1 KA 
? * : Ka * SS: 2 Ply - * . 8 
COTS SONGS. ty © 
SCO ow S UN GS. 1259 
N iy 72 4 f , 


{ff 1 * 2 
1 t | 3 ER 
* E 4 
#4 


| Get up and as the De. 


T fell about the Martinmas time, 5 8 
And a gay time it was, then, 4 ge 33 A 
And ſhe's boil'd them in the pan. nl . 5 


„ 57 


The wind fa cauld blew fouth and n — 


* 


And blew into the floor: , _—- 5; {3 3 
Quoth our goodman, to our goodwife,” 3 | 


+ Gae out and buy ihe door,” pers — 


5 . Ss OY T4 o— * . 
8 a 


a My is in my bufly'f Rap, RF . 
G an, as ye may ſee, EF. 


An it ſhow'd ase be barr'd this bendted years. 
Its no be barr'd for me.” KP 


They made a pation een them n, Rs 

They made it firm and ſure; SR es 

1 That the firſt word whae'er ſhou'd TOY „ 
Shou'd riſe and bar the door. | 5 * 
Then by there came two gentlemen, | * £754 
At twelve o'clock at niggt. Wi 
fad the cold nth oe houſe mor hall * 


New whether is this a rich man's hae, N N 55 
i Or whether is it a poor ? N ©5923 Wes. | 
[1 But never a word wad! ans o them ge. 5 : 
For barring of the door. 5 5 ; 15 | \ | 


7 . N 2 s * . 


— 


. e : * - > 
* 12 * 


n 


*. 


And firſt they ate the white puddings... = ie. 
And OY ate the black; & . 
8 | * 


1 
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Thongh muckle thought-the grodwiſe to — 
Yet ne'er a. word the ſpake; ? 


Then ſaid the one, unto the other, 8 5 


« Here, man, tak ys. my knife, 
Do 8 tak aff the auld man's beard, _. 
£ And I'll kifs the gde. f a 


« But there's nae water in the ene, 
And what ſhall we. do than ?” 4 


What ails ye at the pudding 1 ee 
That boils into the pan? EE Oat, 10 5 


o up then ſtarted our-goodman, * 

An angry man was hej; 

6 Will ye dig my wife before wy cen * 
And feald me vi- pudding bree?“ 1 


e 5 
Then up and ſtarted our goodwife, 5 
Gied three ſkips on the floor; 


44 Goodman, you've ſpoken the 12827 „ 74 


Gat e ene ; 


F * 2 


* 
4 
: * 


— —— — — 9 N 2 1 — . n * W TS EE * SY 
£ * - 2 * 


*. 


Had _ frac me, 'D © NA L b. "i j 


| W I'LL you the ts en pA" wes 5 
Or will you hae ta ring, ee 17 N 


Or will you hae ta kiſs o me? 


And dats ta pretty ting, Mattam. n 
Had w', bide a ͤ z 


Had awa' frae me. N 
ne- ta e e 1 
Nac tartan pleids for me, Bees. 


* 
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o fee you not her: ponay prognes, Wh The Hehe ned M00 
Her fecket plaid, plew, creen, e ERS, 
Her twa ſhort hoſe, and her twa ſpoigs, +4 
And « uren ge apo, ee Sis. ons 
Had awa', bide awa?, 
Had aws' See; Dowite'y* ee e Ogre FE 
Nae ſhoulder-belts, nne trinkabours, © © © 
Nae tartan. hoſe for me, Donate: | | es 
Hur cow peſos pen Hl ig 
| Ten him wha wears ta crown, Blame ; 
Herſell. hae piſtol and claymore 4 | 
To hy th Non OR ONT © . 
Had qua, had ee e Ha 
Had awa' frae me, nb [24S 
For »' your ei wind warts went: * e 
You're wn, IRA 1 


Hurſell hae a mort coat pl. pote, 3 0 fs” 
No trail my feets at rin, Mattm m 
A curty fark of good harn here. 
My mitter he be ſpin, 47-4080 der u % nf 
Had awa', had , . 99101 : - m4 15 wh vi 
64 Had awa? nn 5 
4 Gae hame and hap your naked holy»; 
| And faſh-nae mair wi? me, Dongle. 


| Ye neir pe Raden work a turn n 8. 2 
At ony: Kind o ſpin, Mattmm. 
But. ſhug your lenno- in a ſcull, DO THR DS 1 
And tidel highland-ſlng, Pouring, 
Had awa', had'aws?, 12944 
Had au, frae me, menten 3 Set G 
a on hong: "oy ne a . Wh. 
„ | 


"= 
w 
— 


2 
vo 
} 


16 ser so 


Your jogging ſtulls and” highland fling: | I 
Will ſound but: karſh * _ bonds. 


In ta morning 8 rifs. . = 
Ye's get freſh whey for tea, 88 3 
Sweet milk air ream as much ee 


Far cheaper tan pohea, Matta * 
Had awa', had awa', * | 


_ Had awa" frae me, Don ln; 3. 7775 
I winna quit my morning's tea, 


Your: whey will ne%er agree, bonds. 


Haper Gallic ye's be learn, 
And tats ta pouny ſpeak, Mattaw 3 

Ye's. get a checſe, an.putter-kirn, . . 9 5 
Come wi? me kin yk, Maran 11 ( *. 

Had awa', had awa', 4 | 
Had ava? frac me; Dow ARD * 5 


Your Gallic and your Highland chear 
Will ne'er gae doum wel” me, W Beg 4G 


Fait. ye's pe. ket. a ſüder roch 
be beer hes the moon, Nana. 
Ye's ride in curroch ſtead o?-cyactt, 
An wor b ye pe dne Masa. TY 
Had awa', had-awa',. 8 NN 
Had awa? frae me, Donaup; 5 


* . % 


For a' your Highland rarities '* © 


— £ #3 358 ? 
6 Is 


You're-not.a match for me, Don A 


e 7 
What's tis ta way tat. ye pe kinn 
Tora n man like me, dane: | 


* 


oh 
#. 


$$ 


Saf 4s 1 


d. come awa?, ram ava} 5: tart e ee | 
O come awa "a me, Dow AEDs. ell e oa” © 5 ER 


#* 1 5 © 2 
* x » * **»* Ä , * 
_ 2 
* 2 & e 7 4 * * 
1 1 * — V ka 2236S ' 
—_ * W W _ _ _— i 
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i < —. 2 
9 4 7 
* * * „„ % * 0 
* bg ; 495M 7 * K 1 ; ” $4 1 
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* * [ N 6 
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4 $ » = 
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IRE to London 
On a. crucket hay - cock, 1 ä 7 
ay- cock, quo” the ſeale. 2 * ENS 43 44:36, 
ock nae 1 my tail weel.?- _ VIS CIA An 24 

al- wel or if hare, 1 chm $922 : b 21 . * 
unt the dog frae the deer, 46 rug! Tr FRO eee | 


end ye na Jon NY Young ? F A : * . Me 2 15 2 : | ws 


ou YOUNG an&JonN r 8 
trove about the. moniefaldy; | 4% > 925 :! i 
MMV JimP and li uur in, ror A 

ought a pair- of jim deus, Kr 

i nineteen ſtand of 1 115 2 +5 ab S575 

lend ye nae white breck : = C2005 Go -iet 

Vite breek and ſteel es #11 75 1 | 
ivr the laſs behind abo dykes, FF 
it the laſs behind we dure. i | 


_— — 


* H H Sees 11 ep LS f 
acy ou Fr Kr, IF 15 * Fouts 34% 19 My * 


I 


p . a 3 : - 
ſony a boat ſkail'd the ferry VV 
lony a boat, mony a ſhip 3. e Ent Ora, Wt 
| x e f 7 e hu: ; 
ell me a true note 6 7 ME (++ 5 o e - 
. ” Fa M 2 4 * 


* ; *”, e : I + 
ie dreg d o'er. long. N 
1 | | Lon WM og Op I.” | 
* , E- 9 
* . 


* * 


"= 
5 5 
% MF 
+ 2 
* 1 
f | 
* 3 - 
* . W 7 
N * 
„ 4 4 
ry = 45 
„ 0 # 
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Ofer lag wer late, i | 4 4 
Quo? the haddock to the ſeate,. 1 
Quoꝰ the ſrate to the cel. 
=_ ne I my. mb week?” 5 ho Ut pai ply 
Fon eee ee J POINT 6 Ie 8 
Ax DRZW Munnray faid to Mo, 
How many hens hae you wi egg? 
Steek the door and thraw the croolt, | 6 
Grape you and I'ſe look x © 1 1 
Put in your finger in her doc.. 
Sae dis he days twa, 215 155 
gay dis he days threemnm |. 
dae dis he days foun r W757 
Qnothe cue Aberdourz SELLS MA 
Aberdour, Aberdeen, ELL LED if 
Grey claith to-the — A; „ 
Trip it, ep ie through me land 5 ns 
Thro? lands, or if hare, - | f ie eee e 
Hunt the zu en the deer; pig e ny 
Wakes, adidas WIL VIE Ton, Fs „ BY 
- WILLIE Top, WII II Tar, os, 45 4 
Cleckit in the month of Mar, 2 1 i 
Mouth of May ene, n, 
wWeel row'd five, | © Pro 


__ 
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44 * -e | 
Ne boy ae da ns 2; ITY 3. $54 4 
To ſerve the ſheriff and the king,. 3 1 
id the commons o the land, 1 8 
And the commons o' the ſea; 1 N 
ey benedicete, and that's good Lais. 


— 
"48 chear up my tart eh pt 
1 18 
ASI . 
F 
nd there I ſaw. my faithleſs lover, 1 


ad a my ſorrows returned again, 


Well, ſince he is gane, e 5 
Ibs never be he ſhall gar me complain: 25 
chear W _ and'I 61-2 NE the * 92 


I could na get „„ veepingy 
The tears ran down like. ſhowers. o” ran ji 
\n' had na I got greiting my dee wad a broken 


- But ce kim; 

ts never- be he 5 22 
U — will getter : 
U never lay s my love upon ane * 


When 1 gade into ay mihers e 
I took my. wheel and ſate down. ee at 
Tas there I firſt began my thrift; £44 iis 1 4 Woe 7 | 
And a) RO TN Rs | „ 


* * — do * Tk 


”—— K 
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It was gear he was ſceking, bx gra hl a get 
And its never be he that ſhalt gar me complain 
For I'll chear up my heart, and I'll ſoon get ater 
Pl never ay 4 my nee 1 ay 


S 
| 


bo 
** % 
. _ — 1 
# * 
e 


Ro BET „ Redbresk. 


E day now, r 
How lang have-you been here? 
innen 5 N 
Tus mair then twenty yeer! „ 
But now I am the fickeſt bird, lies ee 

Goodman, if ye wad hear. : 


Gar tak this douny md & 3 : . 1 
And g's tothe Duke of hau. 4 
To be a hunting-horn. . 
Gar ta hes bony faters 0 mine, ; $44.9 7 
| ama; {> LET 8 45 
; bl eps : FS 235 „ 


eee eee 
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: will be a poſt and pillar gude: 
It'll neither bow nor ſteer. e e fad, 


Gar tak theſe bonuy feathers of mine, 3 N 
The feathers w !!... 3 ri SP. | be BE 
ind gie to the lads o Hamilton „ „ 
To be NOS lt xanga * 36 | 


The feathers & my breaſt; | . 
And gie to ony bonnyiadagagagadſ | 5 
That'll bring to mea . ee e ; 
Now in there came m] 1 | ky 
With mony a ſigh and groan; - 5 treat od 
o what care I for a? * e dd Is 
If my wee lad he gene? . be Ms 
Then RoBry'turifd kim round ow,” | 
Een like a little king; 
o, pack ye out at my chamber-door, - | 
bor tc, IS FTWDISE Sr 


"2% 
; 


er 


— 


| Let me inthis ve night, 


£ Las5r2, art then fleeping pets ran iro 3 
Or are you waking I would wit? * — } 
For love has hound.nhe hn MILE» v FM 
0 let me in this ae night, this ary ac, ae lr, 5 - 
) let me in this as night, r | 1 


The morn it is the term - day, fy 
I. maun. away, I canna ſtay, ,, 


rl 
g 5 # - d 
* 
4 2 
1 * þ ? 
: „ 
* 


#1, nf * 4 
"# 
. * — 


ung 


.$TOT3-80 N TY 
And riſe and let meln, * . Pats a 


o let ms, &c. => . 1 
435 The night er bath cud and weet? | 


The morn it will be ſhaw and fleet, '\ | 0 
My e e 180 + * 
33 e . 
0 let Ye &c. | Xs Caf 8 

oh S 62 yt 5 | 0 


And I hae gotten mony | __ Wh, bo 
Dr wang he :, a 


O ler me, &. 723 ' Veg Wy 7 175 / 37 155 
My father's weking on i the. 8 bl: xl 5 U 
My mither the chamber - keys does keep; 

My chamber · door does chirp and ws ] 
And I dare nae let you in, jo. 8 


O gae your ways this ae night, this ae, ae, ae might, W. 
a your ways this ar night, for I dare nas let youin,j F 


But I'll come Ttealing _ * 


And cannily make little din; 9 hag 
And then the gate to you Dll fn, * 
If you'll but 2 — 785 1 
D let me in, &c. IR 74 wil 
Caſt aff the horn fas Moir fe” Ibu 
Caſt back the door ür fi the wert, + WB 
$yne imo my bed you may ereep, And 
And do the thing you ken, jo. 55 3 
O welPs me on this ae night, - gb The 


* 0 3 me 0 this ae * 18 H 


* 
— 


- 


d ο s sos. 


She let him in ſae en 5, 
She les him hy Ge prolly, {fe 4 
She let him in ſue cannily, yr, 
To do thing you Ma 5 A * 


O welPs me, &. A nat tang Pe FG 


But ere à was done, n e "4 Ih 
Out felt the bottom af the bed; 2 ee 
Tuma * ne * N Ws ODE. 
| 0 the devil takes": 6h nds Ko ae, ele, 

e e 


4 a : ; a . 3 
2 2 1 4 1 POR. — 2 £4. oe 


— 
IE 4 * 1 3 bo aw * 5 OE ON oe Eo 


or Far. Tune, 5 i 1 65 to the 27a. 


Tanne ba 1 brew joe! Es ehre 

Comes weel-buſked into the fair, 5 8 1 
With ribbons on their cockernonies, s. 
And fouth of fine flour on their har. 
Mae iE me was fac well buſked,  ' _ 
That W1LLIE olds bebe bench FN 7 * 
The pounie was ne'er better 'whiſked'” dd 4% 
wy cod} Wh ee ee e gat i - 
Sing farrei, &c. FFFFFCCC en En ; 


U 
But Nes Ns 2 | 1 

To ſee WILL 1x buſked fae br; 4 5 A 
nd SAWNEY he ſat in the alehouſe, | we : Fg 5 

And hard at' the liquor did caw, _ , "x5 # 
There was Gronvy that well lov bs lf, | 
5 He touk the pint: ſtoup in his __ 

Vor. II. 9 


F 
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And hugg'd it, and ſaid, Trouth they're due, 
„ 1 ef ba 
Sig farrel, Re. ve A 

"There was WATTIE — 

With (word by his fide like 8 cadie, . 9 
To drive in the ſheep, and the knut. 3 

His doublet ſae weel it did fit him | 

| It ſcarcely came down to mid thigh, | og 5 


f 


Wich hair pouther'd, hatt and a feather, _ 
And houſing at courpon and tee. 1 

: ae 8 oh : 

And af Gold the cout like . wü: N 3 a 


Poor WAr TIE he fell in the cauſie, | | 
And birs'd a the bains in his fin. 565 80 
His piſtols n out . e 
m folks Wy e ih" peeve: 6s BY 4 
| Some leugh, and cry'd, Lad, was you iir? 3 
Sing farret, K. 15 e It 


But cout wad let nae eee CEL OG 
He*was ay ſae wanton and tkeegh ; _ e 
5 + "The Fed fhinds „e e de 
; 01 ran dend, a-beech; | . 
Wen 5 1 0 
Poor WATTIE, a ee K 
Was fain to gang hame in his boots. 


N 75 . F SS 
Its fe &e. p 
. — 2 1 * 
> = * Y < ">. * 
<4 a c . * 
* . 
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Now it umhin ne, 4 
eee | "4x 
The laſſes had ſtench'd their greening. . 
With fouth of braw apples and beer, 


There was LIL LIE, and TI BBIEV and 1231, 
And CE ICY e 3 


Stood glowring at ſigns and glaſs d ps | 
Put dell = ane bade them come a 
Sing farvel, &c.. ; Sr 4 ö 505 15 2 
God guide's! ſaw you ever the like © #2 . : - 


See yonder's a boany black fwan z | 
* as't wad fain be at us; n 
. yon tht i had in is hand?" rs = 
5 daft gouk, cries erf 
See there is BI LL, Jock, ant nd xr, Cy” 
And yonder's Meſs Jon x * 
Sing farrel, 6 


Quoth MAGG18, Come buy us our fairing: / LIE F 

And WATTIE right ſleely cou'd tell, | 5 
I think thou're the flower of the dune. 

In trouth now I'ſe gie you my ſell. way > 1 
Bit wha wou'd cer ee It a hit, . „ I-41 
| That e der he had rippled the lint? . AP p 2 755 EY 2 1 13 
ae proud was he 0 his Ma GG1Ey. . 5 bes „ | 

Tho? ſhe did baith ſcalie-and ſqnint. ET 
Sing farrel, ke. 
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7 And hame eame he: 
And tlien he ſaw a ſaddle horſe, "7 26 
Where nae horſe ſuould be.. 


© how came this horſe here? 4 red U 
. How can this be? 4 . nds tuft 


How: came this horſe here, OR any watts. 
nun, 3 2 [ 


- | A horſe! quo! e. e e f 
; | Ay, a horſe, quo! he. b bir oles 7 
Ye auld blind dotard carl, | wt"; 
Blind mat ye be, | 33 
Tis naething but a bonn mille cw. 1 U 4607 a 
My Muy ſent to me. > Eat arr 


1 A bouny mike cow 1 quo” he 3 
Ay, a milk cow, quo ſhe... 
Far hae I ridden, 1 
And meikle hae 1 ſeen, | 3 
But a ſaddle on a cow's back, . 
Saw I never nane. Lv 


Our goodman came hame at e e, 
And hame came he, „ 

He ſpy'd a pair of jack boots, 
Where nae bovts ſhould be. Ye ene NP 

What's this now, goodwife ? _ 

What's this I ſee? . OY 

How came theſe boots there i Fg: 

Without the leave o me? . 


ay 
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n . 
came . cackab ity. 

And ill mat ye fees : _ 8 

It's tre «pole o waver Runge . 


+ 4 $6 # 8 
* 


Ay, water ſtoups,. bes 2643 245 

Far hae I riden, CT ae 
And farer hae I gane, ; N 

But ſiller ſpurs on water ſtoups,.. 2 


Saw I never. nane.. 5 Fo 2 


Our A came ham at een. 
m, 3 
Where a ſword ſhould. nae ber. wag 


What's this now, goodie 7: 4:05 
What's this I ſee? NE Sad 
O how came this Cord her: & A * 
Without the leave « 0 Ms MERE Fea 


A ſword.! quo? e, 
Ay, a ſword, quo 3 ; 4 15 
* fa your ent ry. Tie OT ont 


+. i 


Weil, far hae 1 ridden, 85 %% wot 


Saw I A FOR 28 | ow e 


a 0 4 . - "a % "1h. 
— As BY x . * I 
ED 9 2 - _ 


WO a7 


2” 3 0 800 0 0 A 


And hame came be; e 5 
There he ſpy'd a powder'd wigg. - F $6}! 
Where nae wig ſhould be: By * r n 


. 


What's this now, goodwife?=\vz =o 12 

ö | What's this T ſee n 5 ©; 5 FD 7 . 
How came this wig heren 
Without the leave & me? ft ae 4 0 


A wig! quo? me; * 1 


Ay, a wig, quo! he; N 2 | 
| Shame fa? your cuckokI'fice, © |! F 
And ill mat you ſee, or ge To nos 
Tis 3 but bergen e ren nyt) þ 
Clocken hen! „ £4 ee E 
Ay. N * anal W 
And muckle- hae I ſeen; ' FL we an 
But powder: on a clocken * i 3: wad 0 ; 


Saw I never, nane. | . ra 


Our goodman came — r Tu WG) 
And hame came he, „ 

And there he ſaw a muckle ates: W OO It 
Where nae coat ſhou'd be? /; | 


O how came this coat here? | 

How can this be? Ent FN 
How came this coat here E Fa 
Without the leave 00 me? N rt ts: 


A coat ! quo? the: 9 Pu 
D A a coat, quo” ber 


4 


Our goodman came name at een 3 7 g , + 4s 


*. 
” 4 
* 
- 
n 


Þ 


* 4 * 
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Ye auld acer cr, . 
b bens. 4 
My, mionle. ſent.to me. 


; | Blankets ! quo” he 1. e Ee 
\ Far 1 ; £84 Ls 32) N 
And muekle have A . 


* 


. Saw 11 never nanes. 


* 


Ben went our good man u 5 — 

a And ben went he, 5 ; wh rad webs 
And there he ſpy d a ſturdy mm pals +/+ 11 

Where nae man ſhou'd bene 

How canethis he? ++ 75) ; r 

How came this man here 

Without the leave &@ mee 


*% 


Ay, a man, quo he. 
. And blinder mat ye be, . 
It's a new milking mad. 
My . ſent 1 to me. „„ . 
1 a maid, quo we. Gs e 
N Far IT rl roy 
And muckle hae I (cen; | e N 
A 1 e ee 
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The Nen l. 


- e v 1. 


Ye wad. hunt and. halli. 
And joan ave Af. 23 bh 02 OT IOW 


ven your bet 


an, | # 
Ye's hae your dr, ew ew guy. 5 
La'rick legs and titlens toes N. 
And a' fic dainties my Mannie aun hae. 


* * : : ge * 
* 


Dig 


Larger . OT 15 
45 Quo kind-bearted Naxe v. e Tat 


< what an 1. e EV, Ep 3 i N 4 5 
Que? WIL SV „qu WII sT e 


* 


O what an. I come after you? 's Nel am 
Quo! ſla:cow'rdly, WII... 
And what gif ye come bach again :: 
Quo' NA N CY, quo Nancy's EDO 
And what gif ye come back agan?n 
Quo” kind hearted Nam er 
But what gif I ſhow'd lay thee dunn: 
Quo' Wii sr, quo War OG 
What gif I ſhould lay thee down? '- - 


Quo? fla cow'rdly, WIL. 


And what gf can riſe again? | 
Quo Fane, quo! we, 5 v t 
Q kind hearted n. ee of uf. 


0 but whatif I get you wi den?: n 02 - NT. 
u WiLsY, eee n eus 

O what gif 1 get you wy! bairn? R "of Fe 1 
Quo” fla cow'rdly W.1L5Y.. 034 $6 300 b el 5 


If you can. get it I enn heart 
Quo' NAN c, quo Narr V. un | 

If you can get it I can bent... ñ 
Quo! kind hearted Nane os. il; a7 
Whar'l we get a cradle till! t? oy 223 2 
Quo? WI LS V, quo“, Gave | "1-21 H enn 

Whar'l we get a cradle MLT. 64539) e "Far 91 3 1 
Quo fla cow dy WISO... bee: Ln * ds 

There's plenty o 'wood. in uin nl 7 

' Quo' NANCY, quo NAncYy;. 


| 
l 


„ 


- 
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There's plenty o wood In Norway, uf 
; kind hearted NaN c ** N 3 
Quo WI Is v, quo WII:; ]ĩ1⁸m- 
| Whar'l we get a eradle- bel??? 
* _ e bee N e 


Your garters and m 8 W 46 1 
_ Quo” NAxCy, quo Nancy * 1 . 040 
1 - Your garters and i Hl ace Mes. 
2 - Quo kind hearted Nane v. 2 vo 
7 Then whar'l I tye my beaftie to? LS, „ W 
* Quo Wirs v, quo WI LST 1 . . 1 ü 
Quo' fla cow'rdly Wil av. i! - Wwe A Tt 


' Tye him to my mucke the, - hd 1 e 2155. P 
Quo NAncy, quo Wes: WITS An 
Tye him tomy muckle: ns [4 
Quo” kind hearted Nine. e eee in. 


Quo' Wer, eder pg an ors 
Quo fla cow'rdly Wikre / Len "£6137 ] | 
Deil gae wi! you, ſteed and a, e en e e 
Quo? NANCY, quo” NAW +. ee, 
r 


IA 4 $ A | 3 N 
N N 2 c : « 4 * 7 5 P 2 4 1 r 
PRE ; \ #-<# : ! * + 3 77 0 
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7 I had = wee houls and « camy wes hg, 


+ A bony wee wife to praiſe and. admire; _. . | 
U bonny wee yardie aſide a wee, burn, . 2 
Fareweil to the bodies that yamer and mourn. . 


And byde ye yet, and byde'ye yer, 
Ye /ittle ken what may betide * Mi * at. 
Some bonny WEE" hodee may be my los | : 


: wen- I gang alla; wilt cud Minis wan, 
| yu get my wee wife fou neat and fou clean; 
And a ene, bairnie upon her knee, : - 
| That will cry papa or daddy to me. bh 
P And bide ye yet, &e. | 'T Stabe | 5 e 1 F4 


And if there ſhould happen ever to * "3h 14 20 55 $7 

4 difference &'tween my wee wine and me; 
3.74 uE 
© ru E ber! eat ns 0 OT: 1 
X | 44n | _ P3191 


+ dey 'f * 8 % 
7-32 8 o 32 
7 


„ ax 


— 
4 
e 
9 + 


Y love-was born in Aberdeen, * ie 1 
The dre ie an Dr was fon; 2 -, 55108 
t . is forced frae me to woe” i a | ] 1 


0 he's a ranting rovicg. wat; . 8 
amn FOY N . 


þ 5 — 
, 
ay 1 * 5 
» 
* , 
2 : be? 
. 
j . 
AM | 
1 ** 
* . * 
0 f E 
— - 
+ 
4 


wo. s '— Cris s UN 


- Birkde what-will, rite wil l 3 0 
And follow the lad wiꝰ the Hightagg! plaid, 


I'll fell my rock, my, reel, my tow, „ 

My gude grey mare and hacker coW, | . 5 1 * | 

To buy my love a tartan plaid, _. MS ets 
Becauſe he is a roving blade. | 2 5 os ich Ah 


oe furor bald. 19 6% * L 
*O he's a briſk and a bonny laddie, TY "hs a 
Betide what will I'll get me read.... 5 
To follow. the lad wi the Highland plaĩd ß. 


. . 
2 2 * . - 7 1 - * 1 
pl ET cs SLEW 4 „ 3 : LR N 
$5 [ 3 „ % a 4 ALES 
4 - 


* et hi ging. ww Sills f bo / 


T was on a 1 | $5 oo SIA BF W 

My love and I did meet, e 3 
Which cauſed me on Monday SE | 
"To:igh ant warns = 4, MMOb 
O to weep is a folly,  _ 1 t 
Is a folly to me, W WA. | 
Sen he'll be mine nae langer, „ * 
Let him gang farewell 8 But 


Let him gang, let him gang, 1 
Let him fink, let him ſwim; Oo | 
If he'll be my love nae langer, > ceo 

Let him gang: farewell him; r 
Let him drink to Roſem tmn, preg. 0 of 
And I to the thyme; RS 4 1 

c ee, up . 


* - : : 
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For my mind ſhall never Sdtß᷑rĩ ʃw 
And vary to and froz 1 | 

I will bear a true affection 5 
70 the N i on ns "EY 
Let him gang, let hills l 8 
Let him fink: ar ler tin , ß | 

If he'll be my . cates LD 

Let him i ee „ 


EF . * 


1 


4* we # 7 . 
; * 7 * * 
* * 
— 8 IE LES | 1 
* ah PER — — 1 Bb. nat MFI OL AY — eee ener 
——_— as oo; 
_ 
- 59 2 
K;, a 4 3 


* 1 av dug, the weaver | 

AS 1 came i by Fitts, 
Muſſelburgh was near me; 
I threw aff my —— ” 855 


b A of 
The kirk wad ne*er_ha kend it; 47 
But ſince the wor' gas th the e, 

My dear I canna mend it. AY 


But ye mann mount the cutty-took, 
And J maun mount the pillar; / — 


lat th way ha poor lk , 
n; 


thought it lang to yer HUN 1 
When I'm ſae near my dearie, | 
Vo r. II. | : YT \ 


. . | 
— * 
— 4 


- 

? 
i 4 
£ : 


x 


42 3 


'Ye's get a cock well totled i the pat, 


i 
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| 1 hepherd's vile cries o'er the lee, 
Come hame will ye, come hame will ye? 
The ſhepherd's wife cries o'er the lee, 
Come hame will ye again een, jo? 


What will ye gie me to my ſupper, 
Gin I come hame, gin I come hame ? 


What will ye gie me to my —_—_ 7: : 

Sin I come hame again een, jo? . 

Te's get a panfu' of plumpin parrage; of ; 4 4 F 

And butter in them, and butter in them; 

Ye's get a panfu of plumpin parrage, N | a 
| Gin ye'll come hame again een, jq aq 

Ha, ha, how, it's naething that dow; . C 

I winna come hame, and I canna come hame. for 

Ha, ha, how, it's naething that dow; 


I winna come hame again een, jo. 
[The two firſt verſes are to be fung here and after} 


| Ye's get a cock well totled b the pat, y 
An ye'll come hame, an ye'll come bam; 


An ye'll come hame again een, jo. | 
[The third verſe for the chorus, ha, Ja, 4 j 


Ye's get a hen well boil'd i the pan; 
An ye'll come hame, an ye'll come hame, | 
Les get a hen well boil'd i“ the pan, 
An ye'll come hame again een, Jo. 
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A well made bed, and a pair of clean ſheets, 8 

An ye'll come hame, an ye'll come hame ; N 

A well made bed, and a pair of clean ſheets, : 12S 

An ene | . 
Ha, ha, &c. | 


1 of white legs, and 6 a 
An yell come hame, an ye'll come hame ; 
A pair of white legs, and a good c - wame, : 
An ye'll come hame again een, jo. 
Ha, ha, how, that's ſomething that dow 3 
I will come hame, I will come hame. . 
Ha, ha, ſhow, that's ſomething that dow; 
[I'll haſte me hame again een, jo. 


[The two firſt verſe of this ſong, are to be ſung le- 
fore the 4, 5 6, 7, and 8th rerſei, as before the 3d, and 


the 1 ee, uns 3 


. 8 n * ** Made. 1 r 


_ u — 


on King Cv 5 


Or King Cov. wis » Jl an fu, „„ ot 
And a jolly old foul' was he: | 
91d King Co ul ebe e 


* 


And they brought him in fidlers three: 5» 


And every fidler was e I RE” 
And a very good fidler was he. | 
Tidell-didell, fidell-didell, with the filers three 
And there's no a laſs in a? Scotland 
Compared to our ſweet « - edi 1 

| 25 W 
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ld King con 1 was « jlly old foul | FOE > 
And a jolly old foul was nñn ee: , KA 
Old King Cour he had a brown nt N 
And they brought him in pipers three: _. - 
Ha-didell, how-didell, ha-didell, how-didell, wit the 

| pipers three: | 
PFidell didell, fidell, didell, with the fidlers : 
And there's W. laſs in a” Scotland 8 80 
Compared to our ſweet MARJORIE. 


Old King cov was a jolly old ſoul, 

And a jolly old ſoul was he; 

Old King Cour he had a brown - bowl, 

And they brought lim in harpers three: | 

Twingle-twangle, twingle-twangle, went the harpers ; 

Ha-didell, how-didell, ol, mA went the 
pipers; _ 

Fidell-didell, fidell · didell, went the fidlers 1 

And there's no a laſs in a? Scotland 

Compared to our feet Mann- 


Old King Cour was a Jolly old bol, 
And a jolly old foul was he: | 
Old King Co ui he had a brown-bowh . | 
And they brought him in trumpeters three. 
Twarra- rang, twarra-rang, went the trumpeters ; 
Twingle-twangle, twingle-twangle, went Wen, 
 Ha-didell, how-didell, went the pipers ;.' 
Fidell-didell, fidell-didell, went the fidlers a 
And there's no a laſs in a Scotland - | 
Compared to our ſweet MARJORIE. ans 


Old King Cour. was a jolly old dal 
nd a Joly ol ul was he: 
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old King Co ui he had a brown-bowh 
And they. brought him in drummers three: 
Rub-a-dub. rub- a· dub, with the drummer „ 
Twarra- rang, twarra- rang, with the trumpeters; 
© Twingle-twangle, twivgle-twangle, with the — 
Ha.-didell, how-didell, with the pipers; . 
Fidell-didell, fidetl-didell, with-the fidlers three: 
And there's no a laſs in a' Scotland. x 
Compared to our ſweet MARJORIE... 


3 


x * +. aps. | 


The Miller of bee. 


5 THERE ws» dl miller cnc! LT. 
Liv'd on the water of Dee; | 
He wrought and ſang frae morn to-night, _ 
No lark more blyth than he :. | 
And this the burden of his ſang. 
For ever us'd to be, | 
J care for no body; no not I, _ 
Since no body cares for me. 


1 live by my mill, God blefs her;. 


| „ 

She's kindred, child and wife: 1 

1 I would an change my Ration, .. 5 * AY 
„ For any other in life.. 


No lawyer, ſurgeon or doctor, e 
Eber had a groat from me 3. ; | | 

I care for no body, no not II. 8 2] 
If no body cares for me. | I WT 8 3 


CS s 1 


Oh how his heart 


186, s c OTS So N 
No ſummer's dronght alarms his fears, „ owed 
Nor winter's ſad: doe of 9k; 
„ foreſight mars the-miller's j joy, G 
Who's wont to ſing and ſay, | 
Let others toil from year to year, j 
1 live from day to day. | 
Thus like the miller bold and free 
Let us rejoice and ſing, 1 
The days of youth are h for glee,, 
And time is on the wing. e F 
'T his ſong ſhall paſs from. me to > thee, | 15 5 
Along this jovial rings | 7 
Let heart and voice and all * N 
| . * Long live. the no end * ” 9-9) 
BER. i 5 14 e 8 
55 So yep =, — 2 
The — ets d 
E R ſel pe Highland mentleman, N 
1 pe auld as Pothwel prig, man; | 5 1 
And mony alterations ſen 3 
 Amang the Lawland deen man. 5 yt 1 
Fal lat, &c. fb Nee 
Firſt when her to the Lowland came, * : 


Nain ſell was driving cows, man + | 
There was nae laws about hims narſe, 
About the preeks or trouſe, man. ma 


— 


Ful lal, &c. 
Nan ſell did wear the philapeg,, | 1 
Tbe 1 prik't on her dae, 3 7 


f 
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The gude claymore hung pe her pelt, 
The piſtol ſharg'd wil ence 
Fal lal, &c. a 


But for whereas theſe curſed wet 
Wherewith mans narſe be lockit, | 
O hon, that ere ſhe ſaw the caps 26 


For a' her houghs pe prokit. | 
Fal lal, &c. 


Frery thing in the Highlands n nor 
Pe turn't to alteration; 


The ſodger dwal at our door clicek, 3 
And that's te great vexatlon. 


| Fal lal, &c. 
Scotland be turn't a Ninglan now, RN 


And laws pring en the cadgeer 


Jain ſell wad durk him for or d 
But oh ſhe fears de ſodger. 
Fal lat, &c. 


Another law came after that, 
Me never ſaw the like, man ; 
They mak — cond, * 


And ca” him I 9% ROY 
Fal, lal. &. "SOL, OW 


And wow hs pe i 
Like Louderf corn rigs, man; | 


—— as 
And no break others legs, man. 
Fal lab, de. 7 | 


—4 ” 
2 AEDT <P 42645 „ 8g Rt + 5 4,1 gh 


% 
* 
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| Yor” nought but gaon * the . 


And they gie me a paper. 
Fal lal, &c. 


They tak the hors than. pe the head, 
And there they mak them ſtand, man. 
I tell'd them that I ſeen. the day. 
They had na ſic command, man. 
Fal lal, &c. 


Nae doubts nain-ſell maun a his purs,., 
And pay them what him's like, man: 
yl ſee a ſhudgement. on his ſtore, 


That filthy turnimſpike, man. . | 43 y 

| Fal lal, &c. _ | ES. 1 
But I'll awa to the Highland his f 

Whare nere a ane ſall turn herr 
And no come eee „NN Wu 
Unleſs it pe to purn he.. WP 0 OS | 
Fat kak ito. <=: „ Y 
pre Wedding, 175 a; 

AF PA NIE 3 . 

Drivin his wedders before him, „ Ne 

He met bonny M ganging ham,, 
Her beauty was like for te fwere-hins. EL: M: 
© dinna ye ken, bonny Ma, 7 EY 
That you and I's gaen to be martied.? | fe Sat 


' 3 rather had broken ay bay, 5 { | 
Before ſic a bargain miſcarried,. „„ 


$CoO'TS SONGS wy  -| 


Na, PAT1E—O wha's telbd you that? et 1 
J Has WI ag 25 rw 
That I ſhould be married fo foon, | 3 | | 
Or yet ſhould hae been ſac flantly: _ 
1 winna be married the year, e 1 
Suppoſe I were courted by twenty; CJ 
Sae, Pa TIE, ye need nae mair ſpear, : „ 
For weel a wat 1 dinna, want, ye. = 


m MEGG1r, what ln ye ſue boeer? 


t cauſe that IT henna'a'maillin? „„ 
mei * 
| Need ner wy AI OO 5 JEW to 
i EY "Eo 
And yours has twa cows and a filly ; __ *, 


And that will be plenty o' gear, 
Sae MaGG1E, be no ſae e 


ladeed, PA TIE, I dinna ken, e 97120: 6 
But firſt ye maun der a wy cer: W SA | 
You're as well born a BEN, N 5 
And I canna ſay but I'm read. 3 | 
There's plenty o' yarn in clues, __- „„ 1 
To make me a coat and a jmpy,. 69:54 ox 1315 9 
And plaiden enough to be tren. + 4 
Gif ye get it, I ſhanna ſcrimp ye. ek * 
Nowy falr 1a ye, my bonny Mo, EY: | 72 15 3 * | 
I's let a wee Fnacky fa? on . 
May my neck be as lang as my leg ĩñĩ;! | 
' If I be an ill huſband unto vjññ?ĩ;ð | 
dae gang your way hame e now, hs | 


4. 
- 
* 


2 5 : © | : 7 N 4 
| ARES | 


. 
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/ 


And tell your father the news, 
That I'll be his fon bor great: ES... 


| It was nae lang after that, 


Wha came to our bigging but PA TIE, ; 
Weel dreſt in a braw new coat, 

And wow but he thought himſelf pretty. | 
His bannet was little frae new, 

In it was a loop and a Clitty, 
To tie in a ribbon ſae blue, 

To bab at the neck & his coaty: 


Then PA TIE came in wi' a ſtend, 


Said, Peace Be here to the bigging. 


You're welcome, quo' WILLIAM, come ben 


Or I wiſh it may rive frae the rigging, 
Now draw in your ſeat and fit down, 
And tells a' your news in a hurry; 5 


And haſte ye, Mx o, and be done, 


And hlog an , wtf nen 


Quoth PaTIE, My news is nae rang; 
Yeſtreen I was wi” his Honour; 


T've taen three riggs of bra? land, 


And hae bound myſel under a bonour : 
And now my errand to you / l 


1s for MEGGy to help me to labour; 


J think you maun gie's the beſt co-w, 
Becauſe that our haddin's but ſaber. - 


Well, now for to help you through, 
I'll be at the coſt of the bridal; 


Fſe cut the craig of the ewe © 


That had amaiſt deid of the ſide-ill;. 
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And that "il be plenty of bree, | 
Sae lang as our well is nae "iſles: 


To all the good rieighbours and we, | 
And I think we'll no be that ill feaſted. 


Quoth PAT IE, O that'il do well, | 
And I'll gie yon your broſe i in the morning, 
O' kail that was made yeſtreen, | 
| For I like them beſt in the forenoon, 
dae TAM the piper did play, 
And ilka ane danc'd that was willing, 
And a' the lave they ranked through, 
And they held the ſtoupy ay filling, 


The auld wives ſat and they chew'd, - 

And when that the carles grew nappy, 
They danc'd as weel as they dow'd, 

Wi a crack o their thumbs and a kappie. 
The lad that wore che white band, 


I think they cau'd him IANMIE MATHER, f 


And he took the bride by the hand, 
Aud cry'd to play up MAGGIE LAUDER. 


* 


5 


Tune, Fy gar7ub ber ver * o free. 


\EAR Roc x, Fer peck, 
And anſwer kindneſs 3 
Seem uriconcern'd at her neglect, 
For women in a man delight : 
But them deſpiſe who're ſoon "FR 
And with a ſimple face give way _ 
To a repulſe ;—then be not blate, 
Puſh bauldly on, and win . a 


—_— — 
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When maidens, innocently young, 1 | 
Say aften what they never mean, Fore 
Ne” er mind their pretty lying tongue, 
| But tent the. language of their een: 
If theſe agree, and ſhe perſiſt 3 
Ioõ0 anſwer all your love with hate, | 
Seek elſewhere to be better bleſt, 
And let her ſigh when *tis too late. 


Fi 


ea ah "— * : _ 


Tune, Polwart on the Green. | PE 

K Heegls dorty will repent, © Sor 
| If lovers heart grow-cauld, „„ 7-T0 
And nane her ſmiles will tent, REY Ef Thy 
Soon as her face looks auld. © or 
The dawted bairn thus takes the pet, He 
Nor eats, though hunger crave, 4 Her 


Whimpers and tarrows at its meat, 
And's laugh'd at by the lave. 

They jeſt it till the dinners paſt Ft 
Thus by itſelf abus d, Sel 


The fool-thing is oblig'd to faſt, 2 aa 
Or eat what they ve refus d. | . 


Tune, 0 hee ate, what Pal 7 hy 


\ DEAR PROGE love's begviling, | 
We ought not bu EA to finilings , 
Better far to do as I do, i 
Leſt a harder luck betide you. 


* 


Laſſes, when their fancy's carry d, 

Think of nought but to be marryd: 

Running to a life deſtroys . 8 
Heartſome, free, and youthfu' os. 


Tang, How can I be fad on my 2 day? 


H mall 1 be th 3 I hae, 

That has better ſenſe than ony of thae 

Sour weak ſilly fellows, that ſtudy, like fools, | 

To ſink their ain joy and make their wivgs-ſnools? © 5 
The man who is prudent ne'er lightlies his wife, | 
Or with dull reproaches encourages ſtrife ; / | 
He praiſes her virtue, and neer will abuſe 
Her for a mall — e an excuſe. 


Tune, call tale i in | Aberdeen, 


Abl p be the rebels caſt, 

Opprefſors baſe and bloody, 
hope we'll ſee them at the laſt 
Strung a? up in a Woody. 10 
Bleſs'd be he of worth and ſenſe, 

And ever high his ſtation, 1 
That bravely ſtands in che defence 
Of conſcience, king and nation. | 1 
Vor. I, = $9 | 


„ 
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Tune, Mucking of Cebrdy's byre. 
H E laird wha in riches and honour —« 
Wad thrive, ſhould be kindly and free, 
Nor rack the poor tenants, who labour | 
Too riſe aboon poverty: 
Ele like the pack-horſe that's unfother'd, 
1 And burden'd, will tumble down fam; „ | 
Thus virtue by hardſhip is ſmother'd, f 
And rackers aft tine their rent. 


| * now the king's come, Fa : 

: © PEGGY, now the King's come, 
Thou may dance, and I ſhall ſing,  _ 

PEGGy, ſince the King's come. n 

Nae mair the hawkies ſhall thou mile, GY 
But change thy plaiding coat to filk, 
And be a lady of that ilk, . . E 
Now, e fince the King's come. 59 28 


20 


q . Tune, Happy chun. 4 
H' from himſelf, now by the dann, 3 : a A 
He ſtarts as freſh as roſes blawn. } 
And ranges o'er the heights and * 5 A 


> chars his bleeting flocks, | 
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Healthfuly and innocently gay, 
He chants and whiſtles out the day, 


Untaught to ſmile, and then pared 
Like eourtiy weathercocka. 


Life happy, from ambition tree, pe Pegs get ee, ns BY 
Envy, and vile hypocriſie, | = + th 
Where truth and love with joy agree, F 
Unſully'd with a crime; 
Unmov'dTwith what diſturbs the greaty © Ef | 
In propping of their pride and ſtate, _ {i 1525 
He lives, and unafraid of fate, _ 3 Ks 
Contented ſpends his time. f EEE 


5 
LL EL ; 1 3 


F rer ce Love of Juan, 55 
| 


$ 


- OCKY ſaid to Jawa, a how det, 
] Ne'er a fit, quoth Jenxxr, for my tocher good, » 
For my e 5 
Een's ye like, 1 quoth Joc&r,. ye may let it, be. 


1 ha'e gowd and gear, I ha'e land endugh, | 
I le ſeven good owſen ganging in a pleugh, . 


Canging in a pleugh, and linkan o'er the lee, or! i 
And gin ye winna tak me, 1 can ler ye be. 6.6 . | ; 7 
I ha'e a good ha- houſs, cum 4b, - 5 
4 pear-Nack "ore th door will make 3 drin e, e 
yu make; a rantin fire, and merry (all we be, | "I 


aud gia ye winna tak pie, I can let ye be. 1 
15 . u gs tl 


o 
. 
7 
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JENNY ſaid to.Jo c xy, Cin ye winna tell;. E 
Ye ſall be the lad, I'll be the laſs myſell: : 
Ye're a bguny lad, and I'm a laſſie free; | 

Ye'te welcomer to tak me than to let me be. 


— —_— * , 111 


* - 


Tune, The Bridegroom greets. 4 


1 2 the ſheep are in the fauld, and Genes 
And a' the warld to ſleep are ganemĩm̃ 
The waes of my heart fa's in ſhowers frae my eye, 
When my gudeman lyes ſound by me. | 


Young JEMMY aan me vwell and he _—_ me for 
— d bride,” x 5 
But faving a crown he had 8 beſide 
To make that crown a pound, my Ix u Nꝗ v een 
And the crown and the pound were baith for me. 


He had nae been awa' a week but only twa, _ 
When my mother tie felt _ _ the cow was ſtorm 
| awa' 3 

My father brake his arm, and my Ir at the ſea, 
And auld RoB1N. GREY came a courting me. 

My father coudna work, and my mother cougna ſpin, 
I toiPd day and night, but their bread I coudna win; 
Auld R. 0 B maintain'd them baith, and wy tears in his ee, | 
Said, Jenny far their ſakes, O marry me. 


Ny heart it ſaid nay, 1 Yook'd for Je xy back; 

But the wind it blew high, and the ſhip it was a el 

The ſhip it was a wreck, why didna JE MMY die? 
And _ do I * to ſay waes me? 
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Auld Ro BIN d ib; tho? my mother didus ſpeak; 
She looked in my face till my heart was like to break; 5 


/ So they gi ed him my hand, tho my heart was in the ſea, 
And auld Ro BIN GREY is gudeman to me. | | 
. I hadna been 4: wife a week but only four, 


When ſitting ſae mournfully at the door,” | 
I ſaw my JEMMY's wreath, for I coudna think it by. 
Till he ſaid, I'm come back for to marry thee. 


P O ſair did we greet, and muckle did we ſay; ; 
We took but ae kiſs, and we tore ourſelves awayz . 
I wiſh I were dead ! but I'm no like to die, | 
And why do I ar pr Yo me ? 


I gang like a ghaiſt, and. F cavena to pin; | e i 
I darena think on JEMMY, for that wou'd be a 4 | 
But I'll do my beſt a gude wife to be, | 
* For auld RoB1N GREY en 5 


War TY 2 Manes. 


Jn imitation of Hiri and Mancanzrs | ö - | | 
„ 5 3 
7 WAS x th ing mid-day ., 9 
, + When all began-to gaunt, 1 D | 
That hunger rugg d at WATTY's breaſt, EM: | 
* And the poor lad grew faint. 5 3 Tf . . — 
& His face wag like a bacon hamm 
's aan, "Mp re gt 15.8 


„ J 
* S 4 1 2 


1 
1 
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That held his hazel rung. 
| $0 wad the ſafteſt face appear - 
of the maiſt dreſſy ſpark, 
And ſuch the hands that lords wad hae, 
Were they kept cloſe at wark. . 


| His head was like a heathery buſh... 
Beneath his bonnet blew, . 
On his braid cheeks, frae lug to lug, 
_ His bairdy briſtles grew. 


But hunger, like a gnawing worm, 
Gade rumbling through his kyte, 

And nothing nom but ſolid gear 
Cou'd give his heart delyte. 


He to the kitchen ran with ſpeed, »-_ 

To his lov'd MA DOE he ran, | 

Sunk down into the chimney-nook. | 
- With. age four and wan. - : 3 


Get up, he cries, my criſhy n „ B¹ 
Support my ſinking faul Ty 

With ſomething that is fit. to chew, | | C 
Be*t,either het or caul. , 


This is the how and hungry hour, F T 
When the beſt cures for grief 3 
r ts 091 W 1 
And a good junt of beef. | 3 
15 oh War Try, WAT TI, Mare ae 1 H 
2M but o'er r h 3 


* 


— 


; Tour love was thowleſs, ad that ye a ed 
For cake and pudding wood. FE "bat 


Bethink thee, WATTY, on that night. | 

When all were faſt aſleep, \ 
How ye kid me fine chante-20 thanks. 47 2 

Now leave theſe cheeks. to dreep. 


How cou'd” ye ca” my hurdies fat; 
And comfort of your ſight ? 


How cau'd you rooſe my. dimpled hand, . 
| Now. all my dimples flight? | 


Why did you promiſe me a ſnood, 
To bind my locks ſae brown ? 
Why did 'you me fine garters heght, 
Yet-let.my hoſe fa "down ? 
0 faithleſs WarrTy, think how aft | 
[ ment your ſarks and:hoſe! | „ 
Fay you how many bannocks ſtown, 2 | 
How. many cogues of broſe ! 


But hark.!—the kail-bell rings, and 1. 
Maun gae link aff the pot; 3 
Come ſee, ye haſh, how ſair I ſweat,  _ 4 £24400 
To ſtegh your guts, ye ſot. . 1 
Fat MaDGE return'd again. 5 | ; 
om warr v raiſe and-rax'd himdell,' 
He hy'd him tothe ſavoury bene, 
Where a warm haggies m__ gn e ; 


» awd —_— 
r 
. 
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And gart his gooly through the bag 
Let out its fat heart's look. N 


And thrice he cry'd, Come eat, dear- Maven, 
Of this delicious fare; | 5 


Syne claw'd it off moſt cleverly, - 1 35 00 
Till he could eat nae mair. e e e 


1 4 C M r 


* 
0; >: 


co NEO WENT 
* 8 . 5 , 0H % 1 5 . 
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Mucking of GroROIE's byre. 


H E mucking of GE ORNDο s byre, 
E And ſhooling the grupe ſae clean,. 
Has gard me weit my cheiks. | __ 
And greit with baith my een, Re ns 
It was ueer my father's will, . 
Nor yet my mother”s "tag 
That &er I ſhould file my fingerr, 
i' mucking f G Wer byre.. 

The mouſe is a merry beaſt, : 
And the moude wort wares th och 3 
But the warld ſhall ne'er get wit 
Sae merry as we ha'e been. 
It was. ne'er, &c. . 


* " 7 


hs, 


* " — ͤ Ä re 8 » +9 Þx + -< 
_— - 
a . - 
_ 


-3 


$ b 
. * * 
: 2 

py | Dundee x * 1 
: && _ G « % 

; e '. * 

— P % 4 
* - CY » „* o3 my s 2 Py Li 
; 2 g 
' 


Have I burnt, or have I ſlain? 
Or have I done aught injury? 

_ I've gotten a bonny young laffie wi? bairn, 
The bailie's daughter of bonny Dundee. 
Bonny Dundee, and bonny Dundaſs, 

Where ſhall I ſee ſae bonny a laſs? 

Open your potts, and let me gang free, 
I maun ſtay nae langer in bonny Dundee. 


| 


N , braw lads of Calla mer, Re | 


» 


O braw lads of Galla- water, 4 
1 Kilt my coats below my knee, 5 
And follow my love through the water. [ 
| Sae fair her hair, ſae brent her brow, ; 


Sae bonny blue her een, my dearie, 15 5 
Sae white her teeth, ſae ſweet her tnou*; | . 
I aften kiſs her till I'm wearie, A e 5 K 
O'er yon. bank, and o'er yon braez 1 10 5 : 
5 Over yon moſs amang the hether, . 
\ I'll kilt my coats aboon my knee, : 
| And follow my love through the water. 4 — | 
Down amang the broom, the broom, 1 
Down amang the broom, my dearie ; ee 
| The laſſie loſt her ſilken ood, © © || 
N That gard her greet till ſhe was wearie. . 
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* 'F 4 K 


Gae to che ky wi me, Jour, 


AE to the ky , Jount; 4-1 
Gae to the ky wi” me; 7% 
Gae to the ky: wt mee, Jonny, - .. © 
And III be merry wi the. © 
And was ſhe not wordy of kifſes,,, 
r 
And was ſhe not wordy of kiſſes, 


That gaed to the ky wi' me? 3 
Gae to the ty, Rc. a 5 
| 1 have g houſe to big, 18 4 | 
Anne a 
J have a laſſie wi? bairn, 
Which glen prog „ es TO 
* if tive e . , IN > "I 
| As I trow weel ſhe be, are $97 VS) - Fs = 
I have an auld wife to my mither, a 43 HUTT 7 Fo 
Will doudle it on her knee. 
Gae to the ky, &. 1 
| 5 N 1 


G my love brofe, bre, = A | 
Gre, py love broſt and F, arti es 

Gre my love broſe, broſe, © 

Yeftreen he wanted his Supper: 
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Jenny ſits up in the laft, | 
Jocky wad fan has has ut hen, . 

There came a wind out of the waſt, 
Made à the windows to clatter. 
e my love, &c. , 

A gooſe is nae good meat, 
ben is ben within, = | 

Tn a pye there's muckle deceit, 


Ge my love, &c, 


A pudding it is a good thing. x 


Jz „vn Bawbie, WEE 
T4 ND @& that nt hat, 
F My Jenny had, 3 hads 
| A" that &er my JENNY had, 
Was ae bawbie. 
"There's your plack, and my „ 
And your plack, and my plack, 
And my plack and your n 
And Jr RN 's bawbie. 
And o ˙ 


We'll put it # in the 8 
The pint-ſtoup, the pint- tou, 
We'll put it in the nee | 
And birle't a' three. 

And d that Gor K*. 


* 
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Cauld kale in Aberdeen. 


Cm kale in Aberdeen, 
And caſtocks in Strabogie z - 
But yet I fear they'll cook o'er ſoon, _ 
And never warm the cogie. 

The laſſes about Bogie gicht, | 

Their limbs they ate ſae clean and gli, 
That if they were but girded right, 
They'll dance the reel of Bogie.- 


Wow, ABERDEEN, what-did you mean, 
Sae young a maid to woo, Sir ? ; 
I'm ſure it was nae mows to her, 
Whate'er it was to you, Sir; 
For laſſes now are no ſae blate, 


But they ken auld folks out o date, | 9 
And better playfare can they get, T2 — 
Than caſtocks in Strabogie. ; FF fe 
— 2 — man — — 4 gee | 

Cock up your Beaver. D 


Wurm gd my dear Jonny came tb this town, 
He had a bive bonnet it wanted the crown; a 
but now he has gotten a hat and a feather, | K 
Hey, my Jo nur lad, cock up your besver. 


Cock up your beaver, cock up your beaveer . 
Hey, my Jon Nx lad, cock up your beavers | : _ 9 
Cock w your bearer, een 31 pay. mamma: E | 
We'll a? „ 8 . _ 
Vo L. II. 8 


8265 SCOTS SONGS; 


J o H N, come ” kiſs me now. 


10 N x, come 750 me now, now, now, 
] O Jon N come kiſs me now, | 
A JonN come. kiſs me by and by, 
And make nae mair ado. 
Some will court and compliment, 
And make a great ado, | 
Some will make of their goodmag, 
And ſae will I of you. 
Jokx, come kiſs, &c. 


— ow” 1? 


** 3 


When ſhe, came ben me bobbit. 


0 WI IX the came ben the bobbt, 

And when ſhe came ben ſhe ſobbit. . 
And when ſhe came ben ſhe kiſt CocxPEN; 
And then deny'd that the did it. 


- And was nae coc right awey, 
And was nae CocxyN right ſawey! 8:3. 


He len'd his lady to gentlemen, | 
And he kiſt the collier laſſie. 


And was nae COCKPEN right lo. 

And was nae'CoCKxPEN right able? 
, He left his lady with gentlemen, ' 
And he kiſt the laſs in the ſtable. 


r 


S IS 7 |; 


— — 


— 
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O are you wi bairn, my chicken? 
O are you wi beirn, my chicken? 
O if I-am not, I hope to be; .- 


Eer the green leaves be ſhaken, --- 


1 wiſh that you were dead, Goodman, 
I IW IS H that you were dead; goodman, - 


9 x 


And a green ſod on 2 bend inns | 


That I might ware — 
Upon a ranting highlandman. . 


Theres thr aggs th os ain. 7 


There's ſax eggs in the pan, goodman, 


There's ane to yon, and twa to me, 


2 => 


And three to our'JouN HiGBLSNDN AN, 


J wiſh, &c. „ 


There's beef into the pat, goodman, 
There's beef into the pat, goodman, 


The banes for you, and the brew for me, 
And the beef for our Jo Hen Ax DNA. 


1 wiſh, &c. 


| There's n= RA; Pak” bee 
There's ſax horſe in the ſtable, goodman, 


There's ane to you, and twa to me, | 


And three to our JouN MORE Wel 


Ina, % 7 49 Put ny 236 
There's ſax ky in the byre, Te, goodman, odman, 4 
Theves in the byre a 

ky 8 * e | 
t | 
* 


* * 


| 
! 
ö 
| 
| 


| 
! 
1 
i 
| 
' 
j 
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There's nane o them yours, but there's wes: of *& 
| mine, | 
And the lave is our: Jo NN HionGAXDNANG, 
LR &. 


i 


® * 
4 1 . 1 
— cc — — nd 
- „ 


Whiſtle * PO lave o't.. 


Mes müther ſent me to the well, 
She had better gane ON 
J got the thing I dare nae tell, 
Whiſtle o'er the lave ot. 


Ny mither. ſent-me to the ſea, 

For to gather muſles three; 

A ſailor lad fell in wi? me, 3 
Whiſtle o'er the lave o't. | 


0 $ A W yo my gu, or p. ye my peer, ; 
Or ſaw'ye my true love Jonn? 
I ſaw not your father, I ſaw not your mother, 

But I * love Jonn. 


It's now ten at- night, "and the ſtars gie nae behts- 
And the bells they ring ding, dong, 8 
He's met wi' ſame delay, that cauſeth bim to fy; 7 
But he will be here ere lang. E 


„ 


| Yet tho” he often ſigh'd, be n'er «word reps, 


The cock prov'd falſe, and untrue. he was, 


| The ſurly auld carl did naething but erl. 


And Jon Ny's face it grew red; 


* 


Till all were aſleep in bed. 


Up Jonny roſe, axe to the Yoor be goer, 
And gently tirled the pin; 


The laſſie taking tent, unte the door be went, 42 


And ſhe open'd and let him in. 


And are ye come at. laſt, and do T hold ye faſt? 
And is my Jonny true? 

J have nae time to tell, bur ſae lang's I like my fell, © 
see lang fal 1 love you. h 


Flee, flee up, my bonny grey cock, 
And craw whan it is dag; 


Your neck hal be like the bouny beaten pus 
And yonr wings of the ſilver grey. * 


+» 


4 


For he crew an hour o'er ſoon; OY | 
The laſſie thought it day when te an brave gs 
n. a 


The WaEx, an, Luxe X's Love to is 


TI RE. 


Tx Warn 4 be e — 
In care's bed, in cares bed; 
The WX aN ſcho ebe £5 
. 1 
v3 


art 


[1 
| 
| 
[1 
| 
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Quhen in came bonn Red - hreaſt, 
Red - breaſt, Red - bræaſt; 

Quheg in came ROBIN Ned · breaſt, 
Wi ſuccar- ſups and wyne O0. 


Now, maiden, will ye taſte o' this, (1.4 
; Taſte o' this, taſte o this; | 1 
Now, maiden, will you taſte o' this?: 5 
It's ſuccar- ſaps and wyne---O, 
Na, ne'er a drap, Ro BIN, 
RoB IR, RoBIN ;. 
Na, ne er a drap, ROB IN, 
Gin it was ne'er {6 ſine O. 


| | u W * * „ „ 
And quhere's the ring that I gied ze, 
That I gied ze, that I gied ze; 5 
And quhere's the ring that I gied ze, 

Ze little cutty quean—Q, ; 5 
I gied it till a ſdger,. 1 ae 1 ed * 

A ſoger, a ſoger, | oy 

1 gied it till a ſoger, 
A kynd ſweetrheart. 0” me O. 


— £ 


—_ 


0 


Wut ze = to the Hoe quo Foz rr Noz 1x; 
Willze gotothe wood? quo Jo HNEREDNOZ II; 
"Will ze go to the wood? quo? FoSsLIx %ene; 
Will ze go to the wood? quo” brither and kin, 


What-to do there? quo“ FOE IN Mozrz; 
What to do there? quo JonNIE Nn | 
What to do there? quo Fos Li ene; |  * | 

(ame aaa wee mämer aad kin, . 


2 - 


2 
15 
. 


E 
Zz 


SEDTDTIIS ONT: an 


To ſlay the WN EN, quo FoZz IE Moz E: 

To ſlay the Wax N, quo“ JoRNIE REDNOZ IE: 
To ſlay the Wa x, quo” FOSLIN ene 1 1 
To ſlay the Wu E x, quo” brither and kin. 5 


What way will ze get her hame? quo“ Foz 1E Mo z rr; 


* 


What way will ze get her r quo* Jo Rxö- 


NOZLS 4 =: 2 


What way will ze — W oem ene; 


What way will ze get her hame? quo' brither and kin. 


We'll byre carts and horſe, quo” Foz IEE MozIx: 
We'll hyre.carts and horſe, quo'JonxriEREDNOZILE : 

We'll hyre carts and horſe, quo Fos11N bene: : 
We'll byre carts and horſe, quo” brither and kin. 


What way wil. ve get her in? quo! Foz 1E Moz1t x 

What way will we get her in; quo” JonxiE RED. 
NOE 

Whgg way will we get. her in ? aue Fos 18 . 

What way will ue irt her iv? quo? helther and kin. 


| — quo'Fo2 Ts "4 


We'll drive-down.the AY quo JoAHN IE RED 
| NOZIE: 

We'll drive down the Ln he pt FosLuiN one ©: 

We'll drive down the door · cheeks, quo brither andkin; 


vn hae a- wing, quo” Foz 1x Moz ir- Z A 
VIt hae anither, quo” JonNIE R= | 
I 1l hae a leg; quo” Fos Lin ene: * eR-- 
And bug oh; ou buither, and ln. 
1 e 


* * s G 4 


5 i Fares and yes ofer field and firth, 
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Luſhe Mv . ; | 


LusTrre Mave, with Froxa Queen, 
The balmy drops from Pxox BUS ſheen, 
Preluſant beams before the da, 
Before the day, the day; 
By thee, DI AN A, groweth green, 
Through gladneſs of this luſtie MA r, 
Through gladneſs of this luſtie MAX E“. 


Then Ab OR that is ſo bright, _ 
To woful hearts he caſts great light, 
Right pleaſantly before the day, &c- 
And ſhows and ſhades forth of that light, 
Through gladneſs of this luſtie Maxx, 


Through gladiteſs of this luſtie MATE. : 


| Birds, on their bougtis, of every ſort, | 
Send forth their notes, and make great mirth, 
On banks that bloom on every bray, Gc. "'Þ 


3 


| Through gladaeſs of this laſie Marz. 5 x 
All lovers hearts that are in care, 2 SY | : 
To their ladies they do repair, Ke a4 


In freſh mornings before the day, Gc. 
Rnd we in e eee 5 


Through gladneſs of this luſtie M vr, 6 | 
Through gladnefs of this luſtie MA v E. 1 Sh 


__ @Thefirſf ſb of this Sag i is eited in a book intitled; The Sh 
_ Complaint of Scotland, &e. printed at St Andrews in 1548; 
| whereby i it appears to have bren a current old Scots ou 

the reign of JANES. * . 


SCOTS. SONGS. *' zh 
of every monith in the year, »  * *« 
To mirthful May E there is no peer, Fo 

Her gliſt'ring garments are ſo gay, G P 
Your lovers all make merry oheer, - + « + 

Through gladneſs of this luſtie MAvE, 

Through gladneſs of this luſtie MAE. „ 


n 


Tune, Jonx ANDERSON my Jo. 


HENI "was « woe thing,, | 98 
And juſt like an elf, £4.09 & © 
All the meat that e'er I gat. 
I laid upon the ſhelf. 4 
The rottens and the mite 
They fell into a ſtrife. 2 
They wadnae let my meat alane 
Till I gat a wife, » 
And whey 1 gat + vie, AS Se: 
„ Ke ire e wt 
Till I gat a hun- barro w ES 1 | | | 1 | 
To burle her our and In. 2 
My wife ſhe gat a fa; Bolin hed, 16s. Ea 92 
And the foul r E 
Cripple wife aud. a“. *.. gy Pg 4 


She wadnae eat. nae bach, EY: wil hk» ; 
the Gs. a wn Se » | 
„ % row ee 
Nen „ 


5 
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But the wad eat the bonnie bird, 
That ſits upon the tree: | 


Gang down the burn, Davie, love, 
And I fall ow uh 


Wan fu fa the Car. 


— beuny Twoek-Gde, 
I heard and I wiſt nae what; 
1] heard ae wife ſay to anither, 
O waly fu fe the cat! 4 
O waly fu fa the cat! 
nb 
She has op'ned the amry door, 


Ne 


She has eaten up 4 the bit cheeſe ; ; 

O* the bannocks ſhe's no left a mote ; | 

| She has dung the hen aff her eggs; 
And ſhe's grown'd in th fowin-boat: 


o waly fu fa the cat l ; 

; 1 kend ſhe wad never do grace; 

She has piſt i“ the backet of ſa't; Jos 
m mne 


She has dung the bit fiſh aff the brace; 
And it's fallen i) the maiſter-can z | 

And now it has ſic a ſtink, 
I'll pizen the filly good man. ns 


3 * 
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Dainty Davie.” 


LEEZE me on ous cally wow; 

Dainty DAVvIE, dainty Da vix 3 
Leeze me on your xurly pow, 
Mine ain dainty DA VIE. : 


It was in and through the window proads, 
Aud a' the tirlie wirlies o'd; 9 

The ſweeteſt kiſs that e er I got, . 
Was frae my dainty Davie. The W 

0 leeze me on your curly pow, &. 


It was down amang my dady's peaſe, 


And underneath the cherry- trees; ee 


o there he kiſt me as he pleasd, | 
For he was mine ain dear Davis, 
0 leeze me on your curly pow,- Mie o=+ 5-0 © eng 


When he was chas'd by a dragoon, 
Into my bed he was laid down; 
I thought him wordy o his room, 
And he's ay my dainty DaV1s. - 
0 leeze me on your curly pow, & e. 


* 983 
* N x F : : yo 4 
4 — 1 
VVV 1 bf 


[Jer how Jonny td yore no fe kad ye ſud hae 
been, 
Hey how Joux v lad, been ae ind pe fad hacheeny 


* The following hoag + was made ü * Meſs David william= 
ſon, on his getting with child the Lady-Cherrytree's daugh- 


ter, while the foldiers were PAY the houſe to e 
him for a rebel. 
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Sae weel's ye might hae touzled * and ſweetly prie my 
' mow bedeen; _ 
Hey how Jo x nv lad, ye're no fac kid's ſud haekeen; 


My father he was at the'pleugh, my mther ſhe was a 
the mill, . 
My billie he was at che fro, and un a near ow 
ſport ta ſpill; 
The feint a body was therein, = need d for 
being ſeen; 
Hey how Jo x ny lad, yore no ae kind's yeſud hae been 


But I ac anither Joe, whaſe love gangs never ou 
And winna let the mament paſt, when 9 len he ca 
be kind; 1 4 
Then gang yere wa's to Blinking base, noe mar fo 
Jonny ſal ſhe green; 1 
Hey how JounrY lad, ye're no fae kind's ye 00 hae 
been. | : 


, #5 : Th 
” 2 3 ES 4 6 4 N 


* — 


Jouny JounsTon 


Obe unsren was my love, 
But wha wad e'er hae ene 0 kim? | 


His. ar 
A dirty ſhit unwordy o 


But to the bridal 1'fall bang, carte 
Alchough I'm ſure I was e biden: 


I care nae tho? they a ſhould cry, 


, Heck, ſee, are vater ces the aan. 
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hen 1 came-to the lei lee, | : 
Wow. but the ſlut had little *havens? | ro 4p 
For ay ſhe rave, and rugged at, 5 1 F 
And licked a the creechy avis. e 5 
A gentleman that Tate neeſt me, Hey rods e 
Was {pearing wha was't that was anght ber; 33 
17 I think ſhame to tell, 1 * f N 
he's ße a filly bod a dag. 1 | 

ti id tm om, 5 „„ 
ad gd at me becauſe Ide, ths . 

dhe a e F 
— ing oy. 4 
J trow|then hen the bride ſaw this, 1 | 
She bade my lone come for to pleaſe me; „ i 
He came, and bade me chuſe my ſpring, q, | = 
aner, ed, goed ret | 
I'm neither grieyd mor Tad, Tays I, „ 0 5 
And that Fil ler ven ken to edle pen, 0 
In dance, ae WII I, Af I Lee 1 | 
And ye's'tire firſt, A Ie - hs  . 


But when the bedding: came at , 9 bel 11 il 
| 
| 
| 
| 
{ 


© 


34 N * 4 
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Woe, rn e ee | a 1 | 1 
The brite -was frighted- comedy; HOY Shift n | 
That I wad take aws? . 7 e 


My bonny love'gae dow to bed, N 
11 hr be rr eV i, ET kk 


1 ; 
N 2 = <4 . 7 : 
A 8 RO apa v "4 e 3 
5 5 7 - " 3. # . 
2 l N 4 » * - * 
. 8 1 
* — 
2 * » 
; 4 
„ 


wk 


00 
. 75 
1 1 
—— —— —ẽ —— — — V— 
— 4 — 
8 = \ l 


— 
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OW 1 have 1 a "batchelor been, N 
This twa and twenty year? mY 75985 
How aft have I a-wooing gane? 
Tho 1 came never the ner. 


For, Nang me ſays, me winna hae me, 


I look ſae like a cloun; b 
1 ä But by my ſooth, I'm as good as bertel, 
Sae I's ne'er faſh my thumb. PT 
ze ſays, if I could loup and dance. 
As Tan the mee, 
Or cut a caper like the taylor, | „ 


She wad like me than. i e 


By my word it's daſſin to LEES. 
My joints were ne'er ſo nimble ; 1 
The taylor he has naething to mind, peg? 
| But his bodkin, ſhears, aud dime. e at” 


And how do you do, my little wee Nav, at 5 hs 
My lamb and flibrikin mouſe? , 3 

And how does your father and mother do, 1 
And a the good folks v the heute 


T think nae ſhame to ſhaw my ſhapes; 7 
3 I'ſe warrand ye'll gueſs my errand; 1 - 
You maun gang wi? me, my fir maid, 2 . 
7 To marry you, fir, I warrand. | my ok I 
But, mann belongs t to the king nmel, on 1 
But no to a country cloun; . 
Ye might have ſaid, wi' your leave, tale e maid, 


And _ * maun alane. 
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O ſee but how ſhe mocks me noẽwſ⸗m - 
She ſcoffs me and dees feornz 1 
The man that marries you, fair maid, . 
Maun riſe right ſoon b the mom 


But fare yo well, and &en's you like, „ 44 IVR 
For I can get anithertr. } FI 
He lap on his horſe at the back & the CY 
And gaed hame to tell his mither- SF 2900 165 


When Nan ſaw that, ſhe „ or Ie 
But ſhe has ta'en the taylor; 8 <1 
i Fe when a laſs e ee e e 


But when 10 heard that Nanss mann, bes 
As he ſat on yon nod {0 # 7 E : 
He ruggit his hair, gon APs es Lak: 
And to a ſtane daddit his pow. + * EF, 


His mither came out, and wi? the. didiclous, We Ns 
She daddit about his mow ; | Bs 
The deil's v the chield;"F think he's bine an. "of 


Get up, ye btubbering ow. ol 


bY 7 nr threw Ul le wa : SES 
: It was my hap to get her; „F555 „ 
1 And by my hap, and by my luck, . E 
| I had been better butt gern. 1 


1” I wiſh I had been laid i my grave,” | "of 
When I got her to „„ | | 
For, the very firſt vight the firife began. = ES \ 8 


an far aye uſe wy RE: ERS Tre” ”. -- 
1 2 | at | 


' 7 4 WY # A * - 


3 5 5 

1 l * : 4 4 - 85 — N 4 s * 
; . ' 

. l 

a 

[ 


2 
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I ſcoured'awa to Edinborow-town, 
And my cutty-brown togetherg | SE 

And cre I bonghe her rats nem gemny. 

' I'm. ſure it colt ſome ſiller. | 


Ilka ell o't. was a erowny Pens bot 
'T was better than her marriage 1. TH 
| —— and ie ons honey 
For that I got my carriage. : 
When I RH eee 4 14 


The r th, 
 Green-holan was the neareſt; 


There I paid. her baith back and gde. l 


Till a“ her banes play'd clatter.; | 
And a the bairns gatheved: round 3 
ca, in goodinan have u a 20h 
5 ä ** 5 r — 
: N I ned to the well een, * 
As any honeſt auld e toe 
„„ We ty _ 462 j 7 
| As auld carles will do. e nfl 
| He wood me, and Joo mi, | 2 
© A wally how he wood me! © 7 1 . 


Bit yet I winna tell to you, 
How the carl woo'd me. | 


: & i mar GC | a + 16 
As any honeſt #uld woman how de, 
The carl he caniig in-to me, Fa) 
As auld carles will do. a 
— < wood me, and loo'd me, & c. 


- 
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| As I ed to my beds d 5s N N 
As any other honeſt auld woman wou'd do, be 
The carl thaw ke cam 99 aither CH A 
He woo'd me, and loo'd 0 wg: Mar nh le + 
e I © De i: 


1 1 
* 2 


* N e 7 75 e . 4 * —* + 8 

: 5 7 ” 8 © 1: "I 
L of. ing. 82 

umps of Pudding. 


And a' we weans gat puddings nf 3 We 
The dirt crap out, as the meat gaed in, Ms” 
And wow fic puddings as we gat then! 75 
Sic lumps. o puddings, ſic dads o- bread, * 
They ſtack in my throat, and man were ny dead, 


As T gaed by the miniſter's yard, 2% S LS 
Gin ye winnae Enid mga? = ng 
Sic a braw new coat the miniſter gjed me. 


* 0 
. 2 a . . . 
Sic Tumps o . 
5 * 
0 = 
. * 


© 


* 8 
«Abd; 1 


Birte of py 2 5 


Oxv NIE laſſie, wilt ye 20%, r | || 
Wille go. will yer ET TSS 9 
Bonnie luſſie, will ye go e 20 e ee 91's 4 

To the birks & Abergeldie > © 7 + | 3M 
Ye ſhall get a gown of fil, . FO | - 1 

A gown of filk, A - 1 N = 
Ye ſhall get a gown e 45. e wn | 5 | 
E 25 Rs AGES 29545 
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Na, kind Sir, 1 dare mas . 
I dare nae gang 7 dare nae gang. 
Na, kind Sir, I dare nae gang, 
een er- uren cu nhl 
_ - /Sair, tile SRO" | 


Sair, fair wad the flyte, © 0 


And ſair wad ſhe ban me. 


Krer: the ceuntry bonny laße, 3 
Keep the country, reep the country, 
Keep the country, bonny laſſie; e 
Lads will a gie gowd for e: abs 
God for ye, bonny laſſie, 5 ” 
Gowd for ye, gow'd for ye, 
, Keep the , nme 


ö 


— 
n bum : 5 
Fare ye weel, ing auld Tok 
Sing bum, bum, bum, 
Fare ye weel, my auld wife, 
The ſteerer up o' ſtrunt and ſtrife; _ 
The malt's aboon the meal the nicht, 
Mi n 


Fare ye weel, my pyke-Rafh, 
Sing, bum, dum, bum: 


1 8 
et 


= ; i & 
a 
. 
N . | | 
. . 6 f | | | 
. - . . * 2 * — 
: 
7 q . * . . 
© 8 
. 
. 
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Fare ye weel, my pyke-ſtaff 
Wi' on nee n g l ern 71 ; 
The malt's T bee - 


WF dn Oe 4 * + 4 5 


"us, „ * N 4 7 
EY 1 A 47 


Wir ye go to Flanders, my üer 


Fhere we'll get wine and brandy, 


And ſack and-ſigar-candy z; * ” 
Will fas go to Flanders, my MALLY—O? 


Will ye go to Flanders, my MALLY—O ? 
And ſoe the cliief commanders,, my. MAI Ly —zO 2 

n 
nm eee 1 


Prove Pow2us es eat” 
Theres o'er mony wooing at bez 
| There's o'er mony woolny at bes 33 


Wooing at ber, killing at her, 

Clapping at her, cannae get bert: 

Shame fa? her filthy ſhout, 
, 2 apr 


Will ye go to Flanders, eee 


. 8 men . , 
* 


* 


5 | . Kick wad ler me «be... N ene Bo N 
| And brains o'er a tree; | . 
Zet fain, fain kiſs wad I, gs Ei . 
Gin the kirk wad et me be. 
r or Lon & 
% ˙ AAA WE 
© O I could kiſs a zoung laſs, | 1 
As weel as ony man. 


q — 
a K . a « , n 
* N 13 « ; : * „ " 1 "I * . d 
a — A _y 1 4 2 : 1 
uu — * 


Blink over the Burn, Cer Ber: T 1. 
1 immer I mawed my 3 1 CA 
In harveſt I ſhure my corn, © 8 
In winter I married a widow, ES * 

Tr 


$ Blink over the burn, ſweet BETTY, * 
hs Blink over the burn to me: eB” ons : 
o it is a thouſand pities * WE e 
But I was a widow for the | © 


\ 


®, 


— —_ — Ol 5 n * NN ac: * 


Green grows the Raſhes, OE a0 


GREEN gonrthe retien—d, * 1 
a Green grows the raſnes O0: 
= holy no ſae ſaft 

1 As a bed amang the raſhes. Yea 
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Were a "wy wes Ane; . ee ON 
404 he coun a- a 0%. ws th 
The bed amang hu een Os - N 


e 


; * 33939 TY e *s 4 * 7 . 
— 8 : o 5 ; „ 1 2 FO — £ #3 4 4 : 


0 Ta: b e b e ann, ate 
For here nae langer Sr IE #354 240 
There's not a frient or foe of mine. ' oat bhd> of 

What 1 hae done far lack c ut... 
: I never, never ear t e 569: 14 i052 44 © 


Ws. q x 1 i * 
4444 we 7 3h 
N * : Tx p * PP 5 | 


. ; C & + „ „ "0 x 
2 : — - 
* * 7 6 
* 
4 * 
* 
. * © 


Hae layen three herring ft "be Lb 
Bonnie laſs, gin n I tale ine, tell me now 
And. I hae brown three pickles 0” mat? 
eee RE ets Oy = | 
To wor, to woo, 0 eee 10? & "pat5:0% Ah. 


= 


* 

& 
1 
A 


* 


5 — 
” 
E - 
3 
. 
* 
- 
— . 
1 
[1 . 
* 
{ - * 
* 1 5 > 
. F ; a 
„ F ; 
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; were e dy vr drinking ot, Nr 2 
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I ha'e a wee ca'f that wad fain be a c-. 
Bonnie laſſie, gin ze'Ill take me, tell me now: .-/ 
I hae a wee gryce that wad fain be a ſow: _ |. 
And I caynae: cum ilka day to woo ; | 
To woo, to woo, to lilt and to moos? 
And I cannae cum ilka day to Woo. 
| K* 


4 p ö @ . 7 4 4 
1 % * ; . 
2 „„ 0 74 AS 


n a 


; Up in the ; Morning ec” | 
iden out to walls | 


She was fair, bonnie, ſweet, n. FN 
But met wi. a lad unruly. l NF 


He took her by te Huy white —. e 1 
He ſwore he loo'd her truly: | bo wi] 


The man forgot, wa ty phi Bop. TY ' 
o es | 


4 * b . ; , » 
. 1 8 : © 2+ ©. 
. . L. 3 9.3 ws + ” «5.4 5 p 8 x# * 
* 1 s —. 
wy * * ” 
4 7 1 1 x x * TY 1 : 
* — 1 Z 4 eo at 4 
6 F 1 : 7 8 8 
1215 7 #? * as % 4 W +» 89 4 3 
dad 
* . 


| Ui the Streen. 15 
e. hte bur se 


5C As 1 was kiſt yeltreen l | 6 rg 1 
| O as I was kiſt yeſtre CE 1 1 
| 1 r e . 
sae mony braw kifſes his Grace gae ne. 5 


My father was fleeping, my mither was out, 
A: Aud 1 Was my lane, and in came 3 


' 
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pn never forget till the day that I dim 


542 mony kes lk in. Grace gae .. 4 2 op 


Kiſt the ſtreen, kilt the ſtreen, | 
Up the Gallowgate, down the Green: 


I'll never forget till the day that I die, 0 aye 


de mony Las Kiſſes his Grace gue me. « 5 
© 0, n e 44 ott 


LES * 
: q £ CE EA 4 ” 3 
'þ * 7 TEE : 
[2 2 4 8 1 RE "Ie E 4 1 wr 


They can a.rewth ef bleffings ſpare; - ., ' 


—_— — 


Tad; Fy, gar rub her oer er fra. ; ty 
TL OK up to Pentland's tow'ring tops, EY WU q 


Buried beneath great wreaths of ſhaw, FE N 


O'er'ilka cleugh, ilk ſcar and flap, | 
As high as ony Roman wo, 

Driving their baws frae whins or r tee, 
There's no nae gowfer to be ſcen, | 

Nor douſſer fowk wyling a-Jee EIS 7 oh TH TT 


Then Sagano PRs Ri Fg 


a - 1 
#8 - „„ „„ B19, r 


And beek the houſe bath but and bea, = - — 
That mutchken ſtoup it hads but drjbs, _ My 


Then let's get in the tappit hen. We 9 a 


God else hulk n bai 85 
And drives away the winter ſoon; _. 
a 5 


. 5 


1 


The high command of ſupr 


Let neiſt day come as it thinks fit, 
The preſent minute's only ours; 


: — 8 ink 96-dy. 

That will they da, Laer eee 
| Ir they command che ſtorms to blaw, - 

Then upo? ſight the hailſtains thud. | 


But ſoon as ere they cry, be quiet, | i 
2 The blatt ring winds dare nne mair more, 
But cour into their caves, and walt 


01 loo the miller. Isadie! 1 
Aud my laddle Tues me, 
He has ſic'a blyth look, © 


Bag a bonnie blinking ev. "tran 88 
8 


# 


* . * 3 172 # 


1 For the remainder of this «og, we po 


#ent-wolome, 


* * - & 


On pleaſure let's employ our wit, 4 5 
And laugh abe bal bf. 
W 
| 1 ought it wit half Ranks,” A 
What though the laddie kiſt me, 
When I was at che mill ! 765 
A kifs ᷣ but a touch 113 217 
And a touch en d 155 


$TOTS SONGS. 
What though the hy ay, 


— * o = wi 
* * 4 * * 


When I was at the mill! » SRC FTE Eel 
A kiſs is but a touch; | 
And a touch can do ma il. 


Day Campus and his mm... * . 


They've gane to the fair; 
They've gane to court a bonny laſs, 
But fint a ma was there: 
But he has gotten an auld wife, 3 
And ſhe's come hirpling hame 


* 


and the's fin o'ef the buffet- Hö | 
And brake her rumple-bane. 5 
Sing, Hey Do NAT D, how Doxain, 


Hey Dox AL Cowrern; 
He's gane awa” to court wife, a Lak . 
And he's .. without her. 1 {Hee 


Tune, Ga Sever. 


1, D R 


s I walled by l, I faid to myſeli, 


Look wel ta pe, — chpdil, 


For no body cares for thee. | TRE OE 


Then T anfwer'd to myſelf, an a ee, 
With the ſelf-ate repartee, | 45 


It's the ſelf-ſame thing od, 


1 *. 
Vo I. H. 3 os e tou % . 
5 * * 5 4 * % 
* : ö * 
» : : 
+ _ 
;: ; 
* 1 3 p 
- 
* * 4 . 
? 
Þ k . 
; 7 0 
mY * 
ks : . 
a 1 : 1 2 
Vi. 
* — # A, s _ * 
8 Oe be. 


— 


And myſelf ſaid again to me, % wo 


01 - ri 


8 * 
— er ts 22 A tn ers ans”. 7. 


—— 2 — — — 
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— 


Y wife's a wanton wee thing, 

My wife's a wanton wee thing, = 
| My wife's a wanton wee thing * 
She'll never be guided by me. 


She play'd the loon e' er ſhe was married, | 
She play'd the loon e'er ſhe was married ; 
She'll do't _ e'er ſhe N | 


op _ 


its 


J £ 


OGAN-WATER and Logun-braes— 
I helped a bonnie laſſie on wi her cats; 

| Firſt wi? her ſtockings, and then wi? her Noon; 70 
And the give me fl. 


But had 1 kend what I ken now, 
I ſhould have bang'd her belly fou, 

Her belly fou, and her apron up; 

And hae ſhew'd her the way to Logan-kirk. DOTS 


. 
a . 
Q 


Sers Ind 16 60 680 be . 
The cow was loſt, and he cond na ind herr 

: When he had done what man cou'd do, bay 7 

The cow came hame, and the tail behind be. 
Honeſt, auld SY MON BroDig, | i 
Stupid, auld, doited bodie ; TY LEE 
PII awa' to the North Countrie, 5 5 2 
And ſee my ain dear SY MON Bronte. 18 
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Fd 
© # 


SYMown BAOoDIE had a wife, | 
And wow but the was braw and bonnle'; 
She took the diſh-clout aff the bin r.. 
And priu'd it to her cockernonie, © 
Hioneſt, auld Sv Mo ren 3 


* , : » 
g "© 
* - , 
* . — 
* : - 
. 
* 
* % 5 © - . Py , 5 F 


I'S trip upon trenchers, I'll dance upon diſhes z 
My mither ſent me for barm, for bam 
And through the kirk- yard 1 met w!' the laird, 

The filly, poor body could do me no Harm. 


But down P the park, I met with the clerk, . 


ES Tr SDS” Z vp dl 
| VV | 


5 8 5 777 > 3 Ka 
46 13 * 3 * "Tp ; - oo 3-24 4 & YR „ 
* 0 * 4 ae 
898 
7 1 
* * kd the. * ——— 
1 3 
* 


The bonnie laſs of Angier. 7 


UK 'king he hav a fecret to en 
And ay we'll keep it moſt and de; | 


The Engliſh lords are coming down, 
To dance aud win the victory. 5 


Our king has cry'd. a noble er A 
And ebe, „ 

Gar ſaddle ye, ani ing to m,, | 
This bonnie laſs of _ 4 2 


Up. the- ſtarts as white as the mill, 
What is the thing I hae to aſk, 


If I ſhould win the victory? 
Fifteen ploughs-but and a mill, 
Il gie thee till the day thou die; 
And the faireſt knight in a* my court, 
To chuſe thy huſband for to be. 
SBGhe's ta'en the fifteen lords by the hand, | 
” Saying, Will ye come dance with om? . | 
But an the morn, at ten o'clock, gk | 
They: gave it o'er moſt — eee e 
up then roſe the fifteenth lord z „ e 
I Wat an angry man was ez 0 
Laid: by fre him his belt ana card. A 21+ 
And to the floor gaed manfully. af! + ++ . 
He ſaid, My feet ſhall be my dead, ink 
Before ſhe win the victory; | 1 
But before *twas ten daumen as . : 
He gaed it o'er as ſhamefully. 
6 ( 
< 
The Dang bonn, 
„ C 
HzRE's a farmer deer hard F C 
Sent out his daughter to keep the ky,” | 0 


vent out his daughter to keep the,, 
In the green of the Dainty Doπ⁹] rm. 
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This laſſe- being of a noble mindz 5 

be went to the girdeir e e neee, 8 
_ She went to the garden to pu” a pickle thyme, | lng, 4 
| In the garden of che Dainty Downby. tete 
Little did the ken that che · laird was ar hamey, 
Little did ſhe ken that the laird was at hame, 
Little did ſhe ken that the laird was at hame, 

The laird of the Dainty Downby.- | 


He has ta'ew her by the milk-white hand,. 
He has ta'en her by the graſs-green ſleeve, 
He has made her to be at his command, 

In the green. of the Dainty. Downby.. 


© go hame go hame, and tell your faber tnt. 

Go hame, go-hame, and tell. your father this, 

Go hame, go hame, and tell your. father this, 
What ye've gotten in the Dainty Downb y. 


Her father. is to-this young laird gone, 

For to pay ſome rents that he Was 4 4 

For to pay ſome rents that he was owing,, 
To tlie Laird of the Dainty Downby. . 


O how is your daughter MAZ T | e aid). | 

O how is your daughter Maxc'rtt be ſaid,, 

© how is your daughter Manxc'rBT, he ſaidy, 
Since-ſhe, was in the Dainty. Downby? | 

Gae gar her come und ſpeak to me, 

Gae gar her. come and ſpeak to F 

Gae gar her come right ſpeedily, 
Tcame-in the Dainty Dow. 


1 N \ Tm 


i 
Fl 
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When this laſſie before this young laird came, 7 8 | 


Her lover baith grew. pale and wan: | 
O Marc'reT, MARE T! you've hin with a many 


_ Since. you we a Hai, D. Sil t 


o Bad Sir! you may well underſtand, 


Joux Ane aan Faid HEE the T 


. 
© I, 


Since you made me to be at your command, * 41% 
You made me to be at your command 
And wo to your Dainty Downby ! . | 


O Marc'RET, Man'czer gif I be the man, 

If I be the man that has done ye the wrang, 1 . : 

J ſhall be the man that will raiſe you again, . 
Since you was in the Dainty Dowuby. 

Then he has call'd upon his vaſſals all, 

FFF 

Then he has made her thene, before 


The mn . + 44 
— — — — — — | 
a The TOoD. 5 


Tage dwells a Top 3 
he's a Top of might—a ;, | 5 
He * as jay on is Worn wah er a+ ah "2 / 


An ye come near my ſneep—a, 

The firſt time that I meet wi” yo. 3 
| 10's 1 will gar yo groet—a. 1 6 8+ 
The Top faid to:Jpan ARMKSTAANG . 


Ye dare na be ſae bauld—a.; a 
 Far'n 1 hear. ony mair, ot your din, ue” 


"EEE Ee als DEER © 
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The Top he higs him to his craig, 
And there ſits he fu? crouſs—a ; 


05 And for Jon v1E ARMSTRANG, and 1 die 7 
He does not care a.louſe—a. 175 F FEA 
FOE — — nfo 


z RECKLIE Manvpam ' Þ, 
MITHER. 


: YN HERE vill we gets wife to you? N 
nnn MAn ub IE. 3 — 


13 
8 


s % N. 
Wha but MA dee eg, 71 

She'll make a wife right gudle. 227 658 
A 


I fear ſhe'll be but a ſoher we, 
My An ub. 


— 


— * 
* 


[ 


7 
f 


SQ " 


„eg yo bis is ga r. 
But foul fa? me if I dude. 


* 


„ 3 a 5 7 KS ” 
— | M AREA. Ly | RET Y 
; #: 


0 wha's you bs rern 
n e | 
. 7 6 3 A 1 


3 F y } 


| | 1 5 . * ods Kori: . I 
ee tf 6h lah 
% 5 : 
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Þ fear iel be but a fber fn. 
My auld ſon RE CKLE M ABUD 1E. . A A 


n. 


1 believe you'd hae me hae baith ſodden and . 
een me if 1 de 6 2 x; 


3 | WT ST 4 45 


<< Wo » 


P @ wha'll you: hae at your wadden;. # 36 1 7 
My auld fon RECXLE MA HUDIE?. | 
| 5 S © Nei | 
Wha but Maccryz an myſell,. „„ 
: I'll make a wadden right gudie. 
1 1 TME R. 
E fear it'll be but a ſober w adden. 


My auld ſon RECKLE MABu Dir. } 
8.0 N. £ 
I believe yau'd hae me hae an hoſt nr PL 


But foul fo? me zin 1 dudie., ale as Lied $4 2 


ee „ * - F 
* i 6 


T __ kird'io a” the . i 

8 And that was BONNYMOON;. | i; 0 

And TEUXSTON Was comics 55 1 
Cry'd for a e nan: 


And Boys Ac ke was tender; A | +7: 4 


* 
| And * * nae Wer: 1 „ 
1 a k we 
j a 1 

*. 
: 


S C OTS 8 0 * 0 8 
And yet he came-courageouſly, | | 5 5 
Without or dread or fear. * 
o Borse gin-ye dee, 15 e 10 $1057 
O Boysac gin ye die; 1A Sith ax 146d 
2% pax 0n your indi he, 1 
Fine Hollan jt ſhall be. . 
I'd rather hae Red-Caſtle 3 2 
Ang a red roſe in his hand 
Before I'd hae ye, Bovs 4c, „ 
Wi' thretty ploughs of land. | 
o BoysAC, gin ye die, „„ 
O Borse, gin ye die, N 
O, I'ſe put on your winding het, 24 74 oh 
Fine , e eee $06 bbs 


45 
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| 


i ,4 
>" | Ka 4. A 
ht of» 4 195.14 25 4 ri oy $2 8 
7 „ „ % „ „ „ a lo 


— hey hack ts: thorn, | 
| Oh, and alas-a-day ! ne | 
And there ſhe hgs her baby horn, 1 1 
Ten hound times god night, ad be! ne „5 
- he has houked/a greve byonc the h, «bak 
Oh, and alas-a-day ! —— 5 
And there ſhe bas buried the ſweet babe in, _ ke 
Ten nt mes ood gt, ad ei? ths „ 
and ſhe's gane back to her father's hab, weer ; 4 
Oh, und s !, Oh, and een: K 1 
She's counted the leeleſt maid, of them ee A . 
Ten hound une bad gef be on.. | 


« — — 4 ——b.e. 
o - 
— ———— —— —— 
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0 5085 6:00; w his 8 
O look not ſae ſweet, my bonny babe. 08 72 
Oh, and alas-a-day! Oh, and nie I 
Gin ze ſmyle ſae ze'll ſinyle me deadl/ A | 
Ten thouſand times good night and be wi" thee, ; 


©» % % „% „ # & „ „ 


Tune, reg Sree. Ra 13 ww ; 
TE. country — the plain, 
14 Driving the lightſome plow ; 
At night though tired, with love all rakes FH 
He views the laſfie's brow. 8 
Whan morning comes, inſtead of dr Tos 
The flails flap merrile; 
Yo wife obe ed e e = 
To ſhake the peaſe - ſtrae. # © 


Fair Ir unv raiſe, pat on her claiſqm 
Syne tuned her voice to ſing; X * OED 
She ſang ſae ſweet, wi? notes compleaty | 7 3p 
Gard a” the echoes ring; oo 2 2 

And a“ the males lay by their flals, 285 
And dance moſt merrily; PL 

And bleſs the hour that ſhe had power IF; EY 
To ſhake the peaſe · ſtrae. 3 . 8 


The muſing ſwain diſturb'd in brain, 

| Faſt to her arms he flew, 3 

And ſtrave a while, then wi a file, . 
Sweet 3 red in he. 
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She raid right aft, I think ye're daft, 
That tempts a laſſie ſae; 


Yell do me wrang, pray let me gang, 
And ſhake the peaſe-ſtrae. 


My heart, ſaid he, ſair wounded be, 
For thee, my Jenny fair; | 
Without a jeſt, I get nae reſt, 
My bed it proves a ſnare. 
Thy image fine, preſents me ſyne, 
And takes a' reſt me frae; | 
And while I dream, in your eſteem 
You reckon me your fae. | 


Which 1 a ſign ye will be mine, 
Dear Jx uN ſay nae na 
But ſoon comply, or elſe I die, 

Sae tell me but a flaw, 
If you can love, for none above 


Thee I can fancy fae, _ N 


I would be bleſt if I but wiſt, 
That you would ſhake my ſtrae. 


Then IE NN ſmil'd, ſaid, You're beguil'd, | 


I canna fancy thee.; 
er,, 
Bae dinna die for me. 
But yet I own I am near grown, 5 
A woman; ſince its ſae, | 
Ill marry: thee, ſyne you'll get me 
To ſhake your peaſe-ſtrae, 


Fa 
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EXPLANATTON of the Scotch Words, | 
Some * rules, ſhewing oberem many Southern 
:4 Northern words are originally the ſame, have 
ing only a letter changed for another, ar ſometiines . , 
one talen away or adaed Tc 
I, In many words endin with. | Scots. 
an | aſter an a or u, the I is | Cow, 
rarely ſounded. I Faut, 
12 . 1 Ke Fauſe, - - 
Scots. | 12 mo 
= | awn 
Ca, Z Call. : ! Haff, b 6 


Sta, Stall. | Row, 


"BE , , np 
Pou, or Pu, Pull {| Wawt, © W 
Woo, or U, 5 Wool. 8 | . / 8 7 | +4 8 | | = | | ; | : : 
; 4 W 5 ” 3 | II. | n 0 be | fore Id chan | z » 
n. The 1 changes to a, w, or u, * a or au; as, * | 
after d, or a, and is frequent | „ 


a - 


. \ 6 


Some. general Rules, &c. 
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TV. The o, oe, ow, is changed Seots. 
„0 &, Je, or ut; as, © Naithing, 
Scots. Engliſh, | — 
AE, Or ane, ONE. Rair, 
Aeten, Oaten. Raip, 9 
Aften, Often. Saft, 
Aik, Oak. Saip, 
Aith, TT" Oath, - Sair, . 
_ or awn, inn Sang, 
Alane, one. 2 8 
Amaiſt, Almoſt. — 
Amang, Among. Strake, 
Airs, TE Oars. Staw, 
Aites, Oats. _ Stane, 
Awner, Owner. Tac, | 
Bain, . any : Taiken, 5 
Bair, Co Ta * Ton 
Baith, Bath. J Tap 6 — 0 
Blaw, Blow. Thrang, Throng. i 
Braid, Broad, | j. Wae, . Woe. - / 
Claith, Cloth. Wame, Womb. 
Craw, Crow. _ ; Wan, | Won. 
Drap, Drop. | War . Worſe. 
7 R Work. , 
Frac, Fro, or from. : Warld, World. 
Jae. Go. 5 Wha, Who. þ 
Gaits, Goats, „ 5 
Grane,-' - Sens. v. The o or u is frequently i 4 
Haly, | oy q- ; changed into i; as, « 7 
Hale, x ole, 4 Es eum. 
Haleſome, Wholeſome. 2 „ . | 1 
Hame, Home. 1 * er, A wg a 
Hait, or het, Hot. r” ll, - 1 : A 
Laith,  Loath. Bira, Len Fan A 
Laid, - ; Load. | Brither, (244 7 0 ere 8 4 
'Y Lain, or len, Loan. Fit, Foot. 
Lang. Long. [ Fither, Fother. 
| 2 | Hinny, Honey, 


BLINS, perhaps. 
Abbey, the precinQs of the 


Abbey of 3 


at Edinburgh, is a ſanc- 
tuary for debitors, who 
are ſometimes humour- 
ouſly termed, A 
Lairds. * 

Abee, let abee, let alone, 
defiſt, ceaſe. _ 

Aefauld, ſincere, without 

j 

Afore, before. _ 

Afterhind, thereafter, BOY 

Allint, behind. 7 

Air, long ſince, early. Air 
up, ſoon up in the morn- 
ing. 

Airts, points of the com- 
paſs. | 

A'ms, alms. 

Amry, a cup-board. 

Anew, enough. 

Ark,” & corn or meal 40 


a 


Arles, earneſt of a A 


Aſe, aſhes | 

Aſteer, ſtirring. eg 

At ains, or anes, at once, 
at the ſame time. 

Attour, beſides. . 

Awſome. LY terrible. 


and wrangle, 
Avie, Aa little. 
Ayont, beyond. 


5 B. f . 
Bienenz a cat. 
Baid, ſtaid, abode. 
Bagrie, traſh: ; 
Bairns, children. - 
Ba or”. 25” 
Bang, is ſometimes an ub 
tion of haſte. We ſay, 
he or it came wi' a bang. 
—A bang alſo means a 
great number. Of cuſto- 
mers ſhe had a bang. 
Bang'd up, ſwelled. 


* a 85 roar- 


ing | 
Barmocks, a ſort of bread 


thicker than —_— and 
round. | 


Baps, rolls of bias. 1 


Barken'd, when mire, blood, 
Sc. hardens upon a thing 

" ike bark. 
| Barlikhood, a fit of drunken 


angry paſfion. | 
Parrow-tras; the ſtoves of : 
a a hand-barrow. "Rs 
. + 


— itſelf, of 5 own Bawbbs: halfpenny.. 
Accor * 1 1 


* 
* 


0 


. x 2 
T7 % : 


'Birley-brie,” ale or ten 
4 ſorry, e 


1 . 


. 


- 


——_ 5 0 8 


Bawſy, bawſand-fac'd, is a 

Jap cow or horſe with a white 

face. 

| Bawty,. a dog's 1 name. 2 

Bedeen, inunediately, in 
haſte. 


Begoud, began. 
Begrutten, all bn tears. 

Beik, ta baſk. 2 

| Beild, ar beil, a . 

Bein, or been, are 
A been houſe, a warm 
well furniſhed one.. 


Beit, or beet, to belp, re- 


pair. 
Begunk, a trick. 
Bells, bubbles. 

Belt, a girdle. _ 
Beltan, the 3d of May, or 
Rood-day. | 

Ban, cure 
Ben, the inner room of a 
7 houſe. A, -% q 
Benniſon,. bleſſing, T 
Benſell, or benſail, force. 
Bend, draucht, hy 
Bent, the = field. 
Beuk, baked. - 

- Beurith, 8 in the 
mean tim. 


Bickering, fighting, rnaniag | 


_.. quickly; ſchool-boys bar. 
tling with ſtones. 


Bigg. build. Bigget. buils. 


Biggings, buildings. 
2 a linen cap coil. 

Billy, brother. 

Borroſtown, a town or how 

| 1 8 8 | 


s A R *. 
Byre, a byas, a cow-nit 


Birks, birch-trees. 


 Birle, to drink. -Gommcn 


people joining their für- 
things for purchaſing li- 
quor, they call 1 
ling a bawbe. 


11 
Birns. the ſtalks of ent 


heath. 


Birr, force, : flying [wiftly 


4 with a noiſe. 25 


Birs'd, bruiſed. || 
. Bitile. or beetle, a wooden 


mell for beating hemp, or 

a fuller's club. 
Black-a-vic'd, of a lack 

complexion. | 


_ Blae, pale blue, * colour 


af the ſein When bruiſed. 


. Blazind lebe, tanned les. 


* 


Biaäum. beguile. 
Blate, baſhful. : 


Blatter, a railing 1 
Bleech, to blanch or whiten. 


* 


Blin, ceaſe. Nerer ba, 


never have done. 


Blinkan, the flame riſing an 


Falling, as of a 
the olf is 1 


Twinkling. 4 


9 do da o 


N 3 OE 


6 b 0 5 


Blink, a glance of me eye, 
a ray of light. 
Boak, or boke,. vomit. 


Boal, a hüte preſs or \cup- | 


board in the wall. 


mn 2 game at 
Bodword, an ominous mec 
ſage. Bod words are now 
uſed to 8 


meſſages. 
Blob, a drop. 


Boglebo, hobgoblin 0 or ſpec- 
BY mo beautiful. gs 


Banywalys, toys,. 8 
nnr. ĩ˙· mm 
Bouk, bulk, carcaſe.. 


Bow, or boll,. a. meaſure . 


qual to a ſack. 
Brankand, gay. 75 
Bouze, to drink.  » 
. 2 kind "= water- 

gruel of oat-m r, 
7 
Brae, the ade of a bil, bank 
df a river. 


Braird, the brd ſprouting of 


Corus. | 
Brander, a 8 | 
Brands, calves of the legs. 


* * 


Branltan. pranciig, A. ca- 


8 A R * 
Beano, net aye 


Brigs, bridges. 
' Briſs, to preſs. #:: Ya 


Brock,: e I 
Broe, broth. 


7 Brie, ſoup, ſauce... 


Browdcen, fond, 

Browſter, . brewer.- 
Browſt, a W. 
Bruliment, a broil. 


Buckled. yoked in 
Bucky, the large ſea · na 
A term of reproach, ms 


wie expreſs a croſs-natur-- 
ed fellows. by a thrawn: 


0 th 


blether'd buf. 
| the ews are dead at 


"Fw completely Fudded; | 
| as it were to the bung. 


N | 
5 
- = 
— 
7 % 
o 
7 * Us 
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ro for Sets. - . 2 CO OY 
Bumbler, a bungter:. © 4% 
Burn, a brook. cb 


Buſk, to deck, dreſs. Cadie, a cadet. 
Buſtine, fuſtin ry 1 happy, chearful, - 
Duyt, often for without; as, Can, "gan, began. 


Blut feed or favour. ECanker'd; angry, bac 3 
1 5 Bykes or bikes, neſts or hives ſnarling. | 
of bees. | Canna, cannot. 
Bygane, bypaſt. , Cant, to tell merry old tales 4 
By-word,” a yr Eantrips, incantations. ' 
Bees, humours, fanclbs: Canty, chearful and merry. ( 
Bun, the poſteriors. Camſtairie, riotous. ( 
But and ben, this and the Capernoited, whimſical, u. ( 
other end of the houſe. natur'd, capricious. | 
Blyth, chear fun Eur, fliedye, © oo ( 
Broach, a brooch or claſ. Carnea, care not. [ 
Below, buſh: Bas, la le Carle, . mam br un ol ( 
loup; peace, there is the mam. ( 
- wolf. who? to- ſtill Carline, an old woman, 0 
' children. | Girecarlice, 42 giant' 0 
Bobit. curtſied: wife. 0 
Belyve, preſently. Cathel, an "ny pow! made ( 
Did, pray for, deſire. | 3 0 
Bledoch, butter milk. < 
Pho a hor, 
| e Werck. C 
r © 
— C 
Bute, Rs | C 
"Blotter; blunder. | Ca, — C 
Brecham, the collar of. 2 Chandler, | 
uh: work horfe. a C 


renzie, a horſe's rein. 
— a kind of gfioſt or 
5 e - | s 7 


41 


=. 
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8 


Claught; tool hold. Coof, a ſtupid fellow.  / 


| "Cotter; a ſabtenant; 
Cop, to. z alſo 4 
tt . p ſoft Coup. to change, barter: 
iſt thing. N Cop, a company of e 


frequently a lane or corky cop. 7 
. "Gm to croutch and. 

Cour, the little lump that Couth; — 

riſes on the head, occa- - 8 8 
by fall. Craig, a rocks © — - 


"ie OO 
NY SA Pe... 4 pe; 


: . 
— # by 
— * ? 
5 P : wy 
| ] 7 1 
{ fi 
x . s 
ry 


"or quars ; - Ye; as, marry, ſenſbleſs, | 


4 * ; N 
— mg : 
n 
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Craig, neck. 

Cog, a pail. | 

Creel, a baſket. / 

.Criſh, greeze. 48 
.Croil, a — — 
Croon or cruve, to mur- 


mur or hum over a ſong, - 


The lowing of bulls. 
Crouſe, bol. | 
. .Crove, a little hntch or 
lodge. 1 1 dr ft 
Croye, a. cottage. | 
Crummy, à cow's name. 3 
Cryn, ſnriuk or become lef 

by drying. 

Cryned, contracted,” FAY 
Cudeigh, a bribe, preſent. 


Culzie, intice or flatter. 


Cunzie or -coonie, coin. 
Curn, a ſmall parcll. _ 
Curſche, a kerchief. A 

linen dreſs, wore by: our 
Highland women, 
- Cutled, uſed kind and . 


ing methods for obtaining 


love: and friendſhip. - nk 
Cutts, lots. Theſe; 
_ uſually made of ae 
zunequally cut. 5 
— ſnort. 


* 
Ds By e 


Dad, 1 
nn — He fell. 


OM 


s AR 
L 


| ch os 
Go 4 46:57 „ 44 | 

Dad, 2 

Daft, " foolith,” and. ane. 


Daffin, folly, — 
Dail or dale, a — * 


plain, a ſhare. 


Dainty, is uſed as en epi- 


thet of a. fine * or 
woman. 
Dander, wander to-and fro, 


or ſaunter. 


Dang, did ding, beat, thruſt, 
drive. Ding dang, mo- 
ving haſtily. one on. the 
back of another. 

Danton, affright. 

Darn, to hide. 

Darna, dare not. 

Daſh, to put out of _ 
tenance- 


Den, a fondling, darlivg; 


Deval e, 
* ut 


Pg 


FN 


Pike; wall, | 

Din, noiſe. —_ 

Dirgie, a funeral feſtival. 

Dic'd, weaved in figures like 
dice. 

Dirle, « Cnarcingpain quick- 
ly over. 

Disjoin, breakfaſt.” | 

Dit, np: — ber- 4 
hole. | 

Diret, turk. 


ee 


Piht, dere . Dow, deen ee 
dy; ever 


Docken, 2 dock (the herb). 
Doilt, confalbe and ſilly. 
Doited, dozed or _ 


ws 2 | 2 
£4 7 TO 4 
3 7 


250 (GLOSSARY. 


moving heavily. : Speak- Endlang, along, 
ing with groans, '- Erd, earth. 
Drouked, drenched; all wet. Ergh, — ligb: 45 "uy 
Drowket, „ drag- e faim attempts to 
% een 9 £55 do a thing. 45 
Dubs, mire. ” _— ſteady reſolution. | 
Duds, duddies, rags, tatter Eiſt, mne: paſt. 
ed garments. Eſller, he wn ſtone.” Build. = 
Dulſe, ſea · weed. | ings of ſuch we cally elt. n 
Dung, defeat. ler Work. 1 ba f 
Dunt, ſtroke: 1 ö Ether, an e N * Fee 
Dunty, a ;doxy. - Ethercap, a waſp. 
Durk, a poigriard: an Ettle, to aim, deſign. ee 
Dynles, trembles, ſhakes. Even'd, compar d. s 
Dyver, a bankruypt. Eydent, diligent, laborioth, F 2 
Tu ai . „ fei 
* incites, ftirs up. FA, | # rip, bn ta. wie { 
Eam, uncle. for catching rats or mice. 
Fard, earth, the ground. Fae, a foe, an enemy. Fer 
| Earn, yern. Fadge, a ſpungy — "1 
Edge {of a hill) is the fide bread, in ſhape of a roll. * 
or top. Fag, to te; or turn weary. Fil, 
Fe-brie, eyebrow; 4 Fall, thick turfyſuch as are Fir 
— _ ART I uſed for building dyke: Fir 
Fildeens, of the fame age. Fain, expreſſes earneſt de- Fil 
Fiſtlin, eaſtern. ' a fire ; as, Fein would J. Tit 
Eith, eafy. Eithar, tler. Alfo, joyful, tickled wit Fiz 
Elbuck, elbow. - +  -- pleaſure. Fla 
Elf-ſhor, err * Fait, neat, in good tr; . 
by faires. Fairfaw, CLIN Fla 


Eiſen, d hocunkey's un to one, that a good or 
Elritch, wild, hideous, un- fair fate may befal him. 1 
| rinhabived; except by ima- 2 the talons of a fol. ü 
Binary ghoſts. Lo e to ip, or — Fla 
E lwand, the meafure of an . 


ell, ar yard. e Fakes, cos $f cf — 


0 L O SS A RW aw 
„pam, — Fa- X 


. ſhious, troubleſome. . 
one Faugh, a colour between” 
it 2 riggs, fallow grund. , 
I Fauld, fence, incloſure. 

N Feck, a part, quantity; as, 
nd. Maiſt feck, the greateſt 
eſt- number; ern . 
25 few. | 

h 2 feeble, neue, and 

7 Feed or — n hatred, 

j quarrel. . 
om. Feint, the feint a bit, * 
never a bit. Fluſhes, floods. 
: Feinzie, feign...  - Pog, moſs. © 


Fute braid ſawing, corn to Geck, to mack, to a | Gl 
b ſow a foot · breadtbh. Geed or gade, went. Gl 
1 to * Gy uneaſy. Genty, handſome, genteel, UW Gl 


Gabby Poe. nd bn ge : 
| eaſy exprefiſes ; the ſame | 
with Auld-gabbert._ 

ton 


Oe eons 


# * 
{ „ 


a ; 
£ Xi v 


Fa 
5 


I 


. 


3 


TE 


_ 
nm «a 


). 


| q to ſcout — HHWG 


0 1 0 8 


Giedle, an iron-plte far 


toaſting oat-hread. 
Girn, to grin, ſnarl; alfo a 
ſaare or trap, duch as boys 
make of een to 
Cirth, a hoop. | 1 
nathina below: Clatked, 


fooliſh, wanton, light. Te 


give the glaiks, to beguile 
one, 'by giving nnn 
labour for his pains. 
Glaiſter, to bawl or bark. 
Glamour, faſcination. When. 
devils, - wizards, or jug- 
glers deceive the fight, 
they are ſaid, to caſt gla- 


mour over nenn —_ 
ſpeQtator. > 
Clary mie, en matter, 
Gled, kite. 7612 
Glee, to Co 
Glee, -mirth- „ 
Gleg; ſharp, — adtives - 


Glen, a narrow 2 be- , 


Glowming, the twilight, or 


Glowr, da ate, look in, - 


and as . p 67 
Goolie,. a large knife. fa, 
Goalhet; the elock _ a 

ſtocking. - bis B75 * 
Vo L. II. | F 


$A RY 


| Gorlings or goebling, young 


 Goſfie, goſſip- res 
Gove, to look. . no 


ſtedfaſt, ee -up the 


face. 1 
Gowans, 3 Hf ag 5 3 
- Gowden, golden. 115 8 a” 
Gowf, beſides che known 


alla a Gow? on the ba. 
ee ee | 


Gutcher, grandfather. 1 ./+ 


Gouk, the cuckow. In de- 


riſion, we call a thought - 


leſs fellow, and one who 


harps too ang GOO Hb 
ject, a gowk. * 


_ Gowl, a we aro 10 delen 


Gn ene ee 
deſalate, and frightful. 
Cra gratxdewther, amy 
Grane, to groan. 


* 


. W e EP 


Gree, prize, ve. 4475 | 


— Graa,weyl 
Grieve, an overſeer. .. 
Grip, to hold faſt. 
Groff, groſa, coarſe. 
FE 11464 


* —— | 


Cope, — hy | 


7 - 2 * 
* 7 — * WE 
r „ 2 — KENT RPE 
= 7 5 ; 
Ars, 
/ N 6 
* - 
8 * : 
* 
Og ** — —— with . : 
»- 1 i -_ 3 


& © 9 


Brounche or eee to 

grudge. | 

Gratten, en 

Grit, great. 

Gryſe, a pig. 

Gumption, good ſenſe. 
Gurly, rough, bitter, cola 

leather.) | 

Grunzie, ſnout. * - 

Geſened, when the wood of 
any veſſel is ſironk with 
- dryneſs, 

Gytlings, young, children. 

Guily, ſavoury. _ 

Graith all kinds of inflru- 
ments. 


5 
- „ 
1 . 
„ 6 . 
>” 
« 
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the head. 


eden . Ar afliids. « 


. meaſure for ſpirits, con- 


taining half a pint. A 
Hawick gill is a double 


gill, ſo named from the 


| town of Hawick. 
Hoſe, ſtockings. 

Halucket, crazy. 

Haddock, a ſmall fiſh. ; 

Hinny, honey. 

Hald, dwelling, tenement. 

-Hodling, hobling. 

Haſs-bane, breaſt-bone. 5 

Haf- mark bridal - band, 
clandeſtine ts” 

Hap, covering. 2 

"OG, e plea- 


HFerried, 


. Harns, brains, 


SARY. 


1 


"Skewdiaich WERE next! the 


windpipe. 615 
Faith, in faith. 
Heh! hah! 


- Hawkies, cow. 


Halflin, partly. Y | 

Hool, the ſhell. $i 

pps ee peg A coats + gray 
cloth. 

Hap, cover. 


Hubbilſchow, contin, up 
Hide, aun; f 
Heck, owt 0 


Hog, a ſheep, of b ver. 


old. 


5 Hoble ſhoon, lend hows 
H', the cheek, dae 1 | 


Hagabag, coatſe table linen. 


_ Haggiſe, a kind of pudding 


made of the lungs and li- 
ver of a ſheep, and boiled 
Hags, hacks, . peat-pits, or 

N in gow eee 
| "Ow 
Helene, wholeſome. | 


Hale, whole. ©: 


Halanſhakers,: aa 


Hameld, domeſtic. n 


Hamely, e, frank, 
open, kind. 


 Hanty, convenient, hand: 


ſome. 
Harle, drag. 


. 


* 


the ſcull. 


G bank” ard ie 


t the 


* 
a, up- 


Haſh, a ſloven. 


GLOSSARY, 


Harſhip, ruin. 5 
Hauſe, to embrace. 


Haveren or havrel, id. 
Haughs, valleys, or "Hine" 
ror on the Gries: . 
Heal or heel, health, | or 
whole, £4 SOT ORE | 
Heeryeſtreen, the night be- 
fore yelternight, - | - 
Heez, to lift up a heavy 
rhing a little. A heezy 
is a good lift. 7 
Heft, handle; © + 
How e getz to ive 
x | 


4 £6 


aß promiſe; alſo. nam- 
for whom the hemp grows. 

Hereit, ruined in ne 
broke, ſpoiled. +. + 

Heſp, a claſp or . bar, 
or bolt; alſo, in yarn, a 
certain number of threads. 

Haun er. heath- 

Hengh, a rock or ſteep an; 

alſo, a coal - pit. 

Hiddils or hidlings, lurkiog, 
hiding places. Todo a 
thing in hidlings, i. e. 
ptivatelye. 4 5: 5 

Hunt to move lowly and 

Hirfle, or hirdſale, a lock 


- of cattle. 


Ho, a Oe Rocking, 


12 


- 


Hool, 


253 
* confuſed 
 Hoal', . 


Hobbleſnew. 
rout, noiſe. 
huſk. 
cloſed. 
Hooly, ſlows 1 90 
Hoſt or whoſt, to Ne 
How or hu, a cap. or roof: 
tree. 


How, low ground, a | hol- 


low. ME N 
How t ho! | (AL 4.3 
Howdered, 8 e 
Howdy, midwife. 7 
Howhk, to dig., 


Howms, plain, 2 river- 
ſides. 


Howt! fy 1 
 Howtowdy, a young hen. 5 


Hurkle, to crouch, or bow 
e like a cat, 
nog, Or hare. "BOS 


Kurt | — a e 


That a hovel., 
Eu 3 
7 
FACK; jackets. N 
Jog, to n as . * . 
pin. 
Jaw, a wave or aun of © 
water. $5205 
Iceſhogles, . We 
Jee, to incline to one ſide. 


Too jee back and More, is 


to move like a balance 
up and down, to a 
the other ons 568 | 
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Ilk, ch. Ilka, e 
In- kneed, eraok- need. 


5 Jow, the toll of a bell. 


Ingan, onion, | 
Ingle, fire. 
Jo, ſweetheart. 


Jowk, a low bows 
Irie, agel derte we W wht ken, k +: 


afraid of ſome: ghoſt or 
e pparition. Alſo, melan- 
-” choly. 
T'&, I ſhall. 
I'll, I will. 

Ifles, embers. 
Jae, a large 855 or flees 
_of meat. 3 DE. 

J ute, ſeur or dead liquor. 
Jupe, to mock.  Gibe, 
taunt. | 
III. far'd, ugly. 5 
Jack, a piece of Amour. 


K 
Kite or kal, colewort, 


and ſometimes broth.- 
Kacky, to dung. 


- 


Kain, a part of « farm. rent 


paid in fowls. 
Kame, ovath;+ e 
Kanny or conny. fortnndte'; ; 
' alſo wary, one who--ma- 

nages his affairs difcreet- 
WT 


Ip. 
K ebbuck, a che; 


Keckle, to laugh, to ny 


©  Knoit, to beat or ftrike 


. | * V. 4 


Jae ue crack, make a noifs Kedgy, it. Y 

like a eee Keel, red chalk. AT K 

Jimp, dender. Keek, to peep. A K 
Jip, gypſie 1, Kelt, "clot with © Yds 


commonly: made * 21 
tive black Wool. 

Kemp, to ſtrive who 
e 
work in the ſane time. K 
England av 2 noun: A | 


. within view. 
Kent, a long NaF, fark” as 
mepherds uſe for leaping 
over ditches, © 
Kepp, to catch a thing that 
moves towards one. 
Kith, and kin, kindred. 
Kieſt, did caſt vid. Coon. 
Kllted, tuckꝰd up. 1 
Kimmer, a female 1 Lu 
Eirn, a ne, to churn. La 


Kift, cheſt. - 1 
Kirtle, an be big . ; 
Kitchen, all ſorts of eatables 15 
except bread. 1 
Kit, a wooden veſſel, hoop: W a 
TE ed and ſaved: as df 7 
Kittle, difficult, myſterious 
obſcure (writings. ) © l 


Kittle, to tickle, tickliſh. Lu 
| Knecky, witty und facetious. . b 


ſharply. ; Lar 
Knoos'd, buffered 00 bro ] 
RN = 
Knooſt or Knuiſt, a vn , 

lump. | 


Know, a billocks 


Knockit, beat, bruifed,” + 


| Knublock, a knob. 

os Knuckles, only- uſed; in 
* Scotch for the joints of 
n the fingers next en n 
if of the hand. 

alt Ko, goblin, or any perſon 
me oue ſtands in awe to _ | 
. blige, and fears. _ 

in K, Kine or cows.- 

A th. to appear, Hom kyth 
e. in his ain colours. 
f Ky te, the belly. Eb 

2, © > vrches, a Wee for the 
ing neck. * 5 

hat 1 1 74 
FT LI gert, beſpattered, co- 
it. vered with clay. 


Laigh, low. | 
I Laich, loath, forry. - 
Lane, my land, by myſelf. 
I Late-wake; a ſort of feſti- 
val at watching a corpſe. 
Laird, agentlemam of eſtate. 


Lack, want. 
op- ak or lack. undervalys; 
*;  <ontemn; as, He that laks 
us, my mare, would buy my 
47 mare. 
| Landart, - the comntey;...or 
us. belonging to it. Ruſtic: 
ke Lane, alone. 3 


I Langour, SP wy me- 
laucholy. To hold one 


out of NOT i. e. to 
divert NONE 


— 


ELOSSARY 


Leman, a lover. 


Lick, — beet} 1 | 


* 3 
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Lengtome, me, 
dious. 
Langkale, coleworts uncut, 
Lap, leaped. + . 
Lapper'd, cries; or doc. 

tet! 
Lare, a place for laying, « ar | 

that has been lain in. | | 
Lare, bog | + 1 / 


Lair, learning. 


Lave, the reſt or remain- 
der. | = 
Lawin, a tavern reckon- | 
ing. 
Lawland, ow 8 
Lavrock, the lark. 
Lawty or lawtith, Juſtice, & ; 
delity, honeſty, - 8:3 1 
Leal, true, upright, hom 
faithful to truſt, loyal. 
A leal heart never lied. 
Leam, flame. : 


| Lear, learning, to learn. 14 


Lee, untilled ground; alſo, 
an open graſſy plain. 


Leglen, a milking-pail with 


one lug or handle. 


Lemmane, a miſtreſs. 4 13 BE 
Lengh, laughed. + | 


— Lew-warm, lukewarm. 


Libbit, gelded, - 


a wag or cheat, we call . | 
a great lick. ,- „„ 
Lied, ye lied, ye. tell "A k 
, the ſky or .firmameat. 
es. „ 


L 
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inftrument of mwfick; 
hence, Lilt up a fpring. 
Lilt it out, take ten your 
_ drink merrily. 

Limmer, a whore. 

Limp, to halt. 

Lin, a cataract. 

Ling, quick career in a 
ſtraight line, to gallop. 
Einsle, cord, oemakers. 

threed. 
Linkan, Walking ſpeedily. 
Lintwhites, linnets. 


Lint-tap, lint on the diſtaff. 
Lure, rather. 


Lang-ſyne, long ago. 
Let, hinderance. | 


Lire, breaſts; - item, the 


- moſt muſcular parts; 


ſometimes the. air or 
complection of the face. 
Lirk, a wrinkle or fold. 
1 ile, the flank, 8 
Lith, a joint. 


Loan. a little common near 


to country villages, where 
they milk their cows, 
Loch, a lake. 
Loo, to love, or lue. 
Loof, the hollow of the 
hand, 
Looms, tools, inſtruments 
in general, veſſels. 
Loot, did let 
Low, flame. . 5 
Lowan, flan ing. 
. calm. Keep vy 
be ſecrets 


6 L OS 
Eilts, the holes of à wind 


2 
as Fd 


S AR N 


Lom, rogue, whore, billatm. 
Lounder, a ſound blow. 
Lout, to bow down, mak- 
ing courteſy. To ſtobp. 
Luck, to incloſe, ſhut up, faſt- 
en. Hence Lucken- hand- 


ed, cloſe-fifted; Lucken 


- Gowns, Booths, &c. 

Lucky, grandmother or 
goody. 

Lug, ear. Handle of a pot 
or veſſel. | 

Luggie, a diſh of wood with 
a handle. 

Lum, the chimney. 


Lurdan, lazy fot. 1 
Lv hoary, or grey-haic d. 


1 


Mu or make, match, 


equal. 
Maiklefs, matchleſs. 
Mailen, a farm. ä : 
Makly, ſeemly, weh r 
portioned. = 
Makfna, it is no matter. 
Maliſen, a curſe, malediction. 
Mangit, gall'd or W by 
toil or ſtripes. 
Manſworn, perjured. 
* mantle or 


M,untile, a 
cloak. 
Mank, a want. 


March or merch, a | tid 


wark, border of lands. 


Navis, thru. 


Ind 2 Ls do bod 


ZZZ ZZzZ ZZ? Ze 


2 


ch, 


ro- 


id» 


Marrow, nate, lover. 

Muck, dung 

Meikle, much, great. 

Mou, mouth. * 0 

Monſmeg, a very un an- 
cient piece of ordnance, 
ſo called, which was late- 
ly tranſported from the 
caſtle of Edinburgh to the 
tower of London. It was 
of an enormous bore; 


and if we rightly remem- 


ber was formed of pie- 
ces of iron, fitted together 
length-ways, and hooped 
with iron rings; this be- 
ing the plan of all the 
firſt pieces of artillery, 
which ſi icceeding the bat- 


tering engines of the an- 


cients,. were employed, 
like theſe, in throwing 
ſtones of a prodigious 
_ weight. - 
Meal-kail, ſoup with pot- 
herbs and es: 
Mill, a ſnuff-box. 
Mawn, mown. _ 
Mittens, worſted gloves. 
Munandy, monday. 
Mottie, ſpotted, defiled. 
Miſluck, misfortunes. 
Minnin, minnow. _ | 
Maries, waiting-maids. | 
Maiſter, piſs. 


Marrow ;, mate, fellow, equal, Mool, to crumble: To 


comrade. 
Maſk, to maſh, in brewing. | 


„ — 
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* Mauna, muſt 


not, may not, 
n much, big, great, 


Meith, limit, mark, ſign. 

Mends, ſatisfaction, revenge, 
retaliation. To make a. 
mends, to make a grate: 
ful return. 


Meriſe, diſcretion, obriety;, 


good-breeding. Memdfou, 
mannerly. © 

Menzie, company of men, 
army, aſlemibly, one's 

follower s. 

Mefen, a little Neem. lap- 
dog. 

Mel. 'a ann a 

Midding, a dunghill. | 

Midges, gnats, little fliew 

Mun, afte&tedly modeſt. 


Mint, aim, endeavour. 


Mirk, dark. | 
Milk-ſyth, 
Minny, mother. 


 Miſcaw, to give wat: 


Mifchance, misfortune. _ 


Miſken, to neglect, or not 


take notice of one; allo, 

let alone. 3 
Miſlaſhous, 8 
Miſters, neceſſities, wants. 
Mony, many. / 


Maols, the erm of the 


grave. 


mool in, to partake. 
Er to eat, generally ui. 


4. n 


YR 


- 
. ＋.— * I 


L. o s 


people, who” have but 
few teeth, and make 

their lips | 

though they eat but Aw. 
Mow, a pile or bing, as of 
ſneaves of 
4 corn, GC 3 
Mows, jeſts. 
Muckle, ſee Meikle. 


Murgullied miſmanaged, a- 


5 Mutch, coif. 
Mutchken, an Engliſn pint. 


Acky or knacky, clever, 
active in ſmall affairs. 
Naſay, denial. 

Neeſe, noſe. | 
Nettle, to fret or vex. 
Newfangle, fond af a new 


Nen mm new - mow d. 
Nevel, a ſound blow with 


Nicks, 15 bite or 


as a cant 1 to > drink » 


Nieſt, BODY 
N fer to OO or bar- 


Niffnafan, triſſi ing. 
Nignays, trifles. 
Nips, bits. 5 
* to Walen Ni- 


. 


balf⸗HAarved in mi 


tenance. 
Nive, the fiſt. 
' Nivefow, a handful. 


Nock, notch or nick of an 


arrow or ſpindle. | 
Noit, ſee Knoit. 4 
Nook, corner. 


Nor, than. „ 


Nowt, cows, kine. 
Nowther, neither. 
Nuckle, new calv'd (cows). 
2 
Of a grandchild. 
O'er or ower, too much; 


as, A' o'ers, is vice, All 


excels is vicious. 
O'ercome, ſuperplus. 
O'erput, to overcome. 
Ony, any. | 
Or, ſometimes uſed for « ere, 
or before. Or day, 1. e. 
before day - break. 
Ora, any thing over what's 
needful. 


Orp, to weep with a con- 


vulſive pant. 


 Oughtlens, in the leaſt. 3 


 Owk, week. 
Ourlay, a cravat. 
Ouſen, oxen. 
Owther, either. 
Oxter, the arm- pit. 


p 
| ACE, eaſter. 5 


5 4) «SD 8 
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It 


8 L. o S 


Paddock - ride, the ſpawn of 
frogs. 

Padell; a ſhovel. 

Paiks, chaftiſement. To 
Paik, to beat or belabour 
one ſoundly; 

Pang, to ſqueeze, prefs, or 
pack one thing 1 an- 
other. > 

Pap, breaſt. Take the pap, 
take'the breaſt. 

Partans, crab- fiſh. TS 

Paughty, proud, haughty. 

Paunches, tripe: 


Pawky,' - witty, or ly * 
word or action, without 


any harm or bad deſigns. 
Pearlings,. lace of threed; 
Peck, the 16th of « Jal 
Peet, e eee 
peets, turf for fire. 


AR r. 25 
who they go out to: 


battle. 


| Pig, an earthen pitcher. . 


Pillar, the ſtool of repent- 


Pine, pain « thine.” 


Pingle, to contend, Arive; 
M -or work hard. 4 


Pirn, the ſpool or quill 
within the ſhuttle, which 
receives the yarn. Pirny 
(cloth) or a web of une - 
qual threads or calours; 


ſtripped. 
Pith, ſtrength, might, force, 


Plack, two bodles, or the 


Feria, eels 5, 
P erquire, by heart. FL) 
Pett, a favourite, a fond- 


Hence, to take the pett, 
is to be peeviſh of ſullen, 
us commonly petts are 
when in the wall difobli- 
ged. 
Pettled, fondled, 1 
Pibroughs, - ſach H Highland 
tunes as are played on 


bag- pipes before tiem 


Powſawdie, ram- head Coup 
Pratick, practice, art, ſtra- 


- tagem. - Priving pratick; 
. ae, . | 


8 
% J - | — =! 
— emutcookent ae HS cas. VA A oc ones Ce er re — — 


4 — 


0 L 0 8 
Prets, tricks, rogueries.. we 
ſay, He plaid me a pret, 
4. *. cheated. The cal- 

laan's fou o' prets, 7. e. 
has abundance of waggih 
tricks. 

Prig, to cheapen, or impor- 
tune for a lower price of 
goods one is buying. 

Prin, a pin. | 

Prive, prie, to prove or 

taſte. b 

Propine, gift or Feli 

| Pryme or prime, to fill or 
ſtuff. ; 

Putt a- ſtane, throw a big 
one. 


2 


UAT, quit. | 
| Quey, a young cow. 


* blow, box on the 

ear. 

Rackleſs, careleſs ; : one who 
does things without re- 
garding whether they be 
good or bad, we call him 
Rackleſs handed. v 

| Rae, a roe: 

Ratfan, merry, roving, hear- 
ty. * 

Raird, a loud ſound. 

_ Rair, roar. 


Rak or rook, a mit gr fog. 


Say. 


Renn to ſpeak and aft 


furiouſly. 
Ranting, rouſing, jolly. 
Rape, rope. 
Raſhes, ruſhes. 
| Ratch, hound. | 
Rave, did rive or tear. 
Raught, reached. 


Rax, to ſtretch. Rax'd, 
reached. - | 
_ Ream, cream. Whence 


reaming; 5, PE lis 
quor. 
Red up, dreſs adjuſted. 
Red-wood, mad, furious. 
Redd, to rid. unravet: To 
. ſeparate folks that are 
fighting. It alſo ſignifies 
_ Clearing of any paſſage. 
I'm redd, Fm * 
ſive. 
Rede, counſel, pb as, 
I wad na rede ye do that? 
Reek, reach; alſo, ſmoke. 
Reeſt, to ruſt, or ay in the 
ſimoke 5 
Reft, bereft, robbed; for- 
- ced or carried away. 
Reif, rapine, robbery.- 
Reik or rink, a courſe or 
race. 
Reveled, entangled. 
Rever, a robber or pirate. 
Rew, to repent. | 
Rewth, pity. 
Rice or riſe, bulruſhes, bram- 
ble- branches, or- _ of 
trees. 


Rifarts, raddiſhes. 


kn wy K yang — try bbq 


m- 
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Rife or ryfe, olenty. 


Rift, to belch. 


Rigs, ridges. 
Rigging, the back or rig- 


back, the top or ridge f 


a houſe. 


Ripples, a weakneſs in the 


back and reins. 
Ripling-kame, a comb for 

dreſſing flax. 
Rive, to rend, 


ſplit, or 
. burft. ED 52 | 


Rock, a diſtaff. 


Road, the croſs. 


Rooſe or ruſe, to commend, 


extol. | 
Roove, to rivet. 
Rattan, a rat. 


far an_ old woman. 


Roundel, a witty, and of- 


ten a ſatyric kind of re. 
Rowan, rolling. 


Rowlſted, on ſtiff, or 


Rowt, to roar, eſpecially 
the lowing of bulls and 
COWS. -. | | 

Rowth, plenty. 

Ruck, a tick or ſtack of 
hay or corns. 


A, 


Rude, the red-taint of the 


completion, 

Ruef} U, doleful. _ 

Rug, to pull, take away by 
force. - 

Rumple, the rump. 

Ryngs, ſmall boughs of trees, 
Jopped of. 
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Runkle, a wrinkle. 
Runckle, to ruffle. 


8 


Cacheins ſeeing it is. Since: 
Saikleſs, guiltleſs, free, 
forſaken, friendleſs. 

Sall, ſball. 
ſhoutd. 

Samen, the ſame. 


Sand- blind, pur-blind, ſhort- 


ſighted. 
Sappy, moiſt, liquoriſh. 
Sark, a ſhirt. | 
Saugh, a willow or fallow 


rree. 


verbial expreſſion, 
Scad, ſcald. 


| Scant, ſcarce, ſmall. Scan- 


ty tocher, ſmall portion. 

Scar, the bare places on the 
ſides of hills waſhed Gown 
with rain. 


Like ſoud far 


| Saw, an old ſaying, or pro- 
\Raudes, a term of been 


Seen a bare ary piece a | 


- ſtony ground, 


Scon, a cake of bread. 


Scouling, frowning. 
Scowp, to leap or move ha- 


ſtily from one placeto * 


other. | 
Scowth, room, 8 


Scrimp, narrow, ſtraitened, 5 


little. 


Scroggs, ſhrubs, thor, 
briers. © 


Scroggy, tomy. 5 
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| Scuds, ale. A late name gi- 


ven it by the benders. 

Scunner 5 £0 loath. | 5 

Sell, ſelf. 

Serf, vaſſal, ſervant. 

Seuch, furrow, ditch. 

Sey, to try. 

Seybow, a young onion. 

Shaggy, crooked, wry. 

Shan, pitiful, ſilly, poor. 
Shanks, limbs. / . 

Shanks-naigje, on foot. 

Sharn, cow's dung. 

Shave, a flice. ' 

Shaw, a wood or foreſt. 

"Shawl, ſhallow. 

Shawn, ſhewn. 

-Shawps, empty huſks. 

Sheen, ſhining. 8 

Shield, a ſhed. 

Shill, farill, having a tarp 
ſound. 

"Shin; the ancle. 

Shire, clear, thin. 1 call 

thin cloth, or elear liquor, 


ſhire; alſo, a clever wag, 


a ſhire lick. 

Shog, to wag, ſhake, or 
jog backwards and for- 
wards. 

Shool, ſhovel. 

Shoon, ſhoes. 

Shore, to 

Shottle, a drawer. 

- Sib, a-kin. | 

Sic, ſuch. 

Sicken, ſuch. | 

Sicker, firm, ſecure. | 

Sike, a rill or riyulet, com- 


to threaten, to cut. | 


2 hills; 
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monly dry in ſummer. 
Siller, ſilver. | 
Sindle or ſinle, ſeldom. 


Singit, ſinged. 
Sinſyne, 


ſince that time, 
Lang fynſyne, long ago. 


Skaill, to ſcatter. 


Skair, ſhare. 
Skaith, hurt, damage. 
Skeigh, ſ{kittiſh. 


Skelf, ſhelf. 5 


Skelp, to run. Uſed when 
one runs barefoot. Alſo, 
a ſmall ſplinter of wood. 
ſtem, To flog the hips. 

Skiff, to move ſmoothly away. 

Skink, a kind of ſtrong 


broth, made of | cows 


hams or knuckles ; alſo, 


Skirl, to ſbriek or cry with 
a ſhrill voice. 

. Sklate, ſlate. Skallie, is A 

| fine blue ſlate. 


Skowrie, ragged; 1 1 idle. | 


Skreed, a rent. 

Skybauld, a tatterdemalion. 

Skyt, fly out haſtily. 

Slade or ſlaid, did flide, mo- 
ved, or made a __ 

move eaſily. _ 

Slap or flak, a gap or nar- 

row paſs between two 

Slap, a breach 

in a wall. | 


Slavering, arivelling or fob 
berigng. 


FA „ „„ 


— 
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Sled, fledge. 


Slee, ly. 1 Ws 

Sleek, finooth. 

Sleet, a ſhower of half- 
melted ſnow. + | 

Slerg, to bedawb or plaiſter. 

Slid, ſmooth, cunning, ſlip- 
pery ; as, He's a ſlid 


lown. Slippy, ſlippery. - 


Slippery, ſleepy. 
Slenk, a mire, ditch, or 


flough; to wade throw a 


mire. 
Slote, a bar or bolt for a 
door. 


Slough, huſk or coat. 


Smaik, a ſilly little pitiful 


fellow ; 
ſmatchet. 
Smirley, ſmiling, 
Smittle, infectious or catch- 


the ſame with 


ing. 
Smoor, to ſmother. 


Snack, nimble, ready, clever. 


Snaw-ba's, jokes, ſarcaſims. 

Sneeſt, an air of diſdain. 

Sned, to cut. 

Sneer, to laugh in derifon. 

Sneg, to cut; as Sneg'd off 
at the web's end. 


Snell, ſharp, ſmarting, bit- 


ter, . 
Snib, ſnub, check, or re- 

prove, correct. 
Snifter, to ſnuff or breathe 


through the noſe- a little 


ſtept. 


Snod, metaphorically uſed 
for neat, handſome, tight. 
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Snood, the band for tying 
up a woman's hair. 

Snool, to diſpirit by chid - 
ing, hard labour, and the 
like; alſo, a pitiful gore 
ling dave. 

Snoove, to whirl round, . 

Snotter, ſnot. 3th 

Snout, noſe. .. 

Snur], to ruffle, wrinkle. 

Snut, to curl the noſe in 
diſdain. 

Sod, a thick turf, 

Sonf y, happy, fortunate, 
lucky : ſometimes uſed 

for large and luſty. 

Sore, ſorrel, reddiſh- co 
loured 


Sorn, to ſpunge. 

Soſs, the noiſe that a thing 
makes when it falls to the 
_ ground. 

Sough, the ſound of wind 

_  antongſt trees, or of one 
ſleeping. | 4 

Sowens, flummery, or oat- bs 
meal ſowr'd amongſt wa- 

ter for ſome time, then 
boiled to a conſiſtency, 
and eaten with milk or 
butter. _ 


_ Sowf, to conn over a tune 
Sow, a ſcore of ſheep, 


Spae, to foretel or divine. 
n e 
gurs. 

Spaig, to wean from the 
breaſt. 
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Spait, a torrent, flood, or 
innundation. 


Spaldings, ſmall fiſn dried 
and ſalted. 

Spang, a jump; to leap -or 
Jump. 

Forms, ſhoulder, arm. 
Speel, to climb. 

Speer, to aſk, enquire. 

"Spetger, . to ſplit, ſtretch, 
draw aſunder. 

| Spence, the place of the 


houſe where proviſions 


are kept. 

Spice, pride. 

Spill, to ſpoil, abuſe. 
Spindle and whorl, inſtru- 


ments run to a di- 
Stoar, rough, horſe. 
Stool, a ſeat. The ſtool of 


. 
Spoolie, ſpoil, booty, plun- 


der. 


Spraings, ſtripes of different | 


colours. 
Spring, a tune on a muſical 
_ inſtrument. © 

Spruſh, - ſpruce 
SpruttVd, (| pected, ſpotted. 
Spung, purſe. 
Spunk, tinder. 


Spurtle, a flat iron for turn | 


ing cakes. 
Staig. a young Ab 
Stalwart, ſtrong and valiant. 
Stang, did ſting; alſo, a 
. Ning or pole. 
Stank, a pool of ſtanding 
water. 


 $ow-libber, ſow-gelder. 


8 A R . 
stark, ſtrong, robuſt. NG 


Starns, the ſtars. Starn, 
a ſmall moiety. Me 
ſay, Ne'er a ſtarn. 

Stay. ſteep; as, Set, a ſtout 
heart to a ſtay brae. 

Steek, to ſhut, cloſe. 6-24 

Stegh, to cram. _ 

- Stend or ſten, to move with 


a haſty long pace. 


Stent, to ſtretch or extend, 


to tax. - 
Stick out, juts out. 
Stipend, a benefice. 
Stint, to confine. 95 
Stirk; a ſteer or bullotk. 


Stoit or ſtot, to nn or 


reflect. 


repentance is a conſpicu- 
ous ſeat in the Preſby- 
terian churches, where 

thoſe perſons who have 
been guilty ' of inconti- 
nence are obliged to ap- 
pear before the congre- 
gation for ſeveral ſucceſ- 
five Sundays, and receive 
a public rebuke'from the 
miniſter. 

Ston, to cut or chop.” A 
- ſtou, a large cut or piece. 

Stound, 0 our om or 
ſtit b. | 

Stoup, a can. 

Soup, a drop, a quantity . 
quid. 


* 
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Stour, duſt agitatedby wind, 
men or horſe feet. 'To 


ſtour, ee eee 15 


Stowth, ſtealth. vo" 
Strapan, clever, ral hand. 
ſome. wh - 


crach plain on c er 


%4# 


Striddle, to ſtride ;- applied 
commonly to as that's 
little. : TED 

Strinkle told ets: 

Stroot or ſtrut, ſtuff'd full, 
drunk. © 

Strunt, a pet. To take the 
ſtrunt, to be petted or 
out of humour. 

Studdy, an anvil, or ſinith's 


Sturdy, nach. beadca, $ Hem, 
tr | 


ong. 
sture or ſtoor, Ks, iron; 5 


hbbarſe. 
Sturt, trouble, diſturbance, 
- vexation '/ _ 
Stym, a blink, or a little 
ſight of a thing. 2 
Suddle, to ſully or defile. 
Sumph, blockhead. | 
Sunkan, ſplenetic. 
Sunkots, ſomething. . 
Sutot, ſhoemaker. . 
Swaird, the ſurface of the 
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Swecht, burden, ner 
5 a firetck; | r 
N Sweer, lazy, n 5 OY 


+ "I 
* - fs 
Pa. . 
* 26 


des clever young fel- 
lows. 
Swarf, to Wen: away. 


Swap, to exchange. 


Swalh, ſquat, fuddled. 


Swatch, a pattern. 
Swats, ſmall ale. 


" forces it'i © i) 


_ Sweeties, confections. 
Swelt, ſuffocated, choaked 
to death. _ . 
Swith, begone quickly. 
Swinger, ſtout wencher. 
e 
"whether co do this or 
ne. 
Sybows, a ſpecies of ſmall. 
onions. 


a afterwards, then. 


* , ' - % 
i. 
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Tacens, an arrow. 
Taid, toad. 

Tane, taken, 

Tane, the one. 

Taiken, token. 

Tangles, ſea- weed. | 

Tap, a head. Such a quan- 
tity of liar as ſpinſters put 
upon the diſtaff, is called 
a Lint- tap. 

Tape, to uſe any rhing _— 
ringly, 


Por 


to be doubtful. | 


1 
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T appit-hen, the Scotch quart 


{toup. 

T arrow, to refuſe what we 
love, from a croſs hu- 
mour. | 


Tartan, croſs ſtripped ſtuff 


- 
— 


Tent, 


of various colours, check 
ered, The Highland plaid. 
Taſs, a little dram- cup. 
Tate, a finall lock of hair, 
or any little quantity of 
| wool, cotton, c. 
Taunt to mock. 
 Tawpy, a fooliſh wench. 
Taz, a whip or ſcourge. 
Ted, to ſcatter, ſpread, 
Tee, a little earth, on 
which gameſters at the 
gouf ſet their balls be- 
fore they ſtrike them off. 
Teen or Tynd, anger, rage, 
forrow. | 
Tenſume, the number of ten. 
attention. Tenty, 
cautious. 


Teugh, tough. 


Thack, thatch. Thacker, 


thatcher. 
Thae, thoſe, 
Tharms, ſmall tripes. 
Theek, to thatch. 
Thir, theſe. 
Thirled, bound, engaged. 
Thole. to endure, ſuffer. 
Thouſe, thou ſhalt, 
Thow, thaw. 5 


Thowleſs, unactive, filly, 


lazy, heavy. 
Thraw-crook, 2 crocked 
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Nick for twiſting hay or 
ſtraw ropes. 
Thrawart, froward, croſs, 
_ crabbed. 

Thrawin, ſtern and croſs. 
grained. 
FThreep, to aver, alledge; 

. urge, and affirm boldly, 


Thud, a blaſt, blow, ſtorm, 


or the violent ſound of 
theſe. Cry'd, heh at ilka 
thud ; 7. e. gave a groan 
at every blow. . 
Tid, tide or time; 
time; as, He took the tid. 
Tift. goa. order, . | 
Fight, neat. 
Tine, to loſe. 
Tike, dog. 
Tinkler, tinker. 
Tinfel, loſs. 
Tip, or tippony, ale ſolt for 
2d. the Scotch pint. 


| Tint, loſt. 


Tirl at the pin, . with the 


- knocker. 

Tirl or tir, to uncover a 
houſe, or undreſs a per- 
ſon ; ſtrip one naked. 
Sometimes a ſhort action 
is named a Firle-; as, 
They took a tirle of 
dancing, drinking, &c. 

Titty, ſiſter. 

Tocher, portion, dowry. 

Tod, a fox. 

Todling, reeling, tottering. - 


| Tooly, to fight. A. hight or 


quarrel, 


Toom, empty ; applied ta 


1 
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3 putſe, houſe, Sc. 
Item, to empty. 
Toſh, tight, neat. 


Tory, 2 pleaſant, half 


fuddled. 
To the fore, i in being, * 
unconſumed. 


Touſe or touzle, roruniple, 


teaZze. 


| Tout, the found of a born. 


or trumpet. + 

Tow, a rope, A Tyburn 
neck-lace, or St en 
ribband. 


Towmond, ayear ortwelve- 


month. 


Trewes, hoſe nd breeches Z 


all of a piece. 
Trig, neat, handſome. . 
Troke, exchange. | 


True, to true, truſt, be- 


eve; as, True ye ſae ? 
or Love gars me true ye. 


Trencher, wooden platter. 


Tryſt, appointment. 

Twin, to part with, to. ſe- 
parate from. 

Twitch, touch. 

Twinters, ſheep. of two 
years old. 

Tydie, plump, fat, lucky. 

Tynd, vide Teen. ) 

Tyſt, to entice, ſtir up, al- 
lure. 


Us. to deteſt hate, naus | 
ſeate, 


2 3 
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. Ugſome, hateful, n., 
horrible. 
Umwhile, the late, or de- 
ceaſed, ſome. time ago. 
Oro: -::5 | 
Undocht or wandocht, a 
filly, weak perſon. | 
Uneith, not eaſy. 


Ungeard, naked, not det. 
unharneſſed. 

Unko or unco, uncouth;. 
ſtrange. _ 

Unlooſome, unlovely. 


Vougy, elevated, proud. 
That boaſts or brags of 


I. 
vv 


War or- wed,” pledge) 
wager, pawny alſo, 


Waff, wandering by ittElf. 
Wak, moiſt, wet. 
Wakrife, wakefu}:.. 1 
Waladay! alas! welloday !” 


Wale, to pick and chuſe. 


The wale, 4. the beſt: . 


Wallets, bags. 


Wallop, to move Cwifily, : 
with much agitation. _ 


Wally, choſen, beautiful, 


large: A bonny wally,. 
7. e. a fine thing. 


Wame, womb. 


Wamill, ſtomach turns. 
„ of dought; . 
impotent. | 


r 
Waneaſe, uneaſineſs. | 
| Wangrace, wickedneſs, want 
of grace. 


Wap, a ſudden ſtroke. 

War, worſe. | 

Ware, goods, to ſpend. 

Warlock, wizard. 

Wat or wit, to know. 

Waught, a large draught. 

Maughts, drinks n ä 

Wearifu', woeful. 

Wee, little; as, A wanton 
wee thing. 

Wean or wee ane, a child. 


Weer, to ſtop or oppoſe. 

Weir, war. 

Weird, fate or deſtiny. 

Weit, rain. 

Werſh, inſipid, wallowich, 
wanting ſalt. 

Weſtlin, weſtern. | 

Whang, a large portion of 
any 

Whauk, whip, heat, flog. 

Whid, to fly quickly. A 
whid is a haſty flight. 

Whilk, which. | 

Whilly, Oe: Wes 

_ wha, eat. 

Whinging, whining, ſpeak- 
ing with a doleful tone. 

Whinger, hanger. 

Whins, furze. 

W hiſht, huſnt. 


peace. 
Whiſk, to pull out haſtily, 


Hold your 
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Whomilt, turned 'vplide 


dow1. 


Wight, ſtout, clever, active, 


item, a man or perſon. 
Wilks, perriwinkles. 
Wimpling, a turning back- 
ward and forewatd, wind- 
ing like the meanders of 
a river. 
Win or won, to reſide, 
dwell. 


Winna, will not. 


Winnocks, windows. 

Winſom, gaining, deſirable, 
agreeable, complete; 
large; we ſay, My 
Winſome love. 


Wirrykow, a bugbear. 
-Wiſent, arched, dry, wi- 


thered. 
Wiſtle, to exchange (mo- 
ney.) | 
Witherſhins, croſs motion, 
or againſt the ſun. 
Won, to reſide, to dwell. - 
Woo or W, wool; as in, 
the whim of making five 
words out of four let- 
ters, thus, 2, a, e, w; 
(i. e.) Is it all one wool? 
Wood, mad. 


Wrath, a ſpirit, or phan. 
tom. 
Wreaths (of 27775 when 
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heaps of it are blown to- 
gether by the wind. 

W yling, inclining. To wits 
to lead, train. 

W yfon, the gulles 

Wyte, to blame. 


Y 


yan MPH, to bark, or 
make a noiſe like little 

dogs. 

Yap, hungry, having a long- 
ing deſire for any thing. 

Yamers, a cry of fowls, as, 
ca, ca. 

Yealton, yea wilt thou. 


Ss A R M 27 
Fed o contend, wrangle. 


veld, barren, as a cow 
that gives no milk. 


Yerk, 0 


celerity. 
Yerd, earth. 
Yeſk, the hiccup. 
Ten, © 
Yeſtreen, yeſternight. 


Yied, went. 


Q oudith, youthfulneſs. 


Yowden, wearied. 

Yowls, howlings, ſcreams. 
Youwf, a ſwipging blow. 
Yuke, the itch. 

Yule,. Chriſtmas. 
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N. B. The Figures refer to. the Page, and the 


Numerals to the Volume.” 
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Bor zule n eule, 155 
L As Bothwel was walking in the Highlands 


alone, 
As it fell out on a long ſummer's dar, 
As I was walking all alone, PE TENT 
A' the boys of merry Linkim, 
A_better maſon than Lammikin, 
An thou wert mine ain thing, ; 
Awake, my love, with genial ray, 
As I came in by Tiviot-ſide, 3 
Adieu, ye ſtreams that ſmoothly glide, 
Ah, Chloris, could I now but ſit, 
Ah, the ſhepherd's mournful fate, 


Adieu for a while, my native green plains, | 


As walking forth to view the plain, 
As I went forth to view the ſpring, 
As Sylvia in a foreſt. lay, A 
As from a rock paſt all relief, 

At Polwart on the green. 


A laſs that was laden d with care, Ls 


Alas, when charming Sytvia's gone, 

At ſetting day and riſing morn, 

Auld Rob Morris that wins in yon glen, 
Although I be but a country laſs, 

A ſouthland Jenny that was right bonny, 
And I'll o'er the mwir to Maggy, 

A cock-laird fou cadgie, 

A ladie and a laſſie, | L 

As I fat at my ſpinning whee 

An Pll awa' to bonny Tweed. nad, 
Alas, my ſon, you little know, | 


* 


* 
* ; _ , 
bs * 
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As Jamie gay gang d blyth his way, u 134 


A friend of mine came here yeſtreen, 2 1137 D 
As I was walking ae May morning, u 165 
Ass II came in by Fiſherraw, | ii 181 D 
As Patie came up frae the glen,  - i 188 P 
And à' that &er my Jenny had, {ny yo 8” 
As I came down bonny Tweed- fide, 424, I v 
As I gaed to the well at e'en . | i 220 
And fare ye weel, my auld *. | ++" $32 E: 
As I wald by myſelf; I fud to myſfelr. 1 229 
And there ſhe's lean'd her back to a . 4-03 10 $35 F. 
B i Fr 
- Blow, my boy, ly Mill and fleep, © „ 11:66 Ml Fi 
*Buſk ye, buſk ye, my bonny, bonny bride, 1 69 Fr 
Beneath a green ſhade a lovely young ſwain, i 193 II Fe 
- Bufk ye, buſk ye, my bonny bride, 28 — 1 Fe 
Beſſy's beauties ſhine ſae bright, © _ F Fe 
By ſmooth winding Tay a ſwain was "recliilag, "F227 Bl = 
Bleſt as th* immortal gods is he, 214 whe MM Fi 
Blyth Jocky young and gary. 1235 P. 
Bright Cynthia' s power divinely great, 14245 Fe 
By a murmuring ſtream a fair hepherdeg ty, i 257 
Beneath a. green ſhade I fand a fair mad, 1 262 G 
By Pinky- houſe oft let me walk 1269 G 
Beneath a beech's grateful ſhade, , (44 294 Gi 
By the delicious warmneſs of thy mouth, 4 278 G. 
Beneath a green willow's ſad ominous bade, nd ie 3 Gi 
Blyth, blyth, blyth was ſhe, © of as is G! 
But are you ſure the news is true, e G1 
Blyth young Beſs to Jean did fay, _ 7: 136 Gi 
Braw, braw lads of Galla-water, © "207 G1 
Bonny laſſie, will ye go, Bt Ho os i 221 Gi 
Clavers and his Highlandmen, V Sa 
Clerk Colvill and his luſty dame, „ H 
Care, away gae thou frae me, ſi 34 Hi 
Come, carles a' of fumbler's ha., „„ $r” H 
Come, let's hae mair wine in 1 94 H 
Cauld be the rebel's caſt, 5 ": M893 H. 


Cauld kale in Aberdeen, 1 | li 205 


D. 1 wy. At 
Dumbarton s drums beat bonny—O, - 
Duty and part of reaſon, 
Down in yon meadow a couple did tarry, 
Dear Roger, if your Jenny geck, 
Donald Cowper and his man, 

2 

Earl Douglas than quham _ bene, 


Frae Dunidier as I came as 


From Spey to the border was peace and good order, 1 5 


Falſe Sir John a-wooing came, 

From anxious zeal and factious ſtrife, 

For ever, Fortune, wilt thou prove, 

Farewel to Lochaber, and farewel my Jean, 

For the lack of gold ſhe's left me, 2 1 

From Roſlin caſtle's echoing walls, 

Faiſe luve, and hae ze played me du, 

Fy let us a? to the bridal, 

For the ſake of ſomebody, 
25 ra d. 

Gil Morrice was an erle's ſon, 

God proſper long our noble king, 

Gilderoy was a bonny boy, 


Good: morrow, fair miſtreſs, the beginner of fri, 


Gin ye meet a bonny laſſie, 

Gie me a laſs wi? a lump of land, 

Gude day now, bonny Robin, EE af 
Gin I had a wee houſe and « canty wee de, 


Gae to the ky wi' me, Johny, 
Gie my love broſe, broſe, 


Green Won the raſhes, 

* 
How uthe nk! morn was I to ſee, $5764 
Hear me, ye nymphs and every ſwain, 
How ſweetly ſmells the ſimmer green, 


How happy is the rural clown, 
Harry the love 2 meets return, 


i 


2 
1 
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Veil tak the wars that hurried Billy PM me, 


b 1 306 
11. 38 
i 191 
+ _ 


4 144 


> 
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How can I be blyth or glad, 
Have you any pots or pans, 
Honeſt man, John Ochllcrer, 
_ Hearken and 1 will tell you how, 7 
Here awa', there awa?, here awa', Willie, | 
How dan dilly dow, 
HFlerſel pe Highland ſhentleman, 

How ſhall I be ſad when a huſband I hae, 
Hid from himſelf, now by the dawn, 


Hey how, Johny lad, ye re no ſae kind's ye: fud = 
hae been, 


How lang have I a W been, 


I 
It fell about the Meads 
It was in and about the Martinmas time, 
It was on an evening ſae ſaft and ſae clear, 
Pve ſpent my time in rioting, 


1 4x 


U. 73 


Ul 140 
* 1 276 
i 186 


1 193 
1 194 


U 215 


ui 218 


$18 
1 19 
1 98 


i 


99 
In the garb of old Gaul, wi” the fire of old Rome, 1116 


I weir'd, I weird, hard- hearted lord, | 
I dream'd a dreary dream laſt night, z 
It fell and about the Lammas-time, 

I'll wager, I'll wager, I'll _ with yon. 
I've ſeen the ſmiling, 

I will awa' wi? my love, 

I had a heart, but now I heartleſs ne, N 
In April when primroſes paint the ſweet a 
1 yield, dear laſſie, ye have won, 

In a garden ſae green, in a May morning, 

In ancient times, as ſongs rehearſe, 

I thought it ance a loneſome life, 

In yonder town there wons a May, 

In Scotland there liv'd a humble beggar, 

In January laſt, 

Jocky he came 'here to m_ | 

Jocky fou, Jenny fain, 


I was ance a weel tocher d laſs, TE, Foes 


Jocky met with Jenny fair, 
I .hae a wee purſe, and a wee pickle gowd, 
In winter when the rain rain'd cauld, 
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In Auchtermuchty dwelt 4 man, 
I chanc'd to meet an airy blade, p 
I've been courting at a laſs, . ©  _ 
I had a hotſe, and I had nae mair, 

It fell about the Martinmas time, 

I rade to London yeſterday, - 

I'll go to the green wood, 

It was on a Sunday, _ 

Jocky ſaid to Jenny, Jenny witt thou dot; 
John, come kiſs me now, 

I wiſh that ye were dead, 

Pl trip upon trenchers, I'l-dance upon «diſhes, 
I hae lain three herring a ſa't, 

Jam a poor ſilly auld man, 

In er I mawed my W 


„ 
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Lick Thins and file Apia . 
Linie Wan ſits at her father's bower-deen, 
Little wat ye wha's coming, 

Liv'd ance twa lovers in yon dale, 
Love's (goddeſs in a myrtle grove, 

Leave kindred and friends wet Betty, 
Look where my dear Hamilla finiles, 
Love never more ſhall give me pain, 
Lizie Baillie's to Gartartane gane, 
Late in an evening forth I went, 
Laffie, lend me your braw hemp-heckle, 
Look up to PentlanÞPs tow'ring tops, 

N e EPO TEE 1 
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March, march, march, 


My ſheep 1 negleted, I loſt my ſheep-hook) 

My Patie is a lover gay, | 

My love was ance a bonny lad. > 

My dear and only love, I pray, 1 : 
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My dear and only love, take heed, 
My ſoger-laddie i is over the ſea, 
My Peggy is a young thing, 


My Jockie blyth, for what thou'ſt done, 
My daddy is a canker'd carl, 

Merry may the maid be, 

My ſweeteſt May, let love incline thee, 
My Jeanny and I have toil'd, 

My mither's ay glowran o'er me, 

My name is Argyle: you may think it ſtrange, 
My daddy left me gear enough, ; 
My love was born in Aberdeen, 

My mither ſent me to the well, 0 

My daddy he ſteal'd the miniſter's cow, 

My wife $ a wanton wee * 


Now Goring begins bir 8 nol, 

No more my ſong ſhall be, ye a 

Now Phoebus advances on high, 7 
Now from ruſticity and love, 

Nanſy's to the greeu-wood gane, 

Now wat ye wha-I met yeſtreen, \ 

Now 'the ſun's gane out of _ 
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irt 5155 
1 49 


Of all the Scottiſh northern chiefs, 
On July ſeventh, the ſuth to ſay, 8 


O waly, waly up the bank, 
O wha will ſhoe my bonny feet, 


Oh, how could I venture to love ane ke thee, - 


@ Beſſy Bell and Mary Grey, 
Once more I'll tune the vocal ſhell, 
On Whitſunday morning, 
On Ettrick banks in a ſummer's night, 
 O.come awa' come aws', - 
O had awa', had awa!, 

thy looks hae kill'a my heart, 
One day I heard Mary fon, - 5 


3237 
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; | 4 92 
My love has built a bonny ſhip and ſet her onthe ſea, ii 
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2 185 
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1 287 
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15 0 Mary, thy graces and glances, 414i i 3: ht 
2 O Sandy, why. leaves thou thy Nelly: to mourn, i 294 4 
7 O gin my love were yon red roſe, „ e er: 
2 O my bonny, bounty May, 1 6 
8 O ſaw ye Jonnie cummin, que ſne, ii 45 
4 O Jeany, Jeany, where haſt thou d | 1 57 i 
E O mither dear, I 'gin to fear, ER. 7 
9 O ſteer her up and had her gawin, ü 97 
57 O wha's that at my chamber - door, 111 0 
8 O will you hae ta tartan plaic. R 160 | 
0 O Johny Johnſton was my love, m 216 
3 O leeze me on your curly p “ R 7 » - 
9 O luſtie May, with Flora queen, i 212 
8 O ſaw ye my father, or ſaw ye my mother, u 208 
= O have I burat, or have I ſlain, 5 5 
0 Old King Coul was a jolly old ſoul, ii 183 
8 O laſſie, art thou ſleeping yet, Tre ii 167 
5 Our gudeman came hame at eien, i 172 
2 O dear Peggy, love's beguiling,, - i 192 
7 Our king he has a ſecret to tell, RN n 
2 O as I was kiſt yeſtreen, 6-1 . ii 226 
9 0 this is my departing von, „ 3 ; 
7 | i 
4 Pain'd with her lighting Jamie's love, | | 140 

Peggy, now the king's come, 11 1b 95 
Pe 
0 ny dois zour brand ſhe 45 wi! bluid, 1 63 
9 65 1 Was 
1 | Robin is my only is. © | "24:5 1 311 
9 Return hame ward, my heart, NS WT $43] | 
. urs Jock came to woo 1 P 
| * 1 
Q Sum ſpeiks of lords, ſum ſpeiks of lairds, «1-3 . 
P Sound, ſound the muſic ſound it, W 10 
2 Stately ſtept he eaſt the wa, i 
> Saw ye the thane of meikle pride, Cs dS 
6 She has called to her her bower · maidens, i 148 
- She's prick'd herſel, * + Op berſell, 1135 
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Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 3 
Stern winter has left us, the trees are in bloom, i 279 
Saw ye nae my Peggy, 1 288 
Speak on, ſpeak thus, and ll my grief, 3 299 
Sweet Annie frae the ſea-beach _— 144303 
Some ſay kiſling's a ſin, * 13 
Saw ye Jenny Nettles, | i- 60 
Sweet ſir, for your courtelie,  _. 1 
Sommolente quæſo repente, - „ 
Symon Brodie had a _ _ | EE 
The king ſits in Dunfermling toune, EI 1 20 
There came a ghoſt to Margaret's door, 1 76 
Tas at the fearful midnight hour, | 1 78 
There was three ladies in a ha', SA 1 88 
There's ſome ſay that we wan, i 104 
The chevalier being void of fear, i 109 
The rain runs dawn thro? Merry-land town, "4x55 
There gowans are gay, my 09; -:-- | „51 
The knight ſtands in the ſtable door, 18 
The fpring-time returns, and clothes the green plains, i 175 
The ſmiling morn, the breathing ſpring, 3 
The collier has a daughter, i 207 
The lawland lads think they are fine, | i 222 
The lawland maids gang trig and fine, Lo ns te 
Tho! for ſeven years and mair honour ſhould reaveme, i 232 
Tis not your beauty nor your wit, 143 
The laſt time I came o'er the moor, 1 249 
Tell me. Hamilla, tell me why, „ 
The morn was fair, ſaft was the air, 3 #96 
Twas ſummer, and the day was fair, , } 261 
Tho beauty, like the roſe, ” F256 
The laſs of Patie's mill, LR = 
?Twey in that ſeaſon of the year, | e 
The ſilent night her fables wore, 5 3 
The bonny grey-eyed mern begins to peep, i 305 


*T was early in the morning, a morning of May, ui 11 
There was a wife wond in a glev, 1 


́ .. ² ͤ a rant. a; Sees: _— ea ad tes. ol odio a at 0 a 4 ns . Y i -. > . 4 . % mz IS , Rs. | QA 2 


1 


Pf.... mn. ie So i adi. as. + - & 


” PS 

N 

There was a jolly beggar, and e begging he was 
bou 


The carl he came o'er the craft, - 
The pawkie auld carle came o'er the lee, 
The gypſies came to our good lord's gate, 
The maltman comes on Mananday, | 
The meal was dear ſhort ſyne, 

'Tis I have ſeven braw new gowns, 
There was an auld wife had a wee pickle tow, 


a» 


Tarry woo, tarry woo, 


Tibby has a ſtore of charms, 

This is no mine ain honſe, * 
rr 
The widow can bake and the widow can brew, 


The yellow-hair'd laddie ſat down. on yon * ; 


'Tis nae very lang ſinſyne, 

There was a bony wee ladie, 

There liv'd a wife in our gate-end, 

The plowman he's a bonny lad, 

The tailor came to clout the claiſe, 

The maid's gane to the mill by night, 

There came a young man to my daddy's door, 
There was a ſhepherd's fon, 

There's fouth of braw Jockies and Jennies, 
The ſhepherd's wife cries-o'er the . 


There was a jolly miller once, 


The dorty will repent, | 
The laird wha in riches and honour, 


Twas at the ſhining rhid-day hour, . 


The mucking of Geordy's byre, 


The Wren the lyes in care's bed, 


Tibby Fowler oꝰ the glen, 


There gaed a fair maiden out to walk, 


There's a farmer near hard by, 
There dwells a tod on Yonder craig, 
The prettieſt laird in a” the weſt, 


The country Grain N hgh, 
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Willie's rare and Willie's fair, 
When Frennet caſtle's ivied wall, 
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Wha will bake my bridal bredde. 


Wert thou but mine ain thing, + | 
Whea flow'ry meadows deck the year, 
What nymbers ſhall the muſe repeat, 

When ſummer comes the ſwains on T'weed, 


When innocent paſtime onr pleaſure did crown, 


Whet? trees did bud, and fields were green, 
With tuneful pipe and hearty glee, 

Will ye go to the ew-bughts, Marion, 
Whoe'er beholds my Helen's face, 

Why hangs that cloud upon thy brow, 


| When Jocky was bleſt with _ love and | your 7 


truth, | 
Whilg 1 alone your ſoul palſeſt; - 34 
When Phoebus bright the azure flies, | 
While ſome for pleaſure pawn their health, 
What beauties does Flora difcloſe, - 11 
With broken words and downcaſt eyes, 
When firſt my dear laddie gaed to the green hill, 
Were I aſſured you'll conſtant. prove, 
Well, I agree, you're ſure of me, 
When hope wi "Kite ſunk in deſpair, 
Wo worth the tine and eke the place, 
When Meggy and me were acquaint, 
When I think on this, warld's pelf, 
While fops in ſaft Italian verſe, 
When we come to London town, 
When I think on my lad, I ſigh and am fad, 
Wha wadna be in love, ; 
Whan I have a ſaxpence under my thumb, 
Where wad bonny Ann ly, _ 
Willie was a wanton wag, 
Woo'd and married and 2 | 
We'ce gayly yet, .and we're gayly yet, 
When we went to the field of war, 
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Wien the * are in the fauld, and the ky at hame, n 196 
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When firſt my dear Johny came to this town, ii 205 


When ſhe came ben ſhe bobbit, e 
When I was a wee thing, 3 
Will ye go to the wood, quo” Foꝛie Mozie, u 210 
Will ye go to Flanders, my Mally—O, ' - U 223 
When I gaed to the mill my lane, 3 i 228 
Where will we DOT, UB 235 
Ye Highlands and ye lawlands, - + - 1 20 
Ye ſylvan powers that rule the Sk | ; i 188 
Ye gales that gently wave the ſea, 1194 
Ve, gods, was Strephon's picture bleſt,˖( 1 247 
Ye watchful guardians of the fair, u 221 
Young Philander woo'd me lang, 11 276 
You meaner beauties. of the night, n 
enn U 53 
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The Editor of the foregoing, propoſes to compile | 5 
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SELECT ENGLISH SONGS, 
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